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A BRAVE Gljtli. 


CHAPTER I. 

INTBODUOTORY. 

Rut'h Reynolds is the name of our 
heruiue. Ruth^s mother had died about 
a year before the opening of the story. 
Her father, Mr. Reynolds, had been fail- 
ing for months, and as he drew near his 
end, he was appalled by the thought that 
he would have to leave his sensitive, beau, 
tiful daughter alone and penniless in the 
world, his own and his wife’s long illness 
having absorbed what little he had been 
able to save from his limited income, from 
year to year, and thus Ruth would be 
obliged to earn her own living. 

" My poor darling,” hO' exclaimed, one 
day, while giving her some instructions 
and advice, I have absolutely nothing to 
leave you as an heirloom, save my worn- 
out books — which would he but cumber- 
some property, apd had better be made 
over to our small public library — and that 
old cane, which once belonged to your 
mother’s grandfather,” 

As he spoke Mr. Reynolds glanced^i^ith 
a half-pathetic, half-amused smile, at the 
clumsy, aucient-lookiug relic that rested 
upon two brass books above the mantel- 
shelf. 

“ My mother’s grandfather !” Ruth re- 
peated, as her glance followed his. 
thought it belonged to her father.” 

Yes,” gravely returned Mr. Reynolds, 
** I know that is what you have always 
be®»told ; but it is supposed to have been 
handed down from several generations 
before him, although there was a great 
obstacle in the way of your grandfather^ 
Allenwood claiming kinship with them.’* " 

*'How so ?” questioned Ruth, a lo k of 
surprise gleaming in her great, innocent 
eyes. 

Mr. Reynolds did not reply for a mo- 


ment; he 'appeared to be mentally de- 
bating some momentous question. 

At last he said, a slight flush rising to 
his pale cheek : 

** There is a vein of romance running 
through the history of your mother’s 
ancestors, my dear, but as there is some- 
thing of dishonour also involved in it, we 
have always been averse to referring to it ; 
we even agreed, between ourselves, never 
to reveal the fact to you. And yet, since I 
came to realize that 1 must soon leave you 
all alone, I have been strangely impressed 
that it might be my duty to disclose to 
you something of the genealogy of the 
family.” 

A romance !” exclaimed Ruth, catch- 
ing eagerly at the word, '‘Oh, papa, can 
it be possible that anything of a romantic 
nature could be associated with any one 
existing among these quiet, kombre green 
hills ?” 

“ Do not anticipate too much, my dar- 
ling,” was the sad rejoinder, “ for tho 
story has anything but a pleasant flavour; 
indeed, it is hardly suitable for your ear-s. 
Still, something impels me to toll it.” 

Mr. Reynolds opened a drawer in his 
desk as he spoke, and taking out a small 
book, opened it, thus revealing its pages 
closely written over, and read the follow- 
ing account : 

' Amos Both wick was the eldest 
son of Sir Roger Roth wick — in whose 
veins flowed some of England’s best 
blood — of Roth wick Castle, Derbyshire.- 
He was said to be a wild, dissolute fellow 
in his youth, and a w'orld-wide rover. 
Upon the death of his father be was 
summoned home to take charge of the 
estate and assume his proper position 
the world. A few months later;^jK 
married,. with great pomp and ceyembny, 
a young woman above him in point id 
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TEtik, but poor in Ibis world’s goodsj 
although she possessed an excessively 
proud and arrogant nature. One child 
WAS born to them, a sturdy boy, who gave 
pi^otuise Of being the counterpart of his 
mother, both in features and disposition. 
3at>. soon after his birth. Sir Amos and 
Ma haughty wiftj had a terrible quarrel, 
ffhich ended in their becoming utterly 
estranged, although they continued to 
dwell under the same roof. This quarrel 
was caused by Lady llothwick discover- 
ing, in some ni^'sterious way, that her 
husband bad formed a romantic attach- 
, ment before she became his wife j that, 
during his " wild days,” he had lured a 
beautiful girl — the daughter of one of his 
father’s tenants — into a pretended secret 
•marriage; that a son had been the result 
of this liaison” as her ladyship termed 
it, and the mother and son were still 
being supported out of the Eothwick 
coffers. Rjbert Alh nwood was the name 
of ftiis unfortunate boy * ^ — 

Oh, papa, not my mother’s father!’’ 
exclaimed beautiful Ruth Reynolds, her 
face suddenly crimsoning with mingled 
•hame and dismay. 

Yes, dear ; I told you the story had an 
unpleasant flavour. But in spite of the 
disagreeable fact, Robert Allen wood grew 
up a noble boy, inheriting his mother’s 
virtues, without his father’s vices. And 
now we come to the story of the cane,” 
said Mr. Reynolds, referring again to the 
book. 

*• ‘ Sir Amos continued to care for the 
child and his mother, notwithstanding 
his haughty wife’s displeasure, although 
he removed them to a distant shire beyond 
her reach. He even visited them once 
or twice a ,year, and upon one occasion 
took 1 he Roth wick cane with him. It was 
surmounted with a finely-carved horse’s 
head, and was given to .Robert to play 
with,” while the gentleman talked with 
his mother. But when Sir Amos was 
ready to go, and demanded his cane, the 
child cried bitterly for his steed. The 
baronet laughed, and pacified him by tell- 
ing him he should have it again some time; 
that he would will it to him when he 
died.” The boy never forgot the pr^omise, 
End frequently deferred to it> while his 


I mother never Attached the slightest im- 
I portance to it until one evening, just as she 
was retiring, there came an imperative 
knock upon her cottage door. Upon 
answering it, she found Sir Amos Roth- 
wick’s valet outside, and he put into her 
hands the Eothwick cane and a small 
package ’ 

''Ah!” suddenly interposed Mr. Rey- 
nolds, looking up, that reminds me that 
I have another heirloom for you, Ruth 5 
I had forgotten it entirely. 

‘"The man said that his master was 
dying,’ he went on, resuming his reading ; 
‘ that he had sent the cane to the boy, as he 
had promised, but he must never let it 
go out of his family ; the package was for 
Mrs. Allenwood. There was a letter a^so, 
the servant continued, putting his hand 
into bis pocket for it. it was not there, 
however, and though he searched faith- 
fully every receptacle on his person, it 
could not be found. He promised to look 
for it on his return to the castle, and 
bring it to her later ; but he never re- 
turned — the letter never came to light, 
and the poor woman never knew what 
message the baronet had sent her from 
his dying bed. Hpon examining the 
package, she found diily a key ’ ” 

“A key! To. what?” Ruth hastily in- 
terposed. 

“ My child, that whs a tantalizing 
mystery then, and it has remained such 
to this day,” replied her father, laying 
down the book. “Open that drawer 
again, and you will find the ^ strange 
legacy in a small box at the back.” 

The girl obeyed, and a moment later 
was curiously examining a very pecuJiaily - 
shaped key. 

It was about three inches long, mad*' 
of bronze, its thumh-piece ornamented 
with a thistle above two olive leaves, 
while the opposite end was shaped like a 
cross. 

“ What a strange — what a useless thing 
for a dying man to bequeath to that poor 
woman !” the young girl indignantly ex- 
claimed. 

“ It certainly seems so,” Mr. Reynolds 
replied, “but” — taking up his book 
again — “it says here that doubtless it 
was a very sigkiificant legacy, wbicU the 
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miseing letter would have ezplaiued; 
but poor Mre. Allenwpod was destined 
never to be enlightened, and so lived out 
her sad life, a wronged and heartbroken 
^voman. Bobert married early in life a 
sensible, energetic girl, and went to 
America to carve out his own future. 
They settled in Montpelier, where they 
were wonderfully prosperous for many 
years, only to lose everything during one 
of the financial crises that swept over the 
country. 

‘ Robert Allenwood was a noble, whole- 
soulpd man — a man of high mental attain- 
ments and unswerving principle. Alice 
Edge.mont was his worthy helpmate; and 
I, Elizabeth Allenwood Reynolds — the 
only living child out of five — have made 
a record of this strange histocy. My 
father gave me both the Roth wick cane 
and key just before he died, exacting a 
promise that I would never part with 
them to strangers, but hand them down 
»HS heirlooms to my children. **They are 
nothing but a clumsy stick of wood and 
a bit of rudely-fashioned iron,^' he said, 
but they are at least a link: proving 
that the Rothwick blood flows in my 
veins, even though t*iat fact brings a 
blush of shame to my cheek. Had my 
mother reared me less conecientiously, I 
might have been tempted to use them to 
oikout the eentiment embodied in the‘ 
Rothwick coa’-of-arms — a thistle above 
bvo olive leaver — which is supposed to 
indicate that a Rothwick never forgives 
a wrong until he is avenged.”/" 

Why. papa, ‘what a strange, strange 
story!” Ruth exclaimed, with a long- 
drawn sigh, as her father concluded and 
wearily laid down his book. " It is a 
romance indeed; a mystery so profound 
/'.at there se^ms not the slightest hope 
'f ever solving it; and yet,” she went on, 
mu i»^ly, ''if that letter is still in 
existnEce and could be found, what 
wonders it might reveal!” 

Ru»h,” said her father, more sternly 
iihan he had addressed her for years, 
"put all such nonseuii^e at once and for 
ever out of your mind. That letter 
could have revealed nothing but what 
%ould have served to confirm the shame 
that rated upon Robert AUeuwood^s 


mother. It might possibly have told of, 
some provision which Sir Amos Roth- 
wick had made for hpr and her child; 
but if so, it is just as well that she never 
received if. 1 believe that your grand- 
father was a b-'tter man for owing 
nothing to that unprincipled baronet for 
the success which he achieved in life. 
Keep the cane and key if you like — 
indeed, I suppose it becomes your duty, 
since your mother pledged herself to 
hand them down to future generations — 
but don’t nurse any silly notions regard- 
ing them. To me they are utterly value- 
less, and but unsightly objects as well — 
excepting that horse’s head, which is a 
fine bit of carving — and such a pledge 
has seemed nothing but foolishness." 

Ruth flushed under her father's re- 
proof; but without replying to it, she 
arose, went to the mautelshelf^ and took 
down the cane. 

It was indeed but " a clumsy piece of 
wood,” much marred and battered from 
long usage. • 

It had an ancien*' and foreign look, bti;; 
the only attractive point it possessed wa^ 
the head, which was really a masterpiece 
of carved ebony inserted in and firmly 
riveted to the top of the cane. 

"I wonder how old it is,” the girl 
thoughtfully remarked. "I wonder how 
many titled gentlemen have carried it, 
and why. Sir Amos Rothwick allowo 1 it 
to go out of his family ” — this last with 
a scarlet spot on either cheek and a 
startled gleam in her great blue eyes. 

My dear child, why will you puzzle 
your brain over anything so useless ? It 
is not worth your while ; do not make me 
regret that i have told >ou the story,” 
hflw father pleaded. ** And now, ’ he 
added, feebly rising, " as I a n very wea y, 
I will lie down and rest a wuile." 

He passed into the next ro.)m, closing 
the door, leaving Ruth absorbed in 
thought over her peculiar heirlooms. 

She laid down the catie and took up the 
key. 

‘"A Rothwick never forgives a wr mg 
until it is avenged,’ ” she repeated, 
touching the olive leaves and thistle 
with the rosy tips of her taper fingers, 
^ Humph I 1 wonder if that Wroh^ will 



„ , ^ >^ 1 , .j — 

Wer be *aveag«d* oSt |5gb*ed«/," I «i»i » 
lout times reaioired/^ 
■^b^'[ftd4^d»' with a Iji^lVamtised lisui^h* 
y?X;J^biider if the £otli wiok blood has 
80 adulterated, that none of the 
traits are inherited by me V* 

',^^be stood looking down lipon the relic 
i^h her bands for a moment or two, a veigr 
thoughtful look on her young face. 

key is made to unlock something/' 
she said, at length. “ I have the key, 
but where is the lock to which it belongs ? 
and what ie the secret it guards ? I am 
sure that Sir Amos Roth wick had some 
vital purpot-e in view when he sent these 
things to Robert AHenwood’s mother by 
a special inosaenges from a dying bed.” 

She started suddenly, then shivered as 
if sonic cold chill had struck her. 

“ How queer r* she murmured, glancing 
around the room half fearfully^ but 
something seemed to tell me just then 
that some time I shall find that look-r- 
that some time I shall learn that secret I” 
Mr. Reynolds had no relatives, scarcely 
a friend in all the worlcToutside bis humb'e 
parish, to whom be could apply in his 
daughter’s behalf ; the only feasible pUu 
he could think of was to wilte to a lady 
in New York, who had once professed 
herself a devoted friend to Mrs. Rey- 
nolds, and ask her to put Ruth in the 
way of doing something^ for her own 
support. 

Acting upon this thought, he wrote an 
appealing letter to her, but up to within 
a fortnight of his death no reply had 
come, and he was at that time in a dis- 
tressing stale of suspense regarding the 
future of hi-j child. ‘ 

He tried to ai range everything so that 
Ruth would have no. care after he was 


ThVee weeks later, hef father havmg 
been laid in the village cburohyard beside 
bis wife, poor, bomel^s, almost frietidieas^ 
butdangerously beautiful Ruth Reynolds, 

* having teceived the loug-looked-f or letter 
firom her mother^ former '* friend,” bkde 
farewell to quiet home aippng the 
.Clreeu Mountains^ and out into the' 
world to earn her living and to meet 
her fate* • ' 


' " CHfAPTER 11. 

' ATx mtmimiiiQ csArTEn. 

. I adsh^G'you, sir, that I purchased my 
ticket before I came aboard the boat ; but 
during the, night my purse, containiug 
my tickret and all my money, was stolen 
from me." 

y Bah ! miss; that is ah old, worn-out 
dodge, and I've had it tried on me too 
many times not to know what it moans. 

I must have your ticket or you cannot 
leave the boat.” 

But I have told you that it has been 
stolen — - 

Well, you'll have to prove that state- 
ment, miss. Where have you b^en all this 
time ? Why didn't you tell of it before, 
and go off with the other pass ugera, 
instead of waiting until th's late hour, 
then come sneaking up in such a sly way., 
trying t'l elude an e:rplanatic'n 

“ I did not try to elude an explanation, 
sir ; and the reason I am so late in goini^* 
off the boat, is because I have spent everi \ 
moment, since discovering my loss, trying 
to find my purse. I knew ray fare was 
paid, and felt I bad a right to go 
ashore." 

The above conversation had occurred 
on the lower deck of one of the steamers 
that ply between Fall River and New 
York. 

It was more than an hour after tho 
arrival of the boat; which had long since 
been deserted by ever v one except those 
Employed aboard, ana the young girl, 
who, having stolen timidly up from the 
ladies* cabin, was about to glide off upon 
the pier, when she was rudely accosted 
and" detained by one of the inferior offi- 
cers of the vessel, who demanded her 
ticket, as above .described. 

' The girl was a little above the medium 
height, with a trim, graceful figure, anc 
a certain air, that at once impressed th 
behblder that she bad been well reared, i i 
spite of the plainness of her attire an 1 
certain unmistakable evidences of pover^ '• 
Her face could, not be distinctly S( 
for she wore a thick, blue veil but < 
contour and pose of her email head w 
remarkably* pi^tty, whilp the wealth 
galdeu hair browned it-— fine a 



glossy as satin-^Jbetrayei tKe facfc 
sho wa^ a blonde of tbo. piire>st type: K: 

H^r manner was i^ervoue and embaiv 
rassed— at least, it had been nnt^ the 
officer had charged her with trying to 
sneak ofi the boat, when^^her ahapdly 
head had Hfted itself prbadlyi and she 
h«d replied with an ^ air of 'dignity and 
.idperiorifcy that caused the man to flush 
and shjfb uneasily before her. 

Humph I” he ejaculated, did you 
tell the stewardess of your loss?” 

I did, and ehe assisted me in my search. 
"Was there much money in your 
purse?” inquired the man, curiously, 
while he tried to get a better view of the 
veiled face before him* 

" About five dollars,” faltered the girl, 
tremulously, " and—it was all the money 
I had,” she unwisely added. 

"Eeally, miss, -it's a very pathetic 
3tory,” sneered the official, "but it 
vvou^t go down with me 5 I tell you it*s 
ipcen played too often, and Til have to 
lebain you for an investigation.” 

With an impulsive upward sweep of 
he small, shabbily-gloved hand, the 
.iiaid<1i threw back her heavy veil, thus 
w I !• closing a ravishingly beautiful face 
find a pair of wonderfui blue eyes, which, 
wi.h the indignation that blazed forth 
"rora their mystic depths, sqemed at that 
"iomcnt tojbe i^lmoeb biaok. 

There were traces of recent tears upon 
her flushed qheeks, which, perhaps, 
accounted for her face having been 
covered with the veil, and her sensitive 
lips were quivering from nervous excite- 
ment and anxiety. 

"You doubt my word,"' she said, 
liaughtiJy.. "I would not tell a lie for 
the price of a hufidred tickets, and, had 
not my loss rendered . me absolutely 
)LnniKs3, I would gladly pay my fare 
!gain rather than landy words with you; 
There is your cftipta’n? I will appeal 
hiit!/* 

/ She was exquisitely lovely in her 
\»irited indignation, and the officer's 
^se face involuntarily relaxed^ into an 
‘ ^etsion of bold admiration, while there 
; Hng into his. evil eyes a look that made 
V ; instinctively shrink away from him 
or two; . . , / 


manner chatlgbd^ 
be fawnihg and ob^quious^rW 

smile' <^rling his sensuous lips. ' ^ 

, : " Tut tut J pretty One,” he said, insintn^ 
tihgly. " I didn^t ^ream that you were 
such. a little firebrand; but” — glancing ■ 
searchingly round to assure himself that 
they were still the only persons in that 
portion of the\ boat—" never mind about 
the captain ; just givp me a hiss from 
those sweet lips of yours, then we'll say 
no more about the ticket, and perhaps 
ril give you. a lift on your way besides.” 

"Sir!” indignantly began the fair 
girl, and growing suddenly white with 
mingled anger and fear# 

"Hush! you haughty little em- 
press,” warningly intesposed her com- 
panion; "such a’rs will not help Jour 
cause; you are in my power, and now 
I’m going to have that kia^, whether you 
will or ziot— then you can call the cap- 
tain if you want to, and settle that other 
matter afterwards.” 

As he spoke, he rudely laid hold of her 
shoulder with one band, and was about to. 
encircle her slight* form with his other 
arm, when, before the frightenedr girW 
who was almost paralyzed with firar— 
could oven cry out for help, a manly 
figure sprang into view, seized the wretch 
by the collar from behind, and the next 
moment be lay sprawling upon the deck, 
while his halt-fainting victim staggered 
weakly up against a partition for sup- 
port. 

Presently she was conscious that a tall 
form was bending over her and a kind|^ 
pitiful face looking into hers, while a 
rich, mellow voice murmured reassuringly 
in her qar : 

"Ifoung lady, pray calm yourself ; ..yott 
have nothing more to - fear from that 
coward, who shall answer to his superior 
officer for the insult ’ he has dared, to 
offer you’*” 

As the blur which had obscured her 
vision began to clear away, the girl 
found herself looking into the handsome, 
alniostr ideal, face of a young man. whoso 
splendid physique, grandly-sbapea head, 
and classic features made her think of 
the pictures that she had seen of tUc 
Apollo Belvedere, 
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A great sigh of relief and thankfulness 
escaped her white lips, for she knew> in- 
stinctirely, that she had found a pro- 
tector who, in spite of her poviyfcy and 
misfortune, would befriend and respect 
• her because of his reverence for woman- 
hood in whatever sphere of life. 

congratulate myself,'' the gentle- 
man continued, ** that I was obliged to 
return to the steamer just at this tirne^ 
having carolos-ly left a package in my 
state-room. How doos it happen, if I 
may be allowed to know, that you have 
been detained so long aboard the boat.'* 
If I am not uiislakon, 1 saw you among 
the other pacsengeis last evening." 

In aft w brief stntences the unfortunate 
maiden told her story, while her com- 
panfbn listened attentively, studying her 
fair ingenuous face with shrewd, earnest 
eyes. 

■ By the time she had concluded, her 
persecutor, who bad been partially 
stunned by his fall, had struggled to his 
feet, and u<>w approached her companion 
with a threatening air, a malignant scowl 
adding to the natural kepulsivcuess of his 
coarse face. 

That gill has no ticket, and she can't 
leave the boat until her fare is paid I" he 
exclaimed, in blustering tones. 

The distinguished - looking stranger 
wheeled round to face him, towering 
above him with his six feet of stature and 
kingly bearing in the most imposing 
manner. 

Don't presume to utter another word 
in this lady's presence, unle-s you wish to 
repeat the experience of a few moments 
ago," he sternly commanded. ‘'Ah, 
here is the captain," he added, as he taw 
that o/Hcial coming up the coinpanion- 
Wf»y. “Now we will have this matter 
arranged without any further trouble." 

“What’s the megining of this?" the 
captain gravely questioned, as he ap- 
proached the trio, while his quick eye 
took in at a gJance the girl's pale, 
anxious face, the sullen, chagrined bear- 
ing, soiled and disordered appearance of 
his subordinate, and the menacing atti* 
tude of the strange geptleman. 

" That girl is a stowaway, sir. She was 
tiying to sneak oft the boat^ when, as I 


stopped her, this young fellow interferes 
and knocked me down," excitedly inter * 
po^ed the under .officer, although h< 
instinctively shrank back a step as he met 
the blazing glance which the “fellow" 
turned upon him. 

“Yfs, I knocked Kim down," calmly 
returned the gentleman, in response to 
the look of inquiry which the captain 
bent upon him ; “but it was because he 
insulted the lad^ — not because I had any 
wish to interfere with the performance of 
hi.s duty." 

Then be proceeded to give a bri* f 
account of what he had seen and heard, 
while hia listener’s fa»*e grew black with 
wrath at the disgraceful disclosure. 

He turned, at the close of the recital, 
to the Clinging, sullen vil'ain, who was 
slyly edging his way towards the com- 
panion-way, and said, in a voice of 
thunder : 

“ Knave, you are disch srged ! Get you 
g ne, and never dare show yourself on 
this vessel again;" and, casting looks of 
hatred upon the two who witne.*8ed hia 
dismissal, the wretch shrank out of sight. 

“And 80 you think your pur^ was 
stolen ?" the captain continued, turning 
to the young gi*l and speaking with 
great kindness. 

“I, do not know how else to account for 
its loss," she replied,* “for I put it care- 
fully under my pillow just before I retired.' ' 

“ Have you any luggage ?" 

“Only this, and a small trunk con- 
taining. what clothing I have," she an- 
swered, as she held out a worn hand- 
satchel, which she opened, revealing 
some clean handkerchiefs and a few 
modest toilet articles. 

Just at this moment a coloured woman 
came running up from the cabin. 

“ Ob, captain I" she breathlessly ex- 
claimed, upon seeing him, a 'though she 
could not see the jouhg girl, who was 
standing behind his pwrtly form, “hpoor 
little miss lost her pur.-e last night, and 
had to go off the boat this morning with- 
out a cent of money Why ! here she 

is now !" she interposed, as the object of 
her sympathy started forward with a low, 
glad cry. “I've found it, houe.v," the 
good-natured stewardess went on, as she 
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•trinrophantly held out a cheap little girl to any one,.howe7er responsible he 
pocket-book. It must have slipped might appear, after what had occurred. 
d«jwn among the folds of the curtains I am very glad to leave her in such 
Hud gut kicked under the lower berth, good hands/^ he courteously replied; 
where I came across it while sweeping.^^ then, lifting bis hat in a respectful saluta- 
Oh, thank you ! thank you ! I am so tion to his fair charge, and responding to 
glad \” almost sobbed the maiden, as she her grateful glance with a luminous smile, 
eagerly grasped her lost treasure. he went bis way. 

With trembling but eager fingers she Thecapiain conduced his companion 
op* nod it and found the much-needed to the wharf, where he soon found her 
t «kt t inside. trunk, then secured a carriage, and put 

“blow I can prove that my fare was her into it. 
paid, and my story true/* she said, with " Young lady,*' he remarked, with a 
a charming little air of triumph, as sh^ friendly smile, as he closed the aoor of 
passed the required bit of pasteboard to the vehicle, “ I know this man, and he 
the captain, a smile like a gleam of sun- will take you safely to your destination, 
shin^ fighting up her beautiful eyes and so do not give yourself any uneasiness if 
chasing the clouds from lovely face. the ride seems long to you. Your fare 
“ And is your money also safe ?** he is paid, too — that much is due you for the 
kindly inquired. delay and annoyance to which you have 

Yes, sir,** she responded, but flushing been subjected. Good morn«ng.” 
slightly, as, with a single glance, she He touched his cap, smiled cheerily 
estimated the meagre amount. into her face, signalled the driver to move 

I am very glad,*’ said the officer, with on, and the next moment the grateful 
a friendly accent, ‘^but I i egret exceed- girl was on her way up town, 
ingly that you should have met with Just as she rolled off the pier, she 
such an annoying experience on a vesssl g’ancM out of the. window on her right, 
under my command. ^ la there anything and caught a glimpse of the handsome 
I can do to assist you further ? If so, I stranger who had so opportunely come to 
am at your service.** • her rescue. 

“Thank you, no; I believe I can do Hia eyes were upon her, and, as she met 
V ry well, now that I have iny money,” his glmice, he raised his hat again. She 
she began • vhen her champion interposed, flushed with pleasure, her red lip.s parted 
with a courteous bow : in a charming smile as she nodded in 

T understood you to say that you have response to his salute, 
a trunk j ^ray allow me to find it for you. The next momeut she had passed him, 

and St e you safely in a carriage to take “ How kind — how gr.iiid lie was !” she 

you Jo your destination.” murmured, the flush still on her cheek.s. 

“ You are very kind, biit I — I think I “I wonder if I sliall ever see him aga'U. 
shall not need a carriage,” she faltered, I wish I could learn his name.” 
blushing ; but I will be obliged to you if Tne young man Ifimse f was indulging 
>ou will tell me the easiest way to reach in a similar soiiloqiw. 
this address,” she concluded, taking a “ She is the prettiest little bit of 
scrap of paper from her purse to give him, humanity I have ever seen,” he mused. 
The captain intercepted it. “ She has spirit, too, in spite of her poverty- 

“ ^ will attend to the young lady, sir,” stricken appearance. I wonder who she is I** 

he quietly observed ; “ but I thank ytm 

heariily on her behalf and my own a so, CHAPTER HI, 

for your timely assistance and protection.” ardent lover wins his point. 

A alight smile of amusement curled the rank is good, and gold is fair, 

lips of the handsonoe stranger at this And high and low mate ill ; 

indirect dismissal ; but he understood But love has never known a law 

and appreciated the officer’s determina- Beyond its own sweet will, 

tion not to trust that beautiful young We already know what befell our fair 
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heroine upon her arrival in New York, 
and how she escape 1 falling a victim to a 
human vulture, just as she was leaving 
the steamt^r. 

After the interposition of the captain, 
iill went well with her, and, in less than' 
an hour, she was set down at the door of 
a leautiful residence in West Thirty- 
sixth-street, the si’ver plate upon which 
bore the n^imc of Win. Winslow, 

Several years previous Mr. and Mrs, 
Wins'ow had both been members of Mr. 
Reynolds’ church, and, at that time, had 
professed a strong friendship for their 
cultivated jj^stor and his gentle wife, but 
a turn in fortune's wheel bM made them 
suddenly rich, and they had removed to 
New York, where they were not long in 
becoming launched upon the restless sei 
of fashionable life. 

For a while the two ladies bad kept up 
their intimacy by correspondence ; but 
this was finally interrupted when tie 
Wins’ows went to Europe, llefiro their 
'retn?u, Mrs. Reynolds sickened and died; 
and when her friend, learned thp fact, 
she wrote a letter of condolence to the 
bere aved husband, telling him that if 
there was anything she could do for him 
or his, not to fail to call upon her at any 
lime. . 

Taking her at her word, the clergyman, 
when li<* found he must scon leave his 
child alone in the world, begged her to 
have a care for his one darlinsr, and to 
exri’t/ herself in putting the orphan in 
the way of doing something for her own 
snppoi t. 

The lady's con3c’ence would not allow 
her 1 0 i >2 n or e tl i is pat h e t i c appeal , al thou gh 
she was S'Unt-what dismayed at having 
had her 1 ttor interpreted so literally, 
so she ha<l sent a reply only a few days 
before Mr. Reynolds had bnathed his 
last, telling him to send Ruth to her, 
and she would do the best she could for 
her,. 

She received the fair girl kindly, but 
with a tbus-far-aud-no-farther air which 
at once nipped in the bud whatever hope 
Ruth may have cherished that she was 
going to find a friend to love her for her 
mother's sake, if not for her own. 

Almost immediately upon her arrival 


Mrs. Winslow informed her that, having 
learned from her father that she could 
sew very nicely, she had secured a 
place for her, as seamstress, in the 
family of a friend who lived in the 
CO -ntry. 

Accordingly, a'few days la^er found th 
lonely girl pleasantly hou,?el in a beauti- 
ful residence on the Hudson, a few iniics 
from Albany, where she was to serve, 
in the capacity of waiting-maid and 
seamstress, another fashionable woman 
.JMrs. Anthony Plympton by name. 

« # # # * 
*‘My blue-eyed darling, my mod(*st 
little forget-me-not, tell me that you love 
m** — promi-e me that you will be my wife. 
Yon know that I worship you — that I 
began to love you from the moment of my 
return, and to realize that my life will 
only be complete with you for my con- 
stiint co tipanion." 

“ But, Mr. rij?mpton'* 

''Nay, sweet, be not so formal — c.'iU 
me Ralph ; but first a- sure me that your 
heart responds to miuo — tell me that yba 
love me." 

" T — I am not quite sure " 

"Oh! but jou do not dislike me? 1 
am not uncongenial to you? ' 

" Oh, no, indeed ; next to my fatlu r 
and mother, I believe 1 never cared to 

much for anyone " • 

"Ahl Ruth, darl'ng, sweethe.art! tlien 
I shall claim you as uiy own! You arc 
mine — mine! and I will soon i^move a'i 
doubt from your mind regarding your 
love for me." 

The above convoreatlon occurred, one 
lovely summer evening, in a smiil arbour 
that had been erected in the grounds of 
Hazelwood Heights — the elegant resi- 
dence of Mr. Anthony Plympton — and 
commanded a fine view of the beautiful 
Hudson River, a few miles beluw Albjiny. 

Two years bad passed since the opening 
of our story and the instalment of our 
heroine, pretty Ruth Reynolds, in the 
service of Mrs. Anthony Plympton. 

She had lived a quiet, peaceful — ir 
deed, almost a happy life during thi 
time, and had found Mrs. Plympton to be, 
on the whole, a considerate woman to 
work forj while, being of a naturally 
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amiable disposition lierself, everything 
liad seemed to run smoothly from the day 
when she had assumed her duties as wait* 
in^-maid and seamstress. 

Without doubt this delightful state of 
thinj?s was owing, in a great measure, to 
the fact that the lady of the mansion 
soon realized that she had secured no 
ordinary girl to servo her in this capacity, 
and so deemed it expedient to make her 
life as pleasant as was consistent with her 
pv sition. 

Ruth was marvellously expert with her 
needle. She possessed exquisite taste, 
besides no small amount of inventive 
g» nius, while she always appeared so in- 
ti resti-d in her work as to make it seem a 
pleasure rather than a task. 

Meantime she had developed greatly ; 
she had grown taller, and was even ex- 
panding into almost dazzling beauty. 

Her responsibilities had a tendency to 
make her more mature ; she had thus lost 
much of the timid, childish manner that 
had characterized her before leaving 
home> and in its place there had fallen 
upon her a pretty air of dignity and self- 
reliance that contributed much to her 
otlier charms. 

In temperament she was naturally 
cheerful ; and whea, as was often the 
case, her clear, girlish, happy laugh rang 
through the house, or she carolled sweet 
songs ovtff her work, Mrs. Plympton would 
experience a jealous pang in her maternal 
bosom that a girl so fair should have 
been torn to a woman in a humble sphere 
in life. 

‘‘ Oh y* she sighed, many and many a 
time, ** why could nob I have had a 
daughter like her 

And yet there soon came a day when 
she scornfully repudiated her as such ! 

And why ? 

Not because she was not worthy, beauti- 
ful, or intelligent — for Ruth had been a 
thorough student under her cultured 
fatiTt'V — but beaause she was ** poor ** and 
a girl of no position I” 

At the end of two years the idolized 
son and heir of the house — Ralph Est- 
lako Hartmann Plympton — returned 
from a long sojourn abroad, where 
ho had been studying a little, trayoi- 


ling a good deal, and having a good time 
generally. 

Prom the hour that he recrossed the 
threshold of his home and met her, he be- 
came hopelessly infatuated with his 
mother’s beautiful seam dress. 

He was shrewd and worldly — wise 
enough, however, not to betray the state 
of his feelings in the presence of his 
parents ; but, as Mrs. Plympton’s many 
engagements kept her from homo a good 
deal, and his father was absorbedly im. 
mersed in business, it was an eapy matter 
to Conceal his penchant for Ruth, and to 
manage to spend much of his time in her 
charming society. Mr. Anthony Plympton 
was the great man” of the region where 
he resided. He had made his money in 
various w^ays—such as buying promising 
pat* nts from struggling inventors for a 
mere trifle, manipulating stocks, and 
advancing money at the usurious rates of 
from one to three per nt. per month. 

He bad gone up like the proverbial 
rocket, but with no likelihood of comiug 
down like the stick also mentiuned in the 
familiar adage. 

Therefore it will surprise no one to learn 
that he was a purse-proud, would-be aris- 
tocrat, having a great deal to i^ay 
a^ut '‘the Plympton family,” "the 
ton estates,” and "the Plympton 
prosperity ” generally, while it also goes 
without saying that, ever since the birth 
of his son, he had been building famous 
castles in the air for the scion of “the 
Plympton house ” and the pride of " the 
Plympton heart.” 

Hut how true it is that 

The best-laid schemes o’ mice and men 
Gang aft a-gley ! 

And the said scion and pride of Hazle- 
wood Heights proceeded at once, after 
returning to the paternal mansion, to 
prove that much quoted proposition of 
the shrewd old Scottish poet. 

Does the reader marvel at the blind- 
ness of the f«md parents ! 

Ah ! but Cupid is a tricky god ! 

Love keeps its revels where there are bat 
twain. 

And since the young man had con- 

dneted himself with the utmost discre* 



lion, assuming a becoming resefve and 
indifference whenever he chanced to 
meet the pretty seamstress in the pre- 
sence of his parents, they fondly imagined 
that his pride was only equalled by their 
own, and he would never stoop to admire 
or be guilty of undue familiarity with one 
so far beneath him in social position. 

But to return to that arbour overlook, 
ing the broad Hudson. 

Mr. and Mrs. Plympton had gone to 
Saratoga for a few days, to meet some 
friends from the West, thus giving the 
jrowjglorer a most propitious opportunity 
to pursue his wooingt and which he pro- 
ceoded to improve most industriously, as 
we have already seen. 

It was a warm, lovely afternoon early 
in ember » and Kuth. weary of re- ! 

maiDiog indoort, had taken her work and i 
alolen out to the pretty <T»>lhic summer i 
hotm* that h’td btvn built on an elei atvd 
point of land that commanded a view of 
the river tor many miles. 

She was clad in a pretty bluc and- < 
while lawn dress, a knot of blue ribbon ; 
daintily adjusteii in the ruffle at one side 1 
of h«\r neck, and another on each sleeve ) 
attbe wrist. Her V>eautiful hair was be- j 
comingly arranged, and in her crisp, [ 
fresh costume, with “a light that was 
never on sea or land” ilKiminaling 4lr 
lovely face and g'eaming in her wonder- 
ful eyes, with a happy smile curving her 
red lips, just enough to reveal the rows 
of white, even teeth between them, not 
to mention the tiny kid-slippered feet 
that peeped from beneath lier immacu- 
late skirts, she Wris an object to charm 
the heart of any beauty-loving man 
dir. otly c»nt of hi.s keeping. 

/lud so lialph Plympton found her; he 
ahva.i s found her as soon as the coast was 
clear ; and before a half-hour had passed 
he had made the declaration we have 
recorded. 

'J'he attraction between the young 
coup’e had been mutual, to a certain 
extent. Ruth would not have been 
human not to have been gratified by the 
attention and respectful admiration which 
she receive 1 from the handsome, aristo- 
cratic young man, whose familiarity with 
ffocial life had served to invest him with 


a polish and bearing that were extreme!; 
pleasing to her as to every one. 

He was twenty-three years of age, poi 
spssing a fine figure, an attractive face- 
though, to a careful student of physioj? 
nomy, there were certiiin lines indicativ 
of an ease-loving, self-indulgent natur. . 
without much depth or str^-ngth of prij 
ciple to balance it— a pair of brigh* 
mirth-gleaming brown eyes to match hi 
waving hair, a ready smile, and a fluenc. 
of speech that was one of his chief charms. 

He had been very kind, courteous, and 
entertaining, always treating her as alady 
and an equal, showing her many delicate 
attentions that won for him a warm place 
in her heart, until, as she said, she began 
to realise that, “aside from her father 
and mother, she had never cared so much 
for any one.” 

But "lovo” — passionate, eager, and 
exacting, such as he manifested lor her — 
she wa? not quite sure that the sentiment 
that she experienced towards him could 
be so designated. 

She sat with downcast eyes and flushed 
cheeks, after his last triumphant assertior 
that she belonged to him, and he would 
soon lemove from her mind all doubt re- 
garding her affection for him. 

Surely ehe had m^ver liked any ou (3 so 
well ; she was always happy when the 
was with him ; she missed him when he 
was absent, aud eagerly looked forward 
to his return; indeed, her last thought 
at night was of the enjoyment his com- 
panionship had afforded her during the 
day — her first thought in the moining 
one of anticipation of what the day would 
hold for her in connection with him. 

But was this “love” such as he ex- 
pressed ? did she “ worship '* him ? woul( 
she feel that her “life would only be 
complete with him for her constant com- 
panion 

These were questions which, for some 
reason, she cou.'d not satisfactorily answer 
at t hat moment. ^ 

“Ruth, love, why do you not tell me 
that 1 may claim you ?” the young man 
at length questioned, as he leaned forward 
to look into her averted face. “ You 
have twined yourself so effectually about 
my heart that I cannot live without you,” 
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The fair j;irl shot a half-frightened 
glance at h in from beneath her golden- 
fringed lids 

“ Sarely you do not mean that?” she 
murmured^ in a startled tone. 

"Indeed I dol” be cried, excitedly. 
** Could you bear to have me go away and 
^ever come back tp you.” 

Buth shivered^ and turned slightly 
pale. 

I had not thought of such a thing,” 
she said. "It would be very lonely ; I — 
1 believe I should miss you more than I 
can express.” 

"Then I am sure you love me, dar- 
ling,” cried the young lover, his face 
lighting eagerly while he drew to his 
heart the small hand he held. "You 
must love me — ^you must tell me that 
you love me — you mubt promise that you 
will marry mo, or — I must go away. I 
cannot go on living with you here from 
day to day and know that you can never 
be mine.” 

"But, Mr. ” 

" Ralph,” he interposed, with fond 
‘ authority. 

" Well, then— rRalph,” she repeated, a 
shy smile flitting over her lips, a lovely 
flush mounting to hjr white temples, " I 
am afraid you ought not to have said this 
to me — I am afraid Mr. and Mrs. Plymp- 
ton would not approve.” 

The red blood suffused the young man’s 
face at this ; too well he knew that they 
would not approve. 

" I do not see why they should not 
approve, my darling,” he fondly replied ; 
" but even if they could find the slightest 
objection to you, [ do not think such an 
argument should be allowed to weigh 
against the happiness of two lives,” ho 
continued, gravely, "lam of age — I 
know my own mind, I have an indepen- 
dent fortune, and in choosing my wife I 
intend to please myself, though if my 
chaice meets the approval of my parents, 
I shall only be so much the happier.” 

He looked very handsome and manly 
as he said this, and Ruth thought him 
very noble ; indeed, his words thrilled 
her more than anything he had ever said, 
and she told herself that he would make 
a kind and loving husband— *he would be 


tenderly thoughtful for her, and she 
believed:" she would be happy with 
him. 

" Dearest, do you think the opinions of 
others should bo allowed to iuterfere and 
part two people who truly love each 
other?” Ralph continued, after a mo- 
ment, as she did not reply. 

"No,” said Ruth, looking up and 
speaking with an accent of decision. 

" And if yob were sure you loved me, 
and that I was in any degree worthy of 
you, would you allow any one to part 
us ?” questioned the young lover, eagerly. 

"No,” she answered again, "and yet — 
I should shrink from causing any trouble — 
it would make me very unhappy if, 
through me, there should be a rupture 
between you and your parents.” 

Her companion’s eyes lighted ; he be- 
lieved that he should gain his point, and 
to have hia own way was the one aim of 
his life. 

" Which would bo the worse ?” he 
questioned, “ to blight my whole life — as 
it will be blighted if I lose you — and send 
me out into the world again, a lonely 
wanderer, my existenco a burden be- 
cause shorn of every Jaope for the future, 
or to temporarily olfSid the pride of an 
over-fond father and mother ? I do not 
say that the latter would bo the fact ; I 
aiu only supposing the case, to argue luy 
point, Ruth, I love you with all my heart, 
r believe you love me in return. We are 
congenial in our tastes. I have abundant 
means to enable me to make life pleasant 
for you, and there is no earthly reason 
why we should not follow the diccates of 
our own he^irts. We will go to Europe. 
We will travel the old world over, stop- 
ping here and there as our fancy prompts ; 
and when we are weary of roving, you 
shall choose the spot on which to make a 
permanent home. Darling, shall we go 
together and be happy, or — will you send 
me away alone, too wretched to care to 
live ?” 

The picture had been vividly portrayed. 
The frtce of the pleader was eloquent 
with love and inexpressible yearning ; 
while the thought of losing him and his 
pleasant companionship out of her life 
for ever caused a sudden thrill of dismay 
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to sweep through the heart of the orphan 
girJ beside him. 

She Hft^d her lovely face to him. 

^"Oh, Balph^ I cannot tell you to go 
away/' she said. ^ 

^^And you love me— you will be my 
wife ?” 

‘^Yes. I know I care more for you 
than for any ouo else in the world." 

CHAPTEE IV. 

TWO KNRAGED WOMEN. 

Fate steals aloii^ with silent troad. 

Found oltenest in what least we dread ; 
Frowns in the storm with angry brow, 

But in tho sunshine strikes the blow. 

Half an hour after Ruth had pledged 
herself to Ralph njmpton,and while the 
lovers were absorbed in the happiness 
rt.€ulting from their new relations, a 
messenger oame from the house to tell 
her that she was wanted — that Mrs. 
Plympten had returned, and required her 
services. 

My mother returned !" exclaimed 
Ralph, springing to his feet in surprise. 
“ Why, she was not expected until to- 
morrow 

Ruth, with raj^dly -beating pulses, 
gathered up her work and wont swiftly 
towards the mansion, but with a strange 
feeling of depression settling upon her 
heart. 

She found Mrs. Plympton in her pri- 
vate sitting-room, when the woman 
greeted her in a matter-of-fact way, as 
if she had not been away at all, then set 
her about some w ork whioh she professed 
to be in a great hurry to have completed. 

In this way Ruth was kept busy all the 
evening, and had no opportunity to see 
Ralph before retiring, as he was detained 
by his mother in tho drawing-room until 
a late hour. 

The young girl, as she sat quietly 
sewing and thinking, was almost fright- 
ened* at what she had done. Still, at the 
same tiiue. an undercurrent of happiness 
pervaded her spirit, for it was a source 
of great comfort to her to feel that her 
future was provided for j that she would 
no longer be homeless or friendless ; that 
[ihire w»ld be no more need to toil a 


certain nunftber of hours every day for 
her support. 

She was a little disappointed that Ralph 
did not try to see her before retiiing, if 
only to bid her a hasty good-night ; she 
was even more- dismayed and astonished 
upon learning, the next morning, that he 
had left home — his father having de- 
spatched him upon some important busi- 
ness which he had not time to attend to 
himself. 

She thought it very strange that he 
did not leave a. note for her, explaining 
his sudden departure, but she was soon 
enlightened upon this point. 

She was scarcely i eated at her work, 
when Mrs. Plympton swept into tho sew- 
ing-room with haughty mien, her stern 
face denoting some relentless purpose, 
her fine eyes blazing with wrath. 

** Ruth Reynolds,'' she began, in a tone 
that pierced the girl's heart like a knife, 
** so you have dared to promise to marry 
my son I" 

As this unexpected thunderbolt fell out 
of her apparently cloudless sky, the giH's 
hands dropped nervelessly upon her lap, 
her scissors fell clattering to the floor, 
and her thimble rolled to the farther 
side of the room, while, before she could 
recover herself sulli£iently to speak, the 
enraged woman went on, with increasing 
passion ; ^ 

You little, insignificant ‘ country 
rustic! you — beggar! with nothing in the 
world to recommend you but your baby 
face, do you think I would tolerate you 
as my son's wife .? Oh, I never would 
have believad that he could make such a 
fool of himself if I had not heard him 
with my own ears ! I was warned of what 
was going on here, and so returned just 
in time to catch you at your shameless 
scheming. Here I have kept you under 
my roof — given you a home for two 
years, only to have you turn and sting me 
like this! Put down your work! fro 
pack your trunk, and — begone from my 
sight!*' 

Ruth gazed at the woman in speechless 
astonishment and with wondering eyes. 

She never would have believed that 
the elegant and fastidious Mrs. Anthony 
Plymp5)n could have so far forgotten 
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herself ^nd her position as to fly into 
such a towering ra^e and use such un* 
becoming language under any circum- 
stances. 

This fact did more towards restofring 
her self-possession than anything else 
could have done. 

I am her superior — I have more self- 
control, more native courtesy, for 1 would 
never allow myself to thus address the 
lowest person living/* she said to herself, 
as she quietly arose from her chair and 
confronted her angry companion. 

Yes, I will go,” she remarked, as 
calmly as if she had been asked to do the 
woman a favour ; but, Mrs. Plympton, 
don*t you think it would have been more 
just if you had required your son to ex- 
plain hovv I came to promise to marry 
him 

Silence, girl !” commanded the 
haughty woman, but flushing to her brow 
as she was made to realize how she had 
lowered herself by her unlady-like de- 
meanour. Do not presume to argue this 
question with me, but leave my house 
with all possible dispatch. And — ^let me 
warn you,** she continued, in a menacing 
tone, '* if you dare force yourself upon my 
son again, I — will cr«iah you !*' 

The angry mother did not wait to ob- 
serve the effect of her threat, but, turning 
abruptly^ swept with a stately bearing 
from the room, while the gentle girl, who 
had so faithfully served her for two long 
years, went to her own to prepare to go 
out again into the world a homeless 
wanderer. 

« # * * « 

Two days later, on a bright, perfect 
afternoon, a handsome carriage drew up 
before a quiet but eminently respectable 
hotel in New York. 

Two people alighted from it; the elder 
an aristocratic-looking young man, cl id 
in the height of fashion, every garment 
bcSig of the richest material and latest 
cut. A fine diamond gleamed conspicu- 
ously upon his immaculate shirt-front, 
his silk hat shone like a piece of satin, 
his gloves were without spot or blemish,, 
and the jaunty cane which he carried was 
a most unique and expensive affair. 

His companion was a young girl^f 


slight, graceful proportions, quietly but 
tastefully dressed in a travelling suit of 
brown broadcloth, a pretty hat of the 
same colour surmounting hqr golden 
head, and gloves to match upon her slim 
hands. 

But, ah ! the face that shone, like a 
flawless pearl, beneath the rim of that 
dainty hat ! It was like an ideal picture 
that, once seen, could never be forgotten. 

The eyes of the gentleman gleamed 
with deepest tenderness as he assisted 
her to the ground. 

** My darling !** be whispered, in a low, 
intense tone, whereupon hia companion 
flashed a luminous smile up at him. 

Just at that instant another carriage 
rolled by the hotel. A dark, brilliant 
woman, very richly, almost gaudily 
dressed, sat within it. 

As she caught sight of the young 
couple a low, startled cry escaped her, 
and she leaned from the windov for a 
second look at them, when an ugly frown 
swept over her face — a hiss of wrath 
escaped her intensely scarlet lips. 

^‘Traitor!** she breathed, her black 
eyes glowing like coals of fire, as they 
followed the unconscious objects of her 
wrath on their way into the house; then 
the carriage rolled on and mingled with 
other vehicles in the avenue. 

The young man conducted his fair com- 
panion to a reception-room, then left her 
to go to the oflice to register his name. 

“ Mr. and Mrs. Kalph IJartiuann,*’ we 
read as we glance over his shoulder, to 
watch, with pardonable curiosity, the hand 
that traces the name. 

But the face and form are thoso of 
Bilph Plympton, and it is evident that, 
although he desires, for the present, to 
conceal his identity, he has managed, by 
some means, to baulk the plot of his proud 
parents to separate him from the giil he 
loved and take the reins of fate into his 
own hands. 

After registering the name he sought 
his bride and then followed the obsequious 
attendant to their room, where, the do r 
once closed and locked, he turns and 
catches that slight, brown-clad figure to 
hia breast. 

e cries, in an eager. 
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inipa^eionod tone, niine ! all mine, so | 
loiifj as we both shall live !” | 

“ Are you sure yon will never regret 
what you have done to-day, Kalph she 
qu'^stiousn after a inoiiiont, and pushing 
tiim gently back that she may look 
tearchingly into his eyes. 

** ^ Kegret/ love ! Tlioro is no such word 
for me where you are concerned. 1 am 
tlie happiest man alive, and to-iuorrovv 
we shah be on the ocean sailing tow.irds 
another world, where we will live an 
ideal life, and no one to interfere with us. 
Are you not liai>py, sweetln.^art he con- 
cluded, smiling fondly down upon her. 

A tiny hand crept up about his neck, a 
pair of red lips met his in soft care.ss, 
and, though no words issued from the lips 
of the youUiful bride, ilui ardent hnsliand 
was evidently satisfied with In r answer. 

Later, after they had lunched and re- 
turned to their room, where they were 
chatting about tlu‘ir prospective voyage, 
Kalph abruptly imjuired: 

“ Are you sure, Jtuthio, that you have j 
everything you wish or need for your 
trip Kemember, tlier'e are no shops on 
shipboard, so you bad bettcu* set your 
brain at work to see if there are not some 
few last things that you would like.” 

“Oh, Kalpli! you have aluiuly given 
me more things than 1 know what to do 
with, but if you leally want me to si>end 
some more money Til tiy and oblige you,” 
laughed the pretty bride and llasliing a 
roguish look at liiin. “ Lot me see — yes, 

I tliink 1 must have a pound of ‘ liuyler's 
best,* a — a flask of violet water, anti a 
bottle of that ‘ Crown J^al Volatile,* like 
what you bought your mother for head- 
aches.” 

“ All right, 1 will get them for you 
after I have had* my smoke,” the young 
man returned, rising to go below to enjoy 
his havana and look over the papers, 

“No ; let me go out to get them while 
you are smoking/* Ruth responded, “I 
noticed as we drove here that there are 
several shops just round the corner. I 
can easily find my way to and from them, 
and you*ll have your cigar finished by the 
time I get back, while 1 shall not have to 
stay alone.** 

“ As you like, sweetheart,** Kalph 


fondly replied, and pulling a roll of notes 
fioiu his vest pocket, he slipped a couple 
into her pretty hands. 

As he did so a folded paper dropped 
out upon her lap. 

“ What is that ?**' she queried, picking 
it up and unfolding it. “ Oh !** she 
added, with a slight start, “this belongs 
to me — it is our marriage certificate, 
which was given to you this morniDg. 
after the ceremony.*' 

“ That is BO,’* Kalph remarked, as he 
gently attempted to take the paper from 
her. 

“ Wait a minute, Kalph, please ; I 
want to read it through — 1 never saw one 
before,*’ pleaded the young bride, with an 
absorbed air, but without relaxing her 
grasp upon the document. 

The young husband frowned slightly, 
but made no further opposition to her 
request ; then, lightly touching his lips to 
her forehead, he sauntered from the room, 
choosing his cigar from a handtiome case 
as he went. 

Kuth seated herself by a window and 
read the paper carefully through, heaving 
a little sigh of content as she finished it. 

‘ I am glad I have seen this/* she 
, murmured, musing\y, “and — 1 — I tlnuk 
j 1 will keep it. Oh, dear ! I haven’t any 
; pocket in this dress,” she continued, as 
j she involuntarily put down her Hand to 
I find it, '' and Kalph has the key to my 
j satchel. Never mind — 1*11 put it here 
until 1 come back from my bhoppiug, then 
j 1 will take care of it.’* 

She opened a Bible that lay on the table 
l)esi<le lier, and placed the marriage cer- 
tilicate carefully between the leaves. 

'liien donning her hat, she went out to 
make her purchases. 

Ah! upon what trivial acts one’s future 
destiny sometimes hinges. 

CHAPTER V. 

OUR YOUNG JiRIDB HAS A FRIGHTFUL 
ADVENTURE. 

Jealousy seeks its prey— 
Something to tear with sharp- edged tooth and 
claw. 

After her exciting interview with 
Mrs. Plympton, Ruth went to her 
room with an almost breaking heart. 
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and oxperiencinjy a keon * sense of 
injury from the fact that her lover had 
left her to battle alone with the over- 
bearing pride and arrogance of his 
mother. 

Had Balph repented of his love-making 
and proposal^, and at the instigation or 
command of his parents coolly deserted 
herP It seemed very like it, and yet 
Kuth was so true herself, she struggled 
bravely to sLill retain her faith in him. 

There was, however, only one thing for 
her to do. She had been summarily dis- 
missed, so out of the house she must go. 

But where ? 

She did not know ; she had lived such 
a life of seclusion there at Hazelwood 
Heighls that she had hardly made an 
acquaintance, and now liad not a single 
friend to whom to turn in Jier extremity. 

But she packed her trunk, as she had • 
been bidden, aud while she was thus en- 
gaged a servant came to tell her that* the 
coachman would soon be ready to take 
her wherever she wished logo, and at the 
same time handed her an envelope from 
her mistress. 

It contained the wages due her, and a 
month’s extra pay. She put what she 
had earned into her purse ; the surplus 
he returned to the envelope, addressed 
it to Mrs. Plympton, and pniued it c.m- 1 
spicnously upoij her cushion. } 

The man came for her trunk ; she put 1 
on her hat and outer garment, an<i, with- j 
out a word of farewell from any one, 
entered the carriage, and told .James to 
take her to the railway station at Albany, 
although, as yet, she had not the faintest 
idea where she would liud a shelter when 
the niglit came. 

She had almost reached the city, when 
a horseman suddenly galloped by the 
carriage. The next moment he had j 
w^t.eeled about and cried out to James to 
“ Stop 

4rhe man obeyed. 

Where are you going?” the young 
man demanded. 

“ To take Mies Ruth to the stati -n.” 

‘'Miss Kuth!” j 


“ Kntli, what is the moaning of tli s 
he sternly demanded, as he looked search- 
ingly into the girl’s startled face. 

She told him. in a few brief sentences, 
and then almost regretted that she had 
done 80 as she saw the expression of 
anger that swept over his face. It 
made him lecik so like his mother when 
she had swooped down upon her hardly 
an hour before. 

Did you get my note he ques- 
tioned. 

” No,” she answered ; but her face 
brightened at the imjuiry. 

" Ah,” he exflaimed, a (pieer sini’e 
wreathing his bps, “ I begin to see that 
there is a deep-laid plot to separate us ! 
Tthought it vi‘ry strange that 1 should 
lie hurried olf to (hiicago upon such short 
notice — that it should be so ' important’ 
that 1 should catch the e:\rli<‘sfc west- 
bound express. But, strange’y eiioiigli, 
when I arrived at the station, 1 discovered 
that 1 had carelessly left at home my 
memorandum-book, in which there was 
important matter, so T procured a aa<ldle- 
horse to enable me to return for it as 
quickly as possible. What did you Ihiuk 
of me, Ruth ?” 

“ I — I did not know what to think,” 
she confessed, with drooping eyes ami 
crimson cheeks. 

” 1 loft a note upon your tab'e, explain- 
ing my sudden departure,”. R.Uph re- 
marked, but, evidt iitly, it was discovoi ed 
and intercepted. I am no boy, however, 
to be outwitted in any sucli Jadiiun,” he 
added, with a frown, an obstinate expres- 
sion settling about his mouth. '* \V» 11, 
my darling,” he went on, after a moment 
of deep thought, " I w'ant yon to h i 
James take you to the station, as it is 
understood he will do, but wait tln-re 
until 1 come to you ; .will you ?” 

Ruth gave the required promise, Ih^n, 
with her trust in her lover fully reatorcnl, 
she exchanged a cheerful good-bye wrth 
him for the benefit of the c tachman — 
who, seated upon his box outside, had 
been unable to hear au> thing of their 
low-toned conversation — and went on her 


111 an instant he had dismounted, and j way, while Ralph, spiinging again upon 
was gazing, with a white, anxious face, j his horse, did likewise, 
in at the carriage window. ^ ilo did not go far, however, A quarter 



A BRAr^! GIRL 


IS 


of a mile farther on he turni?d about, and 
takin <7 another road, hastened back to 
the city. In less than half an hour after 
.liunes had deposited his charge at the 
station, lie rejoined linth, and to her pro- 
posed an immediate marriage. 

first she proudly refused, declaring 
that she would never ally herself with a 
family who had so scornfully rejected and 
insulted her. 

But Italph Plympton had never been 
accustomed to be denied anything that 
he wished, consequently he finally suc- 
ceeded in overruUug her scruples and ob- 
taining her consent to his proposal, 
although it was reluctantly given. 

Then he took her to the home of a 
wojuan who had once been a servant in 
his family, where he left her to spend the 
niglit, while he went to make arrange- 
ments for a i^rivate marriage the follow- 
ing morning, and to prepare for another 
Eiiro])ean tour. 

He called fur her early the next day, 
and they went to the oflice of a justice of 
the peace, where the simple ceremony 
was performed, wlion they imuiediately 
hdt ill the expres.s for New York. 

Upon their arrival there Ealph took his 
bride upon a shopping excursiim, and 
recklessly lavished money upon her until 
she was di'-m.iyed and begged him to 
desist. Then ho drove to the hotel, as 
already relat<*d, where they were to spend 
the night, wiUi tlm intention of sailing 
for Europe on the following day. 

Aft(ir It ilpli went bel iw for liis smoke, 
our fair young bride easily found her 
way out into the street, sought the nearest 
drug store, whore she pr.icured the toilet 
acoessorios of which she had spoken, and 
then proceeded farther down the street, 
in search of a confectionery establishment, 
to get her box of “ Huyler’s best."' 

She was obliged to walk some distance 
be^foro she could find the coveted dainties ; 
then, after having made her purchase, 
the started forth to retrace her steps to 
she hotel. 

She made the most charming picture 
imaginable as she stepped into the street. 
-. Her pure, almost flawless face was 
^lightly flushed ; her bluo eyes gleamed 
with pleasurable excitement over the 


novel experience of ^ hopping by her.solf 
in the great city ; ah ippy suiiie wre.ithod 
her red lips, and th re wus a lilth* con- 
sccpiential air in -ler Ix'ariiig, .as if, 
alrc/idy, she had b gun to realize that 
she had attained the dignity of a matron. 

Her rich, broivn travelling-suit and liat 
Avere vastly becomim.- to her clear com- 
plexion, and harmoniv- d delightfully with 
the pure gold of her hair— those 

Sunny locks 

That hung o’er her temples like a golden fleece. 

She had paused a moment to put her 
purse safely into the chateUine bag that 
hung from her waist, and which had also 
been one of her purchases, when, at that 
same instant, a carriage stopped in front 
of the store, and a lady swept out upon 
the sidewalk with a rustling of silken 
robes and a fluttering of ribbons and 
Ifices that at once attracted the attention 
of our fair young bridi*, although she did 
not observe the start and look of hate 
that flashed over the stranger’s face as 
she caught sight of the charming little 
figure that had just emerged from the 
store. 

What a splendidly beautiful womau ! 
She looks like some brilliant gipsy queen !"’ 
Kiuh murmured, under her breath, and 
then paused for auother look as the tail, 
stately form came towards her. 

But suddenly she halted alino.st bccside 
Ruth, and looking back over her shoulder, 
remarked to her coachman : 

‘"Brown, you can turn the horses ; 1 
have changed my mind and will make no 
more visits to-day." 

Then she wheeled siuhlenly ronnd^ 
throwing out one hand in a careless 
fashion as she did so, and thus — appa- 
rently without dreaming she was near any 
one — jostling Ruth and knocking her box 
of candies to the ground. 

It struck upon a corner, bursting bqj:h 
wrapper and box, and scattering the con- 
fcciiotury in every direction upon tho 
pavement. 

** Oh! I beg your pardon!" exclaimed 
the beautiful stranger, in a tone of weil- 
assumed dismay. “ Uow very careless of- 
me ! I am very sorry." 

'•Never mind, madam," Ruth good 
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“ it was oniy an acci- 

at'jit” 

“It was incx .isable,’* interposed her 
' Ompaniun, wit’ a brilliant but depreoa- 
lory smile, “ nd you must allow me 
lo atouc. C< no back into the store 
^vith ir.e^ am; 1 will replace your lost 
treasures.’^ 

“Oil, no — thank you Kuth be- 

Hushing, yet involuntarily bestovv- 
injr a ruofiii j^lauce upon her scattered 
sweets. 

“ Indeed, 1 will not take a refusal/' 
the lady hastily rejoined; “it is only 
ri^ht that 1 should make amends." 

And playfully laying her exquisitely 
gloved hand upon Kuth*s arm, she gently 
drew her back towards the store. 

Ruth had no choice but to obey, so she 
followed her within, where the stranger 
purchased another box of the finest mix- 
ture to replace what she bad wasted. 

She then gave an order for herself, 
paying for the whole at once, while she 
chatted in a charmingly social manper 
with the young bride, who thought her 
the most fascinating person she had ever 
met. 

They left the store together, and when 
they stopped out on to the pavement the 
lady exclaimed, as i#thc thought had just 
occurred to her : 

“ By the way, you are walking. Have 
you far*to go ?"* 

“ Only to street and to the Ells- 

more Hotel,” Ruth responded. 

“ Ah, my way lies directly by the Ells- 
mere. Pray let rn<* drive you there," said 
her companion, eagerly, adding, “I have 
caused you so much delay it is only fair 
that I should make up for it in some 

1 way. Miss Excuse me, my name is 

i Gordon,” she concluded, with an alluring 
smile. 

’ “And mine is y — Plympton," re- 

' turned Ruth, with some coufu-ion at 
having so nearly forgotten that she was 
a maiTied woman. 

“ Ray Plympton," repeated Miss Gor- 
don, with a peculiar inflection upon the 
surname; that has a very attractive 
sound." 

“No; I did not mean to tell you just 
tljat," said the fair little bride, blushing 


again and laughing out with sweet in- 
genuousness. “ My name, until thil 
morning, was Ruth Reynolds, but I came 
near forgetting that I have been married 
almost seven hours." 

A flash of lurid fire blazed in her com- 
panion’s eyes for a iiioTneiit ; then she also 
gave vent to a light laugh. 

“Married I Why, you seem scarcely 
morejkhan a child!" she exclaimed, but 
witlylips that liad grown almost as white 
as theXl^^y about her throat. “ And 
how could your husband trust you alone 
in the streets of New York, and you a 
bride of only seven hours ?" 

“ Oh, I wanted to come out by myself 
to do a little shopping, for wo are to sail 
for Europe to-morrow," Kuth explained. 

Miss Gordon caught her breath sharply 
at this explanation, and stooped to open 
her carriage door in order to hide the 
sadden pallor that she knew had over- 
spread her face. 

“ Ah !" she remarked, qii ckly recover- 
ing herself, a slight smile of. scorn curling 
her lips as she realized how unaophUti- 
catod the young wife was to talk thus 
freely of her private affairs to a stranger, 
“so i suppose you are going to Europe on 
your bridal tour. Really, I feel that my 
adventure this afternoon lias been ro- 
mantic. But pray get iu," she wimt on, 
motioning inside the carriage, “ and let 
me drop you at your hotely or that hus- 
band of yours may begin to think 3 on are 
lost; and, let me tell you, it wouldn't bo 
an eas> thing to find you, if you Nvere 
once really lost in Now York." 

And Ruth, too guileless herself to sus- 
pect guile in others, trustfully stepped 
within the eVgant carriage, thinking 
with what exceeding kindness .and gra- 
ciousness Miss Gordon was conducting 
hersidf towards an entire stranger. 

Meantime the lady turned and gave 
some order to her coachman in an in- 
audible tone, after which she followed 
her guest inside, and the vehicle started. 

Miss Gordon thereupon became ex- 
tremely entertaining, keeping up such a 
brisk conversation with her companion 
that Ruth entirely forgot that her ride 
should have been a very short one, and 
did not observe that ohe wa3 being uar. 
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ried in a wrong direction until the car- 
riage suddenly turned into a broad, quiet 
avenue, where the houses were wide apart, 
when the marked change from the noise 
and bustle of the other streets caused her 
to start and look out of the window. 

" Why, Miss Gordon ! where are we 
she exclaimed, in a voice of astonishment. 
“ I am sure you have made a mistake ; 
this is not the way back to my hotel. 

** No ?'* queried Miss Gordon, in an in- 
different tone, but ’shooting a mocking 
glance at the ^oung wife out of her dusky 
eyes. 

Kuth caught it, and a shock of dismay 
went thrilling through every nerve, in 
her body as it suddenly occurred to her 
hitherto unsuspicious little soul that she 
had read of similar instances, when 
young, unwary girls were trapped and 
. abducted by treacheroun people in the 
great city, while her companion’s words. 

It would not be an easy matter to find 
you if you were once really loat in New 
York,’’ appeared, all at once, to have 
ac(juircd a peculiarly ominous meaning. 

She turned and confronted the stranger, 
stud3’ing her face with keen scrutiny, an 
unaccustomed dignity and resolution per- 
vading her manner, 

Mi^s Gordon, where are you taking 
me ? We have been riding a long dis- 
tance/’ she gravely rtunarked. 

said the other, in the same 
tone as before; a i-horf, sJy Jaugh Oica- 
ping her lips. ** 1 thought p( 3 rcljance 
3011 might like to see something of our 
city and take a little drive in the Park.” 

Ruth grew pale as snow at this strange 
reply. 

No, I do not care for a drive. You 
will please stop your carriage. Miss 
Gordon — I wish to get out,” she said, 
with quiet imperativeness. 

Again Miss Gordon laughed — a low, 
malicious little ripple, sweet as a strain of 
music, but so full of mirthful wickedness 
that Ruth shivered, a terrible fear that 
she might be in the power of some 
lun.'itie taking possession of her. 

But she was also becoming indignant 
as well as frightened. 

Do you understand me, madam 
she cried, starting to her feet, her blue 


eyes flashing with a spirit and resolution 
that one would hardly have accredited 
her with possessing. 

"I regret, for your s^ke, that I cannot 
accommodate you, Mrs. - Plympton,” 
sneered the strange girl beside her, as 
she forcibly pushed her back into her seat, 

and I presume it will surprise you some- 
what when I inform you that I have no 
intention of allowing you to sail for 
Europe to-morrow with Ralph Plymp- 
ton !” 

For a moment Ruth was rendered 
speechless with horror and amazement 
as this ominous announcement fell upon 
her ears. Then, with a terrible fear 
gleaming in her beautiful e3^es, she fal- 
tered out : 

“ Miss Gordon, what can you mean ? 
Do you know my husband ? And what is 
your object in seeking to separate us by 
so audaciously entrapping me?” 

Do 1 know^ Ralph Plympton ? Well, T 
rather think 1 do,” retorted the brilliant 
beauty, a hiss of intense hatred iri her 
tones. ** I know also that 1 — Inez 
Gordon — should have been his bride to- 
day, rather than you ; that, in spite uf the 
tie which you claim unites you to him, he 
rightly belongs to me. You have stolen 
him from me with your pink-and- white 
face and tho.se blue eyes ; but you shall 
never triumph over mewijih your boasted 
wifehood j and, since he has played me 
false, lot him suffer tho consequences. 
Ilia bride will not sail for Europe with 
him to-morrow.” 


CHAPTER VT. 

A bride’s strange experience. 

His life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix’d in him, that Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world : This was a man. 

Ruth Plympton sat like a statue of 
snow, utterly dazed by her companion’s 
astounding and incomprehensible assifr- 
tiona, while she stared with speechless 
horror into her face. 

What could be the meaning of those 
terrible things that Inez Gordon had 
said ? Where and when could Ralph 
have met berP What relation had they 
borne to each other ? Could it be that 
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he had l)e< ome acquainted with her 
durinjf the two yeArs that he had spent 
abroad ? Had he flirted with her — per- 
haps deceived* and deserted her> as her 
words seemed to imply ? 

The^e wore some of the thoughts that 
flashed with lightning-like rapidity 
through Ruth's brain as she sat there 
tongue-tied, a sickening sensation — as if 
she wore losing her grasp upon all that 
made life desirable — creeping over her 
and benumbing her heart and senses. 

She had believed in Ralph thoroughly ; 
8h(3 had thought it very noble and manly 
of him to insist upon making her his 
wife — giving her, a homeless, friendless 
girl, his protection, in spite of his parents' 
scornful reject i m of her as unworthy to 
mate with him. Even though she had 
shrunk from an elopement and a secret 
marriage — some monitor within seeming 
to admunish her that some time he might 
regret the step he had so impulsively pro- 
posed — yet she had admired him for bis 
constancy, and regarded herself as a very 
happy and fortunate girl to have won 
such a husbaud. 

Hut now, to be thus unexpectedly con- 
fronted by Avhat appeared to be an un- 
savoury chapter out of his past life — a 
chapter that seemed to smack of wrong 
and treachery to a beautiful girl — it was 
a shock to her sensitive nature, her high 
sense of houdhr, that was positively 
paralyzing. 

1 canuyfc understand — I do not believe 
yon,” she at length managed to falter. 

Again- Inez vrordou laughed out mock- 
ingly, as she looked into the little bride's 
white face, and ^aw reflected there some- 
thing of the doubt and misei^ which she 
h id aroused in her heart. 

Of course not,” she sneered. Ralph 
riympton is doubtless in your estimation 
a man above all other men in point of 
honour and rectitude — a god to be wor- 
sl^ij)ped. He surely could not stoop to 
make love to one woman while virtually 
pledged to another! He could not lure 
and charm the very soul out of a girl on 
the other side of the Atlantic ; then, upon 
his return to his own country* coolly 
throw her over for some one else! Oh, 
no j j our husband is your hero— your 


ideal, immaculate, and above reproach ! 
But, look you ! he has made a fleud of 
that other girl ! — not because she has 
broken her heart for him, by any means 
—that she did for another man before she 
ever met him— but because he deceived 
and played with her; and you know the 
old adage about *a woman scorned,’” she 
concluded, with a passionate vindictive- 
ness that was app tiling in one so young 
and beautiful. 

A look of sorrow and pity bad crept 
into Ruth's lovely eyes as she listened to 
the above? tirade. 

“ Miss Gordon,” she gently returned, 
when the girl paused, I am sure there 
must be some mistake about what you 
have told me. 1 cannot believe that 
Ralph would so wrong any human 
being. Possibly you are speaking of 
some entirely different person from my 
husband ” 

Faugh ! So you would try to shield 
him with that iusufficient mantle, would 
you ?” interposed Miss Gordon, with 
angry impatience. But let me undeceive 
your trusting soul. I was driving by the 
Ellsmere only two hours ago, and saw 
you both when you arrived ; so there 
cannot be the slightest mistake regarding 
the iiientity of the man of whom I have 
been tolling you. 1 met Ralph Plympton 
abroad, where he trifled with me beyond 
all forgiveness, and now I am going to 
make him pay dearly for his amusement. 
But who are yuu P” she rudely interposed, 
while she leaned forward, a vengcFal lire 
smouldering in her dusky eyes, and 
studied the exquisite face before her. 

** You told me,” she went on, be fore 
Ruth could r*- ply, " that your name was 
Ruth Reynolds. That sounds well 
enough, and you are not bad looking, 
either. But what were you ? What were 
your family and p -sition, to tempt that 
weak, self-indulgent fellow to throw me 
over for you ?” 

Ruth flushed hotly beneath this rude 
and imperative inquisition, and then her 
blue eyes flashed a quick look of de dance 
into the mocking, angry face beside 
her. 

She straightened her alight, perfect 
figure a trifle, and gravely replied, with 
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an air of .quiet dignity that would hftVe 
become a que» u.i 

Keally, Miss Gordon, as you are an 
Utter stranger to me, I do not feel called 
upon to discuss my family affairs with 
you/' 

A flight smilo of amusement curled 
the lips of the proud beauty at this 
spirited retort. ^ 

** Really !*' she sarcastically exclaimed. 
“ For a little brown sparrow just from 
the country, that was very well done. 
Witlta little practice, under proper train- 
ing, 1 think you might rid^ yourself 
altogothijr of that air of rusticity that 
unmist ak ibly proc/aims your brt(;ding." 

Rath threw i)ack her sunny head in a 
gesture of proud yet exquisitely graceful 
superiority. 

** Jt is apparent that you are city-bred j 
you are, evidently, what is termed a 
society woman ; but, all the same, you are 
* unmistakably ' a very rud^ person," she 
, said, wdtij a slow gravity and positive- 
ness that brought a quick blush of 
mingled shame and anger to the cheek of 
her eouipanion. 

“ Xuw/' Ruth continued, with an air of 
imperativeness that was wholly foreign 
to her accustomed g*eutlem ss, "'you will 
please stop your carriage, for 1 am going 
to get out." 

But Miss Gordon sneered audibly. 

“ Oh, no, my pretty brown sparrow, 
you will not be allowed to do that/' she 
said. *" You forget that I have dt-cr. ed 
that yon shall not make that Europeau 
ti’ur with my faithless lover/' 

Ruth’s beautiful blue» eyes blazed 
dangerously at this m eking taunt, and 
hfr scarlet lips parted, .as if to make an 
equally scathing retort; but she seemed 
to think better of her impulse ; and 
ch< eking herself, she leaned forward and 
laid hold upon the strap attached to the 
window of the caniage. 

M ’ss Go rdon, comprehending her in- 
tention, stiuck her hand violently down. 

Don’t you dare attempt to open it!" 
she hissed, between her white, set 
teeth, 

Ruth sank back, white and trembling, 
for the woman frigh’ened her with her 
fierce, passional e words and manner, and 


again the thought, caine to her that she 
might be in the power of a madwoman* 

She did not, however, utterly lose her 
self-possession, and while she appeared 
to shrink from and yield to her for the 
moment, she was evolving in her mind 
some plan by which to outwit her captor 
and regain her liberty. 

It was a strange experience for a young 
bride on her wedding-day, and she began 
to fear that her situation was precariou:??, 
especiaUy as she now observed that the 
distance between tlie houses along the 
w^ay was becoming greater, for the man 
had been driving very rapidly during the 
last fifteen minutes. 

a Suddenly the carriage turned a corner 
and into a narrower street; then the 
horses were checked, and final 'y came to 
a halt c^ose beside the keibiug. 

Ruth’s heart leaped for joy. Now she 
would at least make an otfort to escape, 
she thought. 

Miss Gordon lowered the window on her 
side of the cari'iage. 

'*What is the matter. Brown?" she 
sharply inquired. 

** A funeral, mum," the m.-in responded. 

"Oil!" cried Miss Gordon, catching 
her breath and losing soiuefchiug of her 
colour. '' You did \v;ell to stop, for you 
know I'm always afraid of getting mixed 
up in a procession of that kind. But 
I’m in a great hurry. Turn h]>out, go 
back to the next street, and round the 
other way." 

Yes, mum, as soon as this 'ere hearse 
gets out of my way." 

And, Brown " 

But Ruth did not hoar what followed, 
for at that- 'instant her attention was 
attracted by the fiijure of a man who had 
paused upon the pavement just opposite 
and close to the window whore she was 
sitting. 

There was something strangely familiar 
about his face, although at that moment 
she was labouring under such nervofis 
excitement she did not give that fact a 
second thought. 

He did not appear to notice her at all, 
but was gazing, with a look that was full 
of bittelfnt ss and contempt, beyond her 
upon Jne? Gordon, 
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He knows her ! he does not like her ! 
he will help me!” was the little captire 
bride’s mental comment^ as (|uick as a 
flash she. seized the strap, let down the 
window, and reaching^ forth her daintily- 
gloved hand, laid hold upon the stranger’s 
arm with nervous, eager fingers. 

Help me ! oh, let me out !” she cried. 

The pleading blue eyes, the sweet, 
anxious face were more eloquent than the 
verbal appeal; but before the stranger 
could act or respmd, Inez Gordon had 
discovered what was going on. 

Ah r* she cried, as she savagely laid 
hold upon Euth’sarm with her disengaged 
hand. The other was still holding the 
window* 

''Turn quickly, Hrown — quick she 
added, with sharp imperativeness; then, 
letting go her hold upon the sash, she 
would have seized Ruth with both hands, 
but the window fell, catching her sleeve, 
thus 0‘irectually imprisoning her arm and 
rendering her almost helpless. 

Thou the carriage began to move, but 
at that instant the man upon the pave- 
ment laid hold of the handle of the door, 
which he quickly swung wide open. 

" Come he sail, holding out h's hand 
to Ruth. ' 

** She shall not !” almost shrieked Inez 
Gordon, as, blind with passion, she strug- 
gled to'retain fier grasp upon Ruth. 

Then glancing up to get a better view 
of the young wife’s deliverer, she suddenly 
utter.^d a sharp cry of agony. 

ravens ! where did you come from ?** 
she gasped, with white lips, then sank 
back m her seat, her strength seeming to 
desorb her, leaving her powerless to pre- 
vent Ruth from springing out of the 
moving vehicle at the risk of life and 
limb. 

But her new friend put out a strong 
arm to save her, while at the same time 
lift bowed mockingly to Miss Gordon, a 
smile of bitter triumph wreathing bis fine 
lips as he looked steady defiance into her 
baffled but despairing eyes. 

The door swung to qf itself, from the 
impetus given by the turning vehicle, 
and the next moment that petrified figure 
was whirled out of sight round the corner, 
and the fair young bride — the little 


brown sparrow ” — was savsd from the 
talons of the hawk. 

Butshewas nearly helpless, now that all 
danger was over, and stood, white, pant- 
ing, trembling, while she clung to her 
companion for support. 

"Try to be calm, my dear young lady,” 
the gentleman kindly remarked. " You 
are perfectly safe, and I shall be ha jpy 
to servo you furtlier in any way tliit I 
can. Suppose we walk a little way from 
this funereal neigbbcurliood,” he added, 
as he glanced back at the gloomy array 
of carriages' that had so appalled Miss 
Gordon. 

He began to move down the stroot as he 
spok«^, and Ruth observed that he limped 
as ho walked. 

T'li'ui she notion! that he was de* 
foriuetl — one leg wis h uiswliat shi»rtiir 
th^n the otl»er, and his left shoulder wai 
lower than its fellow. 

The feeling of sympathy that at once 
flooded her tender heart made her forg*^t 
herself, and did much towards helping 
her to recover her composure, wliile a^ 
the same time she was struggling t> re- 
member when and whore she had pre- 
viously heard that deep, rich-toned voice. 

" You are very kind, sir,” she began, 
as she lifted a grateful glance to his face. 

'J’lien she stopped short, a look of 
startled recognition leaping into her 
eyes. 

" Why,” she cried, " tlii^ is the spc uid 
time that you have saved me f**'>m .t gnjat 
danger !” 

The gentleman looked astonished at her- 
words, then hent a searching glance upon 
that beautiful, upturned face. 

"Can it be po-sible ?” he said, wdiiJe n. 
luminous ' smile lighted up his whoh* 
counten^ince. " Yes, it is the same .voun-- 
lady who lost her purse \Jpon one of th<- 
Fall River boats two years ago! Well, 
strange things happen in this world !’' he 
added, a look of peculiar sadness leaping 
into his eyes. I hardly expected I should 
ever meet you again, although I have often 
wondered what became of you and also of 
that cowardly wretch who assailed you.” 

Bub even though she had rccogni’^ed 
him, Ruth found it difflcult to believe 
that he had ever been the splendidly 
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foi med man who had eo gallantly come to 
her rescue on that memorable occasion. 

She could have wept, too, as she looked 
upon his misshapen figure, observing the 
h^tlting step, and how thin he had grown, 
hlthough even now his frame was massive 
and showed traces of its former noble 
proportions. 

His face was pale, and betrayed evi- 
dences of keen suffering, both physical 
and mental ; but it was a face whose 
power of attraction was something won- 
d rful. Wlien she had s en him before, 
she had thought him a remarkably hand- 
some man; but now there was something 
more than m^*re r.^gularity of features and 
IiGHlthfiil eolouritifr to charm the oye : 
t mil, nobility, and a peculiar refinement, 
tojeiher with an inexpressible sadness, 
were stamped upon every line, while the 
grave, tweet, brown eyes and the 
luminous smile that at times played 
about his sensitive mouth would have 
d»awn the most timid child to him. 

'* Oh, t am so glad it happened to be 
you again to-day,"' Euth exclaimed, with 
the frank ingenuousness of a child. 
“ That dreadful womnn frightened me 
nearly to death. Do you know who sbe 
is 

“ Yes, 1 have known her for some years," 
the gentleman quietly replied, but with a 
sudden coldness in his tones. H o w came 
you to be with her, and evidently such an 
unwilling companion f” 

Eutli briefly related her strange adven- 
ture, and wondered to see the peculiar 
changes of expression that flitted over the 
gentleman's face as she did so. 

“She is the strangest * person I ever 
met,’' she eoucluded, with a shiver of re- 
pulsion. “ It almost seemed to me as if 
she must be deranged." 

“ 1 imagine she is, and hopelessly so," 
r turned her companion, his lips curling 
with a touch of scorn and bitteine-s; 
“ morally, mentally, and spiritually ; there 
is no one more hopelessly deranged than 
a soulless womarf. And so you are Ealph 
Plympton'a wife ?" he added, suddenly 
changing the subject and regarding her 
with peculiar earuesiness. 

“ Yes ; we were married this morning. 
But do you also know my husband?" 


Euth questioned, flushing, but looking 
surprised. 

“ No, Mrs. Plympton, I have not that 
honour, but — I have heard of him. Now 
allow me to introduce myself." 

He passed her a card as be spoke, and 
she read upon it the name, ** Basil Mere- 
dith." 

CHAPTEE VII. 

“TEARS ON one's WEDDING- DAT ARK 
OMINOUS." 

Hateful to me, are tlie gates of hell, 

Is he who, hiding one thing in his heart. 

Utter?* another. 

Eutli's heart thrilled with sudden 
tenderness, and tears rushed unbidden 
to her eyes, as she read the name of the 
man who, for the second time, had come 
so opportunely to her aid. 

She had once had a dear brother who 
had been called Basil, and who had died 
when he was only ten years of age. 

Thus the fondest memories w’^ere asso- 
ciated with the name ; then* too, it meant 
so much — royal, kingly, it was inter- 
preted ; and, looking up into the noble 
face beside her, she evas sure that those 
attributes must be . prominent features 
of Basil Meredith's character. 

“Thank you," she said,* with lips that 
trembled with repressed emotion. “ I 
have often wished that I might know 
your name. And now," she added, lifting 
an anxious glance to him, “I really have 
no idea where T am — New York is like an 
unexplored labyrinth to me ; so if you 
will kindly put me in a way to get back 
to the Ellsmere Hotel, I Shall be obliged 
to you. I am sure that Mr. Plympton 
must already have become greatly 
alarmed over -my long absence." 

“Certainly I will; I was upon the 
point of proposing the same thing 
you," her companion responded, adding, 

“ If you will walk with me to the next 
corner,! will get a carriage for yi»u." 

They at once bent their steps thither, 
and presently the young wife was seated 
in a vehicle. 

“ Now you will soon be safely back at 
the Ellsmere," Mr. Meredith remarked, a 
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luminous smile lighting^ up his whole 
face as he closed tlae door, after having 
assisted her to enter, " and I can vouch 
for the reliability of the driver, as I have 
known him a long time.” 

‘‘You are very kind, Mr. Meredith, 
and I thank you more than I can ex- 
press,” said Ruth.'as she impulsively put 
out her hand to him in farewell. 

He took it, holding it a moment in a 
gentle, friendly clasp, then released it. 

“ 1 am very glad that I happened to 
be near to give you assistance,” he re- 
turned, as he lifted his hat and bowed to 
her in farewell. 

She gazed wistfully after him, wonder- 
ing if she would over meet him again, as 
he stejipcd forward to speak to the driver, 
and the next moment she was rolling 
rapidly down town, feeling devoutly 
tliankful over her escape from the power 
of that malicious, unprincipled woman. 

She was wholly unconscious, however, 
that her now friend and champion was 
seated upon the box beside, the coachman, 
he having rescilved not to leave her until 
she was safe und<‘r th<.‘ protection of her 
husband, although he bad delicately re- 
frained from appearing to force his added 
obligation upon hejj. 

When the carriage stopped before the 
Kllsmere Hotel, Mr. Meredith alighted 
on the, opp ’sbtc side and stood in its 
sliadow, while the driver assisted his jias- 
st nger to the ground. 

He stood there quietly watching her 
until she disappeared within the hotel, 
when he entered the carriage, and was 
driven back up town. 

Ruth had sc.trccly crossed the thres- 
hold of the house, when liaiph came 
flying toward'* her, looking white aud 
anxious. He had seen her alight from 
the carriage while watching for her from 
the reading-room, which commanded a 
view of the entrance. 

• He had been out in the str^-et several 
times in search of her, for he h.ul become 
very much alarmed over her absence. 

Ruth, my darling, where on earth 
have you been atl this time?” he ex- 
claimed, as he reached her side and 
eagerly grasped both her hands. ' 

Oh, Ralph. I have had such a 


strange adventure !” the young wife re- 
marked, as she clung to him, aud heaving 
a long sigh of relief as she realized that 
she was safe with him once more. 

But at the same time her blue eyes 
searched his face with unwonted earnest- 
ness, as she recalled the strange things 
that Inez Gordon had told her regarding 
her ** faithless lover.” 

An adventure ! I should imag'.ne so, 
indeed, from the time you were gone,” 
Ralph returned. Then he added, a frown 
of annoyance sweeping over his face, 

Who was that humpbacked fellow on 
the seat with the driver?” 

“ Oh, Ralph,” Ruth cried, in surprise 
and flushing, ” did he come all the way 
with me? I am sure J did not know it; 
but it certainly was very kind of him. 
But he isn’t really humpbacked; one 
shoulder is deft riued, and it is such a 
pity,for he is a perfect gentleman — tl»e 
very nicest one 1 have met in a long time, 
and ” 

” Oh, indeed ! Thank you !” interposed 
the young husband, in a jealous tone. 

** There, dear ; you know, of course, I 
was not thinking of you when 1 i?aid 
that,” said Ruth, nestling closer to him. 

“ But really he isathorougli gontl'mian, in 
spite of his deformity, and he litlped iiu- 
out of a dreadful situation.” 

”Well, well! tell me aliout it,” whs 
the somewhat impatient rejoinder. 

“ Wait, please, until wo get to our own 
room,” Ruth returued, in a low t^ne, as 
she glanced at some people who we o 
passing them. 

Nothing more was said until they were 
in their own apartment, and the do .r 
closed, when Ruth, seating here elf where 
she could note every expression of her 
husband’s face, proceeded to give an ac- 
count of what had befallen her during 
her absence. 

Ralph sat quietly listening until she 
spoke of her acoe])tance cf the strange 
woman’s olT.'r to take her back to tloi 
hotel, when he (‘xelaiiued, excitedly : 

You precious little goose ! didn’t you 
know better than that ? You never should 
accept such attentions fr.>m an utt< r 
stranger, especially in a great city like 
this.” 
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ought to have known better^ I, own/* 
' returned RutL , flushing ; ** but she deemed 
BO kind and frienc^ly, so truly a lady, that 
. I did not once think of imputing any 
wrong motive to her ; although I realize 
now that she exerted a strong influence 
over me, ahd I seemed to be aciing under 
her wil! rather than my own, I soon found 
out, bowover, that she whs a perfect fury, 
or, possiVdy, she may be deranged, as Mr. 
^ Meredith eaici/* the coneluded, f hooting 
a tionbled g'anco at l e companion. 

JSlr. Meredith repeated Ralph, in- 
qiiiiitif'ly. 

Y( s, ih»‘ gentleman who came home 
with me,’" .K'lith ex 2 :>]ained, as she passed 
him the card that bad been given to 
her. 

Then she went on to tell how she had 
not obterved that she was being carried 
in a direction ojiposilo 1o that which 
should have been t/ikeu until they turned 
into ;i wide uvt ime, when she bad de- 
jjj.'inded a r< a on for such a proceeding. 

** But what could have bienher object.^ 
Who was this woman ? Didn"t you learn 
h('r name?"’ questioned Ralph, with eager 
curiosity . 

Yes ; she told me that her name was — 
Inez Gordon."* 

Inez Gordon !’" repeated Raqih Plymjv 
ton, in a lioarse, startled tone, and with 
suddenly wh it ening lij)s. Inez Gordon ! 
Who — whe> on earth is she .5^’" he added, 
making a mighty effort to recover him- 
self. 

Ralph,"" cried the young wife, with 
a shari) note of pain in her tones and a 
terrible heart-sinking as f^lie observed 
his emotion, '‘don't try to deceive me or 
to cover up anything. If you have made 
any mistakes in the past, it would be 
more noble to acknowledge them, and I 
would i'ar rather have you tell me truly 
than to feel that there is any secret to 
stand as a barrier between us in the 
teture. This girl has evidently known 
you well, and there can be no mistake 
regarding her identity, for she told me 
that she happened to be driving by this 
hotel when we arrived to-day, and recog- 
nized you. She declared that, she ought 
to have b(H‘n your wife rather than I ; 
that you had played her -false. She 


called you her ' faithless lover/ and con- 
fessed that she had deliberately decoyed 
me for the purpose of separating us aod 
making you suffer. Now, Ralph, tell me 
the truth — de nob let us begin our life 
with a wretched mystery overshadowing 
it. Who is this Inez Gordon ? What bus 
she been to you in the past? There 
must be some reason for whst she Iihs 
done to-day — some cause for the reveng»- 
ful feeling she cherishes against you."" 

There was an awkwaid silence for a 
momtnt after the young wife concluded, 
during which Ralph Plympton sat wdth a 
white, aveited face and sullen, moody 
brow. 

At last he looked up and met Ruth’s 
wistful, inquiring eye--, the exi)re8'ion of 
keen pain on her beautiful face smiting 
him with a sense of remorse. 

The girl must be mad — deranged, as 
you have said — to fill your head with ar.y 
such nonsense/' ho remai ked; hut bis ey* a 
waverrd and his tones did not have tie 
ring of sincerity and truth in them. “ I 
did moit Inez Gordon in Paris, while I 
was abroad— I got in with a set of 
Americans there, and had a rather gay 
time for three or four months — Hiid from 
the moment of our introduction she 
showed a decided proferiECi; for n:y 
society; indt od, T may as well confers 
that she plainly betrayed .,that I nc(‘ded 
only to pn po.«e to her to have her accept 
me. But as for ray ever coinmitGng ray- 
self to her, it, is false — a lie ! ‘ Faithless 

lover," indeed!” he interposed, in<lio- 
nantly. Why, Ruthie, darling, I never 
loved anv one but you. That girl has 
Spanish blood in her veins, and ttiere is 
altogether too much thunder and light- 
ning in her composition to suit me.” 

“Ralph! Ralph I you are sure? You 
must not deceive me!’" cried Ruth, 
springing to his side and Fearchirig his 
face for a moment with troubled eyes. 

fl hen she threw herself, weei^ing, upoci 
his breast, and sobbed ; 

“ Ob, I could not live, b uind to you nil 
my life, knowing thut you had loved and 
been false to another 1” 

Raljih Plymptou folded his fair wife 
close in his arms and soothed her with 
fond, loving words, and yet, even whiM 
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thus engaged, there was a look on his 
face th«vt was not pleasant to see. ^ 

darling— my own!'' he mur- 
mured, with his lips pressed against her 
cheek, ''can you doubt that my heart 
belongs to you when I have made you 
my wife in spite of all oppos tion ? I su^ 
pose I could have married Inez Gordon if 
I had wished, and doubtless she imagines 
herself deeply aggrieved bemuse, since I 
paid her some friendly attention, I did 
not fall a willing victim at her feet. She 
has a large fortune in her own right, and 
is a descendant of an old English family, 
in which there is a slight mixture of 
Spanish blood. The governor and my 
mother would have been delighted with 
the match, becau-ic of hor^ money and 
position, but, once havini-jf seen my sweet 
little wood violet, she had no charms for 
me. There, there, Jilue Eyes — ^little 
wife — dry these tears, or I shall begin to 
think that you have no confidence in your 
husband f and tears on one’s wedding-day 
are ominous.’’ 

IJe wiped them away with his own 
handkerchief as he ceased speaking, and 
kissed her again fondly. 

"But,” began Ruth, sitting up and 
looking earnestly ihto his eyes — "hut 
why did you pr^-tend not to know Inez 
Gordon when 1 first spoke of herH” 

The young man flushed at the un- 
expected question, and then he laughed 
lightly. 

"Well, to be frank, little one, I 
thought that if she hadn’t told you any 
nonsense, it might be just as well that 
you should not know that we had ever 
met.” 

" Oh, Ralph, please always be true ! 
It is so much easier to overlook a mis- 
take confessed than wilful deception to 
conceal it,” Ruth earnestly returned. 

Agaiu the young man flushed holly, 
and a spark of anger leaped into his 
eyes at being thus admonished. 

If he experienced an impure tc respond 
sharply, however, he restrained it, and 
simply answered : 

" I will, love. Now kiss me, and then 
we will drop this unpleasant t(‘pie for 
ev .*r.” 

He put his lips to hersj to receive the 


caress hS^had solicited ; but Ruth, laying 
her. two small hands upon his ehouldors, 
and pushing him gently back so that he 
might gaze directly into her eyes, asked j 

"And, Ralph, you have never made 
love to that strange, beautiful woman, or 
given her reason to believe that you loved 
her 

"Never, my own,’* he unhesitatingly 
answered. 

And yet, even as he said it, his mind 
reverted, with a strange sense of uneasi- 
ness, to a certain evening when ho and 
Inez Gordon had sat togetlu^r, in a 
secluded arbour, during a fete at Ver- 
sailles, and listened to the intoxicating 
strains of a fine band, and been cotiscions 
only of the alluring music and the pre- 
sence of each other. 

He remembered how the brilliant girl 
had swayed him, exerting — as Ruth liail 
but just expressed it — "a .strange in- 
fluence over him, until ho seemed to be 
acting under the power of her will rather 
than of his own;” how, almost before he 
was aware of the fact, he had found his 
arms around her supple form, and her 
head upon his breast, while their lips liad 
met in caresses which, even now, he could 
not recall without a thrill of mingled 
ecstasy and rt^pulsion ; how they had re- 
mained there, in each other’s embrace, 
until the music had ceased, when, I): ing 
joined by friends, they had strolled back 
to their carriage, hut still under that 
mystic spell. 

Not a word of love had been exchanged, 
but Ralph I’lympton well knew that Inez 
Gordon had every reasem — every right, 
indeed — to heliove and expect that he 
would ask her to he his wife before 
another day should p%^s. 

And yet, when they met the next 
morning, he had greeted her in a friendly, 
matt^^r-of-fact luanner th-nt at once pro- 
claimed he had no such intention, where- 
upon, after one oagi^r, passionate, search- 
ing look into his face, she deliberately 
turned from him with a mjilicious smile 
on her lips, that had male him shiver 
whenever he had thought of it after- 
ward?. 

That same day he left Paris, and they 
had never met since. 
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He regarded it as a very unfortunate 
as well as a very singular CTCumstaoce 
that Buth should have fallen into the 
hands of the proud beauty that after- 
noon, and upon her wedding-day, too ! 
Keally, it gave him an uncanny feeling, 
a disagreeable presentiment that it might 
have an ominous bearing upon their 
future. 

But his chief desire now was to restore 
hiB wife’s confidence in him, for he could 
plainly see that it In 1 been somewhat 
shaken, and thus he had answered her in 
the positive, unhesitating way as above. 

But the little bride was not quite satis- 
fied, even yet, and with her great blue 
eyes still gravely fastened upon his, she 
continued : 

And are you quite sure, Ralph, that, 
if you should ever meet Miss Gordon in 
the future, she would have no mtiiwDne 
over you ? that you could f*reet her with 
a clear conscience, and without a regret / 
for what you have done to-day y'* 

** My darling, Inez Gordon cnuld never 
have any but a r*^pelling influence upon 
me, especially after the treatment you 
hav^e received at her hands. So kiss me, 
love, and lot us forget her.’' 


CHAPTER VilL 

A SIB OUS LOSS. 

Full from the fount of joys delicious springs 
Some bitter o’er the flowers its bubbling 
venom flings. 

So Ruth kissed her husband and tried 
lo assure herself that she was perfectly 
satisfied with his explanations, and that 
Inez Gordon, governed by spleen and 
wounded vanity, had falsely accused him. 

She was a sweet-tempered little body 
naturally, and, having made up her mind 
to drop the subject, she exerted heivelf to 
dispel the small cloud that had arisen 
upon the horizon of their newly-wedded 
lives. 

Alter dinner Ralph took his bride to the 
theatre to pass away the evening. 

It was not the theatre s**as<)n, but an 
enterprising company, taking advantage 
of the fact that most of the places of 
amusement vrere closed, was running & 


light opera that proved to be very popular, 
and so played to a crowded house almost 
every evening in spite of the heat. 

Our young couple soon became absorbed 
in the play, and, as they were strangers 
in the city, paid no attention to the 
people about them. 

The curtain had just fallen on the third 
act, and the electiic lights were turned 
on, thus floj^ing the whole auditorium 
with a blaze^of light, when some occult 
influence irresistibly drew Ralph Plym- 
ton’s eyes to the left-hand proscenium 
box. He had glanced that way once 
before, but, up to the beginning of the 
third act, it had been unoccupied. 

Now, however, the e wore three people 
in it — a g^tleman and two ladies, in 
full evening dress, and a great shock went 
quivering through every nerve of tlie 
young inan*s body as he inst'intly recog- 
nised Inez Gordon in one of the ladies, 
and saw that her lorgnette levelled 
directly at him. 

He had never seen her so handsome as 
she appeared at that moment. She was 
elegantly dressed, in satin, laces, and 
jewels, and made a brilliant picture, 
seatt'd among the rich draperies of the 
box. * 

Her white teeth gleamed at him .an 
instant, and her red lijps curled in a 
malicious smile, as she saw him "look up, 
but he turned quickly away, without 
appearing to have s( 3 en her, and did not 
once glance that way again. 

He kept his gaze steadily fixed upon 
the stage, but ho took little note of 
the performance, and could not have 
described a character that appeared iroin 
that time until the opera was over. 

He became nervous and r* stless ; so 
much 80 that Ruth feared that he had 
become weary of the play, and proposed 
to go. He would not run away, however, 
although he would have been very gli;xd 
to do so, for he was conscious that t^ose 
dusky eyes of Inez Gordon never once 
turned their^aze from him. 

There seemed to him t> be some- 
thing almost supci.natural about that 
steady, unwavering look ; some peculiar 
influence that made him feel as if he had 
been bound hand and foot, figuratively 
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speaking, and was on the verge of being 
sacrificed to appease the wrath of a 
beautiful fiend. 

He was sincerely thankful when the 
performance terminated and he was re- 
leased from the disagreeable spelJ. 

•‘To-morrow we shall be beyond her 
reach — a week hence the broad Atlantic 
wi'l divide us/' he muttered, as he ina- 
patiently made his way among the 
ei* >wd towards the foyer. But just as he 
reached the entrance, and was about to 
step outside, some onefrom behind touched 
him on the shoulder. 

He slar'ed nervously and glanced 
back. 

An usher lifted his hat to him, slipped 
into his hand a card that had been twice 
folded, and the next moment disappeared 
among the crowd. 

With a shiver of dread, the young 
lUHii steal till y tucked the bit of paste- 
board into a vest poeketj and then 
hastened out into the street. 

On reaching the hotel, ho loft his young 
wife to retire, while he went below, 
ostensibly for his customary smoko, hut 
in reality only to get an opportunity to 
examine that card which had so strangely 
come into his possession. 

Ki»lph Piympton was no coward, but 
that same uncanny influence that he had 
experienced in the theatre still seemed to 
be upon him, while cold and sharp little 
prickles, like thrusts from the point of a 
needle, ran up and down his spine and 
thrilled along his nerves. 

Once outside his room, he strode to the 
nearest light, snatched the card from his 
pocket, unfolded it, with a not too steady 
hand, an! read the single \sord ; 

Vendtliar 

[t was written in a pretty, ladylike 
hand, but every letter of which it was 
composed stemed to be alive with a 
certain ba'eful influence that made his 
flesh creep 

“ W hat a fool I was, ever to let her lead 
me oil as she did!’* he muttered, under 
his breath, as he tore that piece of paste- 
board into atoms and then threw them 
n,way. 

Tht-n he went downstairs and out into 
the street, where, forgetting to smoke, he 


walked up and down the pavement for half 
an hour, absorbed in troubled thought. 

It was late the next morning before 
Mr. and Mrs. Plympton left the hotel to 
go to the steamer, which was advertised 
to sail at noon. 

There was some delay and confusion, 
as there always is, in getting their bag- 
gage off, and the young couple had only 
time to reach the pier and get safely on 
board the Germanic when the last whistle 
was blown. 

They stood together on deck, watching 
the movements of the sailors and the men 
on the pier as they removed the gangway 
and threw off the ropes, observing the 
flnal farewells, the waving of hands and 
fluttering of handkerchiefs between some 
of the passcugeis and their friends on 
shore, whilo the grcvifi ve-sel swiw}^ 
slowly away from her moorings, when 
suddenly Buth startled her husband by 
uttering a sharp cry of pain and dismay, 
while she snized his arm and lifted to 
him a face as white as marble. 

'‘Oh, Italpli, Kalph, what have I 
done y* she cried, tremulously. 

“ My darling, what do you mean ? 
What troubles you so ?** he inquired, 
alarmed by her looks and tones of dis- 
tiv ss. 

“1 am so sorry! We must go back ! 

J cannot go on !’' she faltered, and cling- 
ing to him with trembling hands. 

“ Kutli, hush!" he returned, in a low, 
imperative tone, for he feared her strange 
emotion would attract the attention uf 
their fellow-voyagers. “ You know we 
cannot go back,” be added, more j^uitly. 

Now tell me what disturbs you so.” 

“Oh, Ralph, I have for gotten that 
oertifleate — our marriage certific.tte ! 1 

left it in the Bible cm tln^ table,” the 
young wife explained, in great agitation. 
“ I had no pocket, the bag was locked, 
and you had the key, so I just placed it 
between the h aves, intending to give it to 
you again when you came up, but so many 
things have happened since that 1 never 
once thought of it until now.” 

A look of dismay swept over ‘Ralph 
Plympton *8 countenance at this informa* 
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tion; but it passed almost instantly, and 
the n^*xt moment he smiled reassuringly 
into the pale, distressed face looking so 
pathetically up into his. 

‘'Is that all?'* he questioned, lightly. 
“ Why, from your manner I almost began 
to fear that you had repented of having 
become Mrs. Plympton, and was upon the 
point of repudiating the name and de- 
serting me,” he added, in a bantering 
tone. “ It was a careless thing to do, I 
admit/’ lu‘ went on, more gravely, “ but 
it is a matter that can easily be reme- 
died.” 

“ Can it ? How ?*’ eagerly questioned 
Ruth^ while the frightened look began to 
die out of lier eyes. 

You know the pilot gooi out beyond 
Sandy Hook with us, then returns to New 
York. 1 <un send a me ssage by him to 
the proprietor of the hotel, asking him 
to look for the p ip -r immediately, and 
post it to our address in London.” 

“Oh, can you do that?” cried the 
young wife, in a tone of intense r«diof. 

“Certainly, and wo shall doubtless re- 
ceive it aljiujst as soon as we arrive, as 
another steamer will sail within a couple 
of days, so do not grieve your heart any" 
more about it,” the young man concluded, 
fondly. 

“ I am very, very glad,” sighed Ruth, 
looking greatly comforted. 

“ Well, even if it should not be found — 
even if we should never sec it again, it 
wouldn’t be such a .serious matter,” 
her husband continued, and desirous of 
banishing the look of anxiety that still 
rested on her brow, “for we could easily 
apply for a copy; and besides, there are 
the records to corroborate the fact if it 
should ever be disputed, which is absurd 
to contemplate.” 

“ True,” thoughtfully re.^ponded Ruth ; 
“still, I would rather have the certificate, 
and I cannot forgive myself for ray care- 
lessness — so many things are liable to 
happen, you know.” 

“ Well, dear, do not give the matter 
another thought; I will not have our 
honeymoon spoiled by useless regrets,” 
returned the young husband, with play- 
ful authority ; and drawing her hand 
within his arm, he began to walk about 


the vessel, striving to interest her in the 
novel sights around them, and hoping 
thus to distract her thoughts from the 
unpleasant subject. 

Yet Ralph Piyraptou himself was more 
disturbed over the incident than he would 
have been willing to acknowledge, while 
for days afterwards it seemed as if some 
mocking fiend were ringing in his ears, 
continual changes upon those last signi- 
ficant words that Ruth had uttered — “ so 
many things arc liable to happen you 
know.” 

So many strange things had already 
happened during the last twenty-four 
hours, that he found himself growing 
nervous, oppressed, and apprehensive, 
although he could not have givtm an 
adequate reason for such a stite of 
mind. 

He knew that he had been guilty of a 
rash act in p^^rsuading Ruth to marry him 
upon the impulse of the moment, as lu? 
had done; in braving his father’s wrath 
and his mother’s pride, and assuming the 
responsibility of the young girl’s ha)>pi- 
noss and thc'.ir united expenses upon lui 
income which, though ample for a couple 
governed by reasonable desires, had 
hitherto beeu hardly adequate to cover 
even his own individual expenditures. 

Then, again, Ruth’s adventure of the 
previous day had admonished him that 
imprudences of the past were liabh^ to 
arise to confront him in a most awkward 
and uncomfortable fashion, and when he 
least expected them. Again, that threat 
of vengeance that had been thrust into 
his hands on leaving the theatre thii night 
before still gave liim, whenever he 
thought of it, a very unpleasant sensa- 
tion, something like that of standing over 
a slumbering volcano which, at any 
moment, was bablo to become aetp^^o and 
destructive. 

And now, to cap the climax, the . .iitl- 
ca'e proving his marriage with Ruth had 
been lost, and although he did not really 
attach any importance to this latter cir- 
cumstance, it was nevcrtheb3ss another 
unfortunate incident to help swell the list 
of his annoyances. 

But he WHS young and sanguine — he 
never allowed himself to dwell long upo^ 
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anything of a troublesome nature, if he 
could avoid doing so, and thus he sought 
to throw off the unusual sense of depres- 
sion that had assailed him. 

After reassuring Uulh as above, ho tooh 
her down to the*'r state-room, where 
leaving her to ai'raiige thbir belongings 
according to her own ideas of comfort, he 
sought an officer of the vessel, and, telling 
him that he had left someUiing behind 
in New York, asked what would be his 
sur( st and quickest way of getting a 
vnessage to the proprietor of the fillsmere 
Hotel. 

Tho man told him that a special de- 
livery letter would be the most expedi- 
tious method of accomplishing his object, 
and Ralph accordingly penned a note to 
the manager of tho Kllsmeie, telling him 
Avhere the missing certificate could be 
found, and asking him to post it iinmc- 
<liately to the address which bo would 
find enclosed. 

'i’liis ho delivered, together with a 
liberal fee, into the hands of the pilot, 
with instructions to post it as soon as he 
landed; then, feeling tiiat lie had done 
all that was necessary, and ho need have 
no further anxiety regarding tho matlei', 
he wont below to seek for Ruth. 

She also seemed to *liave regained her 
accustomed serenity, and appeared per- 
fectly reassured when Ralph told her what 
he had done. 

Lunch was served soon afterwards, and 
they hastened to the dining-room, hungry 
and eager for their first me«i on ship- 
board. They wore fortunate in securing 
good seats at the table, where they gave 
themselves up to the enjoymout of the 
present and the pleasant occupation of 
studying the faces and characters of their 
fellow-voyagers, who on their part were 
not long in making the discovery that 
they ' d a bride and groom on board, 
and *cdingly became deeply interested 
iu tV‘ devoted couple. 

After the meal was over they went upon 
the hurricane dock for a promenade, and 
Rnth became enthusiastic over the pure 
bracing air, tho rolling waves, and the 
novelty of this her first experience upon 

the wide, the boundless sea.” 

They had just made, their second turn, 


and were chatting away like two happy 
children, when Ruth suddenly stopped 
short in some remark she was making and 
uttered a cry of astonishment, w:hich 
instantly attracted the attention of a 
gentleman who stood near them, and who 
had been leaning idly against the shelter 
that protected the gangway loading to 
tho deck. 

He turned and looked searchingly into 
her rosy, animated face, started s'iirbtly, 
then moved towards her, a luminom 
smile lighting his whole counteuanc , 
while be lifted his hat in a respectful 
salutation. 

The stranger was Basil Meredith ! 
CHAPTER IX. 

''SBE WILL BE X WBETOHET) WOMAN ALL 
BEB LIFK.” 

.Toy cotne.M and goes, Iiojk* ebbs an«l flows 
Jdko the wave ; 

Change doth unkuit tlio irainpiil strength of 
men. 

Yes, Basil Meredith was also a pas- 
senger on the Germanic, and bound 
upon an important, yet very trying, 
errand abroad. 

Oh, Ralph,” Ruth oxclaiined, tlio 
moment she recognized him, a note of 
eager x>leasuro in her tones, this is the 
gentleman who was so kind to me yester- 
day. Mr. Meredith, this is a debghtlul 
surprise. And now lot me iiitro<luce my 
husband, Mr. Plyiupton.” 

I’he two gentlemen greeted each other 
cordially, although Ralph did not tail to 
recall, with a secret twingt*, his })rot5y 
wife's remark of the pre\ious day re- 
garding her new acquaintance, that he 
was the very nicest gentleman that she 
had met in a long time.” 

He could but own, however, that f he 
had reason for thinking so, a^ In* looked 
into the liandsoaie, refirnd, and intelli- 
goiit face ; noted that luminous arniJo, 
which was its chief charm ; the deep, soul- 
ful, brown eye6, and the giaudly-ehaped 
brow above them. 

He thanked him, with a few well-choscii 
words, for the service he bad rendered hi.-^ 
wife the day before, and thtoi, ignoring 
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the strange events that bad led up to it, 
adroitly changed the subject, 

I had not the remotest idea, Mrs. 
Plymp‘on, when I bade you farewell 
yesterday, that we would be fellow- 
travellers to-day,'’ Basil Mcuedith re- 
marked to Kuth, after a slight pause in 
his conversation with her husband. 

Neither had I/* site answ'ered, smiling 
brightly up at him, '* but I am sure I am 
Vf-ry g!ad. I was sorry when I parted 
from you to think that I might never 
meet you again,’' she ingenuously con- 
cluded. 

Thank you,” he returned, meeting her 
lovely eyos with an earnest look, in which 
there was a certain wistfulness that 
touched her deeply. “ What trifling in- 
cidents sometimes throw together people 
who otherwise might never have met, and 
give them a lifelong interest in each 
other !” 

“ That is true,” the young w.lfe gravely 
responded, but flushing at the delicate 
compltmont implied in the words “ life- 
long inteiest,” yet thinking that the 
incidents which bad thrown them together 
upon two different occasions had been 
anything but trifling,” at least to her. 

** I trust you are none the worse to* 
day for the harsh treatment you received 
yesterday,” Mr. Meredith observed, a 
light cloud flitting over his countenance. 

“ Oh, no,” Kuth replied, although she 
lost something of her brilliant colour as 
she recalled all that occurred, and the 
anxious fears and doubts that had arisen 
in connection therewith; ‘'but all the 
same ” — wdth a nt-rvous little laugh— “ I 
am very glad to get an ay from New 
York.” 

They stood chatting for a few minutes 
longer, then Mr. Meredith excused him- 
self and went below. 

" Isn't he nice, Kalph ?” Kuth ques- 
tioned, eagerly, as soon as he was beyond 
ho -i ring. 

Indeed he is; but it is a great pity 
that he is so out of shape,” the young man 
returned, with a deprecatory shrug of his 
own fine, broad shoulders. 

“ And he had such a splendid physique 
when I saw him before ; he bore himself 
like a king, and walked with a step as 


proud, firm, and elastic your own. J 
wonder what terrible ccid^mt has di*- 
formed him,” said Kuth with a .sad face 
and a regretful sigh. 

" He looks as if he ha(i been very ill,” 
Kalph responded, "and gomchow, he 
impresses me as alsohav ng some heavy 
burden on his mind.” 

" Yes, I observed that too,” the young 
wife remarked. "1 wonder if Miss 
Gordon could have an.^ thing to dowiih 
it. Her knew her instantly, yesterday, 
and .she acted very strangely when she 
saw him. Then, when 1 asked him if he 
thought she might not be deianged, he 
said, w ith such a strange look and lone, 
that there could not be much doubt that 
she was hopelessly so — that there was no 
one more hopelessly deranged than a soul- 
less woman.” 

" Humph !” said Kalph, thoughtfully, 
'' that was rather a peculiar remark ; he 
must know her well to have said that. 
You did not mention it yesterday.” 

"No, I did not think of it; neither did 
I think to tell you that he said he had 
heard of you. I wonder how' !” 

Kalph wondered also, and, putting 
this and that together, he came to the 
conclusion that Mr? Meredith must have 
heard of him through his acquaintance 
with Inez Gordon. 

They met him every day after that, and 
found him extremely genial and enter- 
taining. Kuth, particularly, was very 
strongly attracted to him, her warmest 
.sympathies being excited in his behalf on 
account of the unaccountable sadness that 
seemed to enshn)ud him, and also because 
of bis deformity. 

He lent her several entertaining books, 
of which he appeared to have an un- 
limited supply, while sometimes he would 
come to sit beside her and read aloud 
some entertaining sketch or bit of poetry, 
after which they would fall to di^ciisning 
its merits, and thus every iutervitsw 
served to reveal to h r something new’ 
and more to be admired in his chaiacter. 

He could be merry, too, and often w'ould 
make her laugh heartily by relating some 
amusing anecdote, while he himself 
always seemed brighter and happier for 
IheiT’ little bit of fun. 





One day she reij arked to him : 

“ You have escaj ed sea-sickness as well 
as we* Are you never ill^ during a 
voyage 

No, even thougl I have crossed the 
Atlantic many time ; but — I have other 
ili*s to bear that ar* tar worse than sea- 
sickness,” he retuj ;d, glancing down, 
with a sad sruil , at his misshapen 
shoulder. 

It was the lirs‘ time that he had ever 
referred to his misfortune, and Kuth 
flushed sensitively, and yet she was 
touched that he should feel friendly 
enough with her to speak of it. 

“ Ah, do you suffer from that ?” she 
gently in(iuired, a pitiful gleam in her 
lovely eyes. 

“ Intensely, at times ; it is for that I 
am going abroad,” he said. I have 
tried all kinds of treatment in my own 
country, and now I am going to Paris to 
see what French surg ry can do for me. 
1 am not what I v^as, Mrs. Plympton, 
when I met you two years ago,'^ he con- 
cluded, with a sad smile* 

“How — did it happen?” Kuth ques- 
tioned^ softly. 

The inquiry might have seemed curious 
and almost impertiadlit from any one 
else, but the tone, the look, the slight 
quiver of the sweet, ^eiisi ive lips, told 
her companion that her whole soul was 
thrilling with sympathy for and womanly 
intertsl in him. 

Hut the effect which it produced sent a 
terrible sliock quivering through the 
fair young wife, for the man suddenly 
grew deadly white, while his face became' 
almost convulsed with agony over some 
blighting memory which her query 
seemed to have aroused. 

“ Ob, forgive me ! don*t tell me ! I 
should nob have asked that,” she tremu- 
lously faltered, an expression of dismay 
sw'ee^ing over her own features. 

“ Nay, do not be troubled or reproach 
yourself,” he replied, reassuringly, as he 
quickly recovered himself. “ It is a great 
comfort, believe me, to a lone man 
situated as I am, to know that there is 
even one true, gentle wmman in the world 
to feel an int rest in him. My defor- 
mity/' he went on, the lines about his 
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mouth hardening a trifle, “ was caused 
by an accident, shortly after I met you, 
two years ago.” 

He paused a momentand then resumed, 
in a Cold, repressed tone : 

“ A few months previous to that time, 
I had learned to love, and believed I had 
won, a very beautiful woman. To me she 
seemed to be the most perfect being in 
the wide world, and I allowed myself to 
make a veritable idol of her. We were 
to be married just one mouth after my 
meeting with you. A few days later wo 
went together to call upon a friend, and 
it seemed to me that there eould be no 
one living so inexpressibly happy as 1 was 
that day in the companionship of my 
betrothed. 

“ I had just assisted her to enter the 
carriage, after leaving the house of our 
friend, and was about to follow, when a 
newspaper was blown beneath the feet of 
tuy horses, and they instantly took f right. 
I sprang to their heads, and tried to 
hold and calm them, but, with that 
paper still rattling about their heels, 
they became qtterly unmanageable, and, 
though I checked them just long enough 
to give my companion time to spring 
uninjured to the ground, I was thrown 
bmeaththem and terribly trampled upon, 
the carriage also p is.sing over me, as 
they sprang forward in their mad 
flight. 

“ I was taken up unconscious, and for 
weeks ray life was despaired of. When I 
Anally began to mend, it was to learn that 
I was a hopeless cripple. Of course, 1 
could nob bow submissively to such a 
terrible decree, and persisted in trying 
every skilful surgeon within my reach. 
The most that any of them havQ done 
for me has been to give me ti^iipofary 
relief from my pain ; they toll mo that is 
all I can expect. Bub I am young — only 
twenty-seve^ — and I rebel against the 
prospect of a long life of suffering, to say 
nothing of being hampered with this 
misshapen body; so I' resolved to make 
one more effort to be iter my condition, 
and my present errand abroad is to test 
the skill of certain renowned surgeons in 
France. I am obliged to confess, how- 
ever, that I have but little hope to cheer 



me on my way/^ hie conoluded> in a to&e 
that was inexpressibly sad. 

Buth uttered a long sigh of regret as he 
ceased, while two great tears, escaping 
from beneath her golden lashes, rolled 
over her cheek and fell upon her hands 
as they lay upon her lap. 

Basil Meredith saw them, and started 
■lightly, while a flush arose to his temples. 

Ah, pray do not grieve like that for 
me,*’ he said, in an unsteady voice. " I 
am unused to sympathy, for I live almost 
the life of a recluse, having no relatives. 
Bven the woman from whom I had the 
right to expect so much turned from my 
misshapen body in contempt the first 
time she saw me after my accident, and 
Coolly informed me that she could never 
marry an unsightly cripple.” 

“ Oh, how utterly heartless !” breathed 
Buth, in a shocked tone j ‘^and after you 
had saved her life at the risk of your own, 
and at such a sacrifice !” 

** Yes, there can be no doubt that my 
promptness in checking the horses was 
her salvation,” said Mr. Meredith. 

*'Then she owed her life, her deepest 
gratitude and love, to you. She should 
have regarded it her highest privilege to 
devote her future to you and your com- 
fort,” cried the young wife, earnestly. 
But she did not love me, you per- 
ceive,” responded Basil Meredith, in a 
bitter tone. 

'' How could she help it ?” Buth im- 
pulsively exclaimed, as she lifted a look 
half of wonder, half of admiration to 
him ; and then she blushed rosily at her 
own words. 

Mr. Meredith’s gloomy brow cleared, 
and he laughed out musically. 

Then removing the cap from his head, 
he bowed low before her. 

Thank you, Mrs. Plympton ; I have 
not had such a genuine compliment for 
years,” he said ; then* added, with a 
strange thrill in his tones, If I couldonly 
have had a sister like you to turn to during 
these years of trouble and suffering, 1 
should have l>een a far happier man. How- 
ever,” he went on, straightening him- 
self, and lifting his fine head proudly, 
although the awakening from that fair 
4ream of my life was a rude one, 1 have ! 


since l>een thankful that it was a timely 
one, and have come to regard the author of 
what was once a bitter disappointment 
with only pity and contempt. There is 
nothing so pitiful and despicable as a soul- 
less woman.” 

" Ah,” thought Bath, with sudden en- 
lightenment, that ‘ soulless woman ’ was 
Inez Gordon ; she never could have really 
loved him, or she would not have thrown 
him over. What if he is a little deformed 
and lame P — he is perfectly grand, morally 
and intellectually, and any woman might 
be proud to be his wife I That was two 
years ago,” she went on, musingly ; then 
it could not have been so very long ago 
that Balph met her. I wonder if she 
really cared for Kim ? Ah, no ” — with a 
sudden start — ‘'for she told me she had 
' broken her heart for another before she 
ever met him’! Then she did love — as 
well, perhaps, as she could Inve any one 
besides herself — Basil Meredith, and it 
was only her pride that kept her from 
marrying him. She was like a ghost yes- 
terday, when she saw him, and there was 
in her eyes a look of despair that told of 
keen suffering.” 

She seemed so grave and thoughtful. 
Mr. Meredith beg^n to fear that he had 
saddened her with his doleful story. 

" I am afraid I have wearied you,” he 
gently remarked. Pr^y, Mrs'.. Plympton, 
do not Jet what I have told you weigh 
upon your heart for one moment. J hardly 
know how I happened to tell you this 
story, that has never passed my lips be- 
fore, unless it was because your gentle 
n.nd womanly sympathy charmed it from 
me.” 

" I am thankful that you deemed me 
worthy of your confidence,” Buth gently 
returned; ''but it was a dreadful thing 
for that woman to turn coldly from you 
when you needed her most.” 

" I should have offered her her freedom, 
even if she had not repudiated me,* the 
gentleman quietly returned. ** Do you 
not think she woiild be justified in accept- 
ing it ?” 

•'Justified! No! No true woman would 
have listened to such a suggestion. She 
would have clung -to you all the moro 
fondly,” 
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But it would be a sad' thing to have a 
peerlessly beautiful wonlan bound to such 
a shapeless clog^'— — he began^ bitterly. 

** Don’t! oh, please do not speak like 
that!” Kuth interposed, a wave of pain 
creeping over her beiiutiful face. 
‘^This ” — just touching him with the tips 
of her taper fingers, while she lifted her 
wonderful eyes, in which there was almost 
a look of reverence, to- his — “ this is not 
the real you; that no accident could 
change ; tfutt would still have been hers ; 
and she will be a wretched woman all her 
life to have lost so much.” 

The young man gazed at her wonder* 
ingly for a moment. He was profoundly 
touched. His lips were tremulous, and, 
but for his manhood, he could almost 
have wept over her divinely comforting 
words. 

Mrs. Plympton,” he said, at last, but 
in a voice that was far from steady, 
“ you are tlie sweetest comforter in the 
world. You shame me ; and, hencv-forth, 
I will try to be worthy of the tribute you 
have just paid me.” 

CHAPrEli X. 

COMING KV1‘:NTS ct.ST THBIK SHADOWS 
BEJb-ORK.” 

Fate steals aleiig with silent tread, 

Found oftenest in what least we dro.ad. 
Frowns in the stonu with angry brow, 

But in the sunshine strikes the blow. 

For several* days afterwards Euth was 
almost constantly haunted by the sad 
story that Basil Meredith had related. 

Again ami again she would seem to see 
the look of pain that had clouded his ex- 
pressive brown eyes; the sensitive quiver 
about his mouth j the pallor that 
blanched his face to the hue of marble, 
and the beads of agony that lay upon 
Li^ massive brow as he spoke of the 
great sorrow of his life. She never forgot 
the vivid word-picture that he had por- 
trayed for her — that graphic sketch of 
those prancing, terrified horses, as he 
vainly s^^rove to control them ,* while that 
beautiful girl, intent only upon her own 
safety, had sprung to the groi^nd. She 
saw the swaying carriage, that prot^d 


form thrown to the earth and ruthlessly 
trampled beneath the iron hoofs. She 
saw him lying there, bleeding and un- 
conscious, while the heavy vehicle rolled 
over him ; then, later, upon his bed, 
where he had spent long months of suffer- 
ing, which was supplemented by even 
greater mental agony, upon learning that 
the woman he loved was fal^^e — that she 
had heartlessly forsaken him ; leaving 
him to drag out his broken life alone in 
bitterness of spirit too deep for expres- 
sion. 

How could she ? * Oh, how could she 
have done it ?” Euth often found herself 
saying over and over to herself. '' How 
could she have given a second thought to 
the maimed body — that bad been sacri- 
ficed for her — when, all her life, she would 
have that grand, ideal face to look into 
and smile back at her ; those great, 
truthful, loving eyes to beam affection 
upon her ; those tender lips to kiss her, 
and that great, true, self-sacrificing heart 
to beat onlylfor her ?” 

But after such reveries as these she 
would suddenly start, her face flushing 
Avith a sense of guilt, as if, somehow, she 
had been disloyal to Kalph, in allowing 
herself to feel such excessive roverenco 
and admiration for any other man. Still, 
she told herself that it was only pity for 
his loneliness ami sympathy for his in- 
firmity that caused her to feel such an 
interest in him. 

The voyage was a delightful one. and 
Ealph Pljrmpton and his pretty wife made 
many pleasant acquaintances ; but the 
friendship that was formed betAveenthem 
and Basil Meredith Avas destined to bear 
results in the near future that neither of 
them dreamed of at that time. 

On the very last day of the voyage a 
singular incident occurred j one which, 
although it seemed utterly intangible in 
the way of utility, seemed to Euth to 
have a peculiar bearing upon certain 
facts connected with the strange story 
that slie had learned from her father a 
short time before his death. 

She had .}ust come up on dock after 
lunch, and was passing round one end of 
the salopn to get to her chair, when she 
suddenly came upon two individuals 
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whom she had not seen before since the 
steamer sailed. 

One was an elderly (gentleman, who 
was enveloped from his chin to his heels 
in a travelling- ulster. He wore a fur cap 
upon bis hea^^ the side pieces being 
drawn down ove ' his ears, while a volu- 
minous muffler vas drawn round his 
neck. His face — vhat could be seen of 
it — was pale and .1 in, and he seemed 
almost too feeble to walk, for he leaned 
heavily upon the arm of his companion, 
who evidently was his servant, and 
carried a cane in his other hand. 

His attendant was also somewhat re- 
markable in appearance. He was of 
medium stature, rather tbick-set, and 
apparently about forty-five years of age. 
His skin was a dark olive, without a 
particle of colour to relieve its swarthy 
hue; his eyes were rather small, but 
intensely black and piercing, with a 
cunning, sinister gleam in their midnight 
depths ; while his hair was as white as 
snow — as was also the full beard that 
entirely concealed the lower portion of his 
face. 

The moment Ruth came opposite this 
strange-] ooking couple, the younger man 
gave a violent start, and uttered a sharp 
exclamation of astonishment. 

‘'Eh, what is it.^’* exclaimed the 
invalid, turning upon him with alert 
curiosity. '‘Wliat made you jump like 
that, John Payne? Ah! — aha! — ah!'* 
he ejaculated, as his own glance now fell 
upon the fair young wife, while ho halted 
directly in her path, thus barring her 
progress, and stared at her beautiful 
face with a look of astonishment, almost 
amounting to wildness. 

" Good heavens, Payne ! is it that 
picture come to life?" Ruth heard him 
mutter under his breath. 

At the same moment his cane dropped 
from his nerveless hand and fell directly 
at her feet; whereupon a mighty shock 
went quivering through her own frame as 
ehe involuntarily glanced down upon it. 

It was an elegant affair of some highly 
polished wood, but tbe head was the 
exact counterpart of the thumb-piece of 
that key which Sir Amos Rothwiok had 
■en tie her great- great-grandmother when 


he was dying ; only it was made of gold 
and moat beautifully and skilfully 
wrought. 

It was the Roth wick coat of arms — a 
thistle above two olive leaves ! 

Ruth Plympton^s own face lost every 
atom of colour as she stood there looking 
down upon that peculiar device. 

The next moment the servant bad 
lifted the cane and returned it to his 
master, who, after bestowing another 
searching, curious look upon the face that 
had startled him so, averted his bead, 
turned nervously away, and passed on. 

** How very strange !** Ruth murmured, 
as she turned to gaze after him. “Who 
can they be ? That disagreeable, Spanish- 
lookiug man he called by the vQi:f 
English-sounding name — John Payne ; 
but 1 would give a great deal to know his 
own. That cane would seem to indicate 
that he must be a Rothwick ; but I have 
seen nothing like the name upon the 
passenger list.** 

She drew a tablet from the pocket of 
her cloak as she spoke, and sinking down 
upon the nearest chair, began to study it 
attentively. 

“ No," she said, with a sigh of regret, 
after her eager eyas had searched the 
entire passenger list, “ not even the name 
of John Payne is here. The only clue to 
the identity of either that I can find are 
two persons registered as ' N. Roswell and 
servant.* 

“But I am impressed that that old 
man is akin to my mother,*’ she continued, 
thoughtfully. “ That cane alone would 
seem to prove it, for it is not likely that 
any but an heir of the house of Rothwick 
would carry about its coat of arms so 
conspicuously. Then, too, how startled 
they both appeared as they came upon 
me so suddenly ; and that strange remark 
about some picture coming to life ! Can 
it be possible that I, four generations 
removed, resemble the portrait of some 
member of the Rothwick family ?** 

She sat there a longtime, musing upon 
the singular adventure, and then she 
went roving about tbe steamer, in the hope 
.of encountering the strange couple again. 

But they were nowhere to be found, 
and she did not see them again $ 
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aHhoup:h, upon making inquiries of one 
of the stewards, she learned that there 
was on board an old g^entleroan, who was 
very much of »n invalid, and close'y 
con tin ed to his state-room, where he d- - 
manded the constHub attendance of his 
valet or confidential c^erk, whichever he 
nii<:jht be. 

The next day the Germanic steamed 
safely into port, when its many pas- 
senj^erF, who had lived hriT-m nicusly 
togetht r for a week, vanisho<l, as if by 
ina^ic, and went their several ways. 

Mr. and Mrs. Plympton and Basil 
Meredith travelled in company as far as 
London, whore they also were oblijred to 
] art, as Kalph and his wife were to re- 
main in the English ni(itr<)})olis for a 
couple of wcek-^, while Mr. Meredith had 
arranged to go directly to Paris. 

1 am going to the St. Antoine Hos- 
pital/’ be gravely told them, as ho was 
taking leave t»f thorn, ** whete I expect to 
undergo a painful operaiion within a few 
woeks. If I get safely through it/' he 
Corrected, with a quick ghance at Ruth, 
“ it will doubtless lake me some time to 
im1 y from the shock to ray system, and 
it vvould give me great pleasure, as well 
as help to break th« m'motony of my long 
confinement, to reiieivc an occasional visit 
from you, pince you tell me that you are 
to bp in P<irisfor several mouths/* 

Ob, we will surely come to see you/’ 
Ruth exclaimed, a great pity shming in 
lu*r blu^^ eyes, while a sharp ] a'U, like the 
Ihru-tof a knife, had pierced her heart 
when he spoke in that doubtful way of 
1 liH p ossible result of the coming opera- 
tion. "V'/c sui*ely will not neglect to 
vi i you a .3 soon as we are allowed, will 
\vp, K.ilpli y" she c- mdiidcvl, turning to 
Imm- husband to coi ceal the tears that 
would start in spite of her efforts tore- 
press them. 

^ “ No, ind* ed ; we will not fail to look 
you up immediate'y upon our arrival,” 
ho.Litiiy responded the young man. 

'rhen, with cordial but regretful fare- 
w. Us, they stpsrated, each with a fear 
that they might nev* r meet again. 

Then there began a round of pleasure 
and sight-seeing for Ralph and his wife in 
great, busy, bustling, interesting London, 


Of course, he bad been over the f>amo 
ground before, but it was a source of 
intense enjoyment to him to watch 
Ruth’s delight and enthusiasm over every 
epi't which they visited. 

The little lady was exceedingly w 11 
versed ill historical h re, and he w s 
obliged to look well to his own 1 lurc s 
while acting as her guide over f aim ms 
localities and through the many note I 
palaces, &c., which they visited. 

They had been in Ijondon less than a 
week, when Ralph received a letter from 
the proprietor of the Ellsmero Hotel, 
where they had stopped while in New 
York. 

But it proved to be a very disappoint- 
ing epistle, for the gentleman wrote in 
resiionse to the young man’s inquiries 
ivgjvrding the lost m.rriagc cirtificite, 
that although ho had caused a thorough 
Fcarch to bo made imiii'^diutcly upon 
learning of its loss, the document con'd 
not be found. 

It <!(‘rtainly was not in the Bible, ho 
said, wh rc Ralph had claimed it would 
be dh coven d, for he himself had care- 
fully examined tho volimu*, while he also 
had caused the closf t and drc8sing*-CrtS‘3 
to bo thoroughly searched. 

He remarked that a chambermaid had 
put the apartmi'ut in order f(»r another 
guest directly after their departuie, and 
upon questioning her, she had admitted 
that she had gathered up some papers 
from tho floor and thrown thorn o..t into 
the rubbish bins, but even a careful ovc*r- 
liauling of these receptacles had faded 
to bring to light the important p.aper. 
He contdii led by courteously expressing 
his n*grei over his failure to find it. and 
trusted that no unpleasant rt'sults would 
follow the loss. 

Rutli grieved sorely over this frustra- 
tion of her hopes, for, to lier, it t-eeriu‘d 
that the possession of her iiurriug^i cer- 
tificate was a matter of groat importance. 

But Ralph, though he was somewhat 
irritated over the occurrence, said it wa> 
really of no especial consequent;e, for 
there was plenty of evidence to prove that 
he had legally married her. Although 
he had not registered hia full name at 
the hotel, he had caused it to appear on 
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tHe passenger list of the Germanic, while 
he had also introduced her to numberless 
people as his wife. Besides all this, 
there was still the justice, to whom they 
could appeal, if necessary, and at the 
back of him the records to voucJi for the 
lawfulness of the ceremony. 

Ye^, it all scorned very clear that their 
marriage could never be questioned ; and 
so the little wife was reassured, and con- 
cluded that the loss of the certificate did 
not really matter very much, after 
all. 

Alan ! how much grief a little careless- 
ness will sometimes entail! What may 
seem but a “ trifle to-diy may become a 
mountain to crush us to-morrow. 

A little incident,* which also seomei but 
a *' trifie at the time, occurred in Kew 
York on the very day that our newJy- 
wedded couple sailed for Europe. 

About four o'clock in the afternoon 
a small urchin, ab >ut ten years of age, 
stood at the corner near the Ellsmere 
Hotel, with a bundle of papers under one 
arm. 

Busine.-s did not appear to bo very brisk, 
and he auMised huusetf by studying the 
f;icea (»f the p<>,ople who passed him, while 
oMjry now aid then he would lustily 
shout out thi' names of the evening papers 
he had on sale. 

Presently a carriage drew up to the 
pavement close by him, and a lady alighted 
from it. 

Evening Sun — Evening lY orld queried 
the urchin, bouncing up to her, and, heed- 
less of everything but to reduce his stock- 
in-trade, he did nv>b look where he was 
stepping, .'«o trod directly upon hersweep- 
ling, elab )rat*dy-tiimmed skirt. 
i Slie turned up m him with an angry 
flash in her great hlaok eyes. 

/ ** What are y ou about, you little imp ?*' 

; she cried, in a tone of passionate disgust, 
as her glance fell upon the dirty, bare 
tVet that securely pinned her delicate 
dress to the ground. 

“ Sun — World — News?** he repeated, his 
curiou-i eyes fastened upon her brilliautly 
beaut if uL face, and still intent upon selling 
a paner. 

Without deigning to reply, the woman 
li ted her daintily-gloved hand and dealt 


a resounding slap upon the cheek and ear 
nearest her. 

•'Take that, you young vagabond, for 
your insolence, and get off my dress I'* she 
angrily cried. 

The attack was so unexpected that the 
little fellow staggered backward a few 
steps, whereupon, rel^^a^ed from her un- 
comfortable predicament, his assai’ant 
swept on -towards the ladies' entrance to 
the hotel, without once glancing behind 
her. 

The gamin stood astounded and speech- 
less for a moment, rubbing his smarting 
check. 

Then he made a dash after that haughty 
figure, reaching the entrance before the 
door had tim^ to fully close after her. 

Thrusting h’s head in at the aperture, 
and leering viciously into the proud face, 
he w'rathfully told her his mind. 

She paid not the slightest heed to him, 
save to curl her red lips with a sligot 
smile of scorn; but an employe of the 
house coming forward to drive away the 
disreputable intruder, he van'sh *d and 
was around the corner before the man 
reached the door. 

A couple of hours la 'or the same gamin 
might have been seen industriously over- 
hauling one of the rubbish bins in the 
re ir of the Ellsmere Hotel. . 

He was evidently hunting for stamps, 
as he eagerly seized upon every envel *pe 
that bore one, while he throw away those 
th it had none. He also carefully pre- 
served every scrap of blank piper that 
could be detached from old letters. 

“ Gosh ! what s this *ereH” he muttered, 
as he came upon a folded, fresh-look iug 
document that rattled noi^i'y in h s 
grasp. 

But a look of disappointment oveu- 
sproad his face as, upon examining it, ho 
found both writing and printing on the 
inside. 

“ Humph ! p’r'aps the back’ll do to 
practise on," he said, as he refolded it and 
put it with the prouiiscaous ass.'rtment 
in his hands. 

That paper was Ruth Piympton's pro- 
cious marriage certificate. 

The chamberm*^id, while putMiig Ruth's 
room in order, after the young couple's 
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departure that mornm&r> had knocked the 
Bible from the table, when the paper had 
clipped out upon the floor, where it was 
afterwards jyathered up with others, and 
thrown out among the rnbbUh. 

Ralph's letter, inquiring for it, was not 
received until evening, when the room 
was immediately searched ; but the 
rubbish was not examined until the next 
niorninj?, when, of course, it was too late 
to secure the prized document. 

The woman who had smitten the little 
gamin so brutally upon the cheek was 
Inez Gordon. 

She had driven to the hotel to ascertain 
if Ralph Plympton and bis wife had really 
sailed for Eniope. 

What connection have these two appa~ 
rently trifling incidents ? and how can 
they ever be woven into the web, and be 
made to fib into the plot of our story ? 

Ah, we shall see ! 

OHAPTEE Xl. 

A SERPENT APPEARS IN EBEN. 

Just one month from the day of their 
leaving New York, Ralph Plympton 
and his lovely young wife were de- 
lightfully located in one of the finest 
lioteLs in Paris. • 

But the dismay of both can be imagined 
when, during their first drive on the 
Boult vard, thejr suddenly came face to 
face with Inez Gordon, who was also 
driving in an elegant turn-out. 

Oh," exclaimed Ruth, in a startled 
tone, as she involuntarily shrank closer 
to her husband upon meeting tho girl's 
malignant glance and vicious smile, 
** that dreadful woman is here in Paris ! 
What shall we do ?" 

The face of the young man clouded 
with annoyance, while be utterly ignored 
the bow of exaggerated politenef's which 
Mbs Gordon bestowed upon him as she 
parsed. 

Do ?" he repeated. Why, give her 
a wide berth and take no ^notice of her. 
She is nothing^to us. We will i^imply go 
on the even tenor of our way, and have 
just as good a time as we can." 

** But, Ralph, I am afraid of her. She 
actually makes my flesh creep every time 


I meet her horribly beautiful eyes/' Ruth 
returned^ with a little shiver of repiig* 
nance. 

'' Nonsense, dear ! She is net worthy a 
second thought, so do not bother your 
pretty head about her any more,'* Ralph 
responded, with a note of impatience in 
his tones ; for he was more disturbed than 
he was willing to acknowledge by tha 
unexpected appearance of Miss Gordon m 
Paris. 

Hitherto they had met with very little 
to mar their pleasure ; indeed, to Ruth, 
it seemed as if they were leading an idoal 
life. It was like floating over a calm, 
sunlit sea, iipon which there was not 
even a ripple to dittiirb its placid sur- 
face. c 

She had everything heart could desir^/^r 
Her husband spent money lavishly upon 
her, satisfied only when she was arrayed 
in the richest attire, and devoted himsnlf 
to the pleasant task of making each day 
more enjoyable than its predecei-sor. 

Ralph, however, bad some secret annoy- 
ances which ho did not confide to his 
wife. While they had been in Lriudon, 
he bad written home, telling his father 
what he had done ; that, though he was 
sorry to have offended him, he could not 
live without Ruth. He closed l>y saying 
he hoped he would be forgiven, and 
requested, as a matter of com si*, that his 
usual allowance* might he stmt to his 
Parisian address. 

Mr. Plympton responded, in high dud- 
geon, that since ho had choteu to dis- 
grace himself and his family by eloping 
with a beggarly seamstress, he need never 
look to him again for pecuniary aid ; he 
discarded him utterly ; henceforth he 
would have to depend upon his own 
private income; and if he did not find 
that sufficient for his needs, he could go 
to work to support the girl with whom he 
had absconded.'* 

It was a coarse, cruel letter, and a grrat 
blow to the young man, for, many times 
before, he had incurred the displeasure of 
his parents in various ways, but they had 
always forgiven him, paid his debts, and 
given him all the money be wanted be- 
sides. He had been pampered and in- 
dulged from his cradle up to tho present 
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time, and it was no light thing, with his 
expensive tastes, and a beautiful wife 
also to provide for, to feel that he must 
bo so financially straitened, especially 
when he knew that his father had more 
money than he knew what to do with. 

The legacy from which hia private in- 
-come was derived had been left to him by 
his grandfather, but it was to be held in 
trust for his heirs, consequently he could 
not touch the principal, which, doubtless,- 
was a wise provision, or it might have 
been recklessly equandt red long before 
this. 

Hut Ralph would not trouble Ruth with 
anything of this j so the letter from his 
father was destroyed, and, shutting his 
ej?e3 to the iuture, he surrendered hin>- 
self to the pleasures of the present, as if 
he ha<l not a care in the world. 

A few days after their meeting with 
Miss Gordon, both Ralph and Ruth were 
greatly disturbed, upon going down to 
dinner, to find her calmly seated directly 
opposite their own places at the table. 

Ruth had never looked lovelier than 
on this evening, as, clad in a bewilder- 
ing costume of light blue si>k — one of 
Worth’* unique creations — with delicate, 
filmy l ico just shading her perfect neck 
and arms, a string of pearls round her 
milk-white thro.it, and an ornament of 
the same precious gems gleaming among 
the gold of her hair, she swept down the 
spacious room on h« r husband’s arm and 
took her seat at the table. 

Many adiniiing glances followed the 
slight, graceful figure; while not a few 
marvelled at the hrigli', joyous face, 
which seemed to proclaim that the fair 
young wife had not a caie in the world, 
nor a wish ungratified. 

Hut, suddoniy, a*l the light faded out 
of thao sunny countenance ; a frightened 
look leaped into the wonderful blue eyes, 
ani a shiver swept over her from head 
to foot, the instant she caught sight of 
that brilliant mocking face opposite her; 
when she marked the sinister gleam of 
those midnight eyes, and the air of malb 
cious triumph with which Miss Gordon 
leaned forward and coolly greeted them. 

“ Really, Mr. and Mrs. Plympton, this 
is such au unexpected pleasure l” she id« 


marked. I congratulate myso'f upon the 
happy meeting.” 

Ralph vouchsafed her only a bow of 
grave politeness i then bent to study the 
bill of fare, with Ruth, who did not be- 
stow even a glance of recognition upon 
the haughty beauty. 

They were studiously devoted to each 
other throughout the meal, which they 
made as short as possible, and then quietly 
withdrew to their own apartments. 

This is insufferable !” Ralph ex- 
claimed, the moment they were by them- 
selves. Who would have believed that 
she could have the audacity to ferret us 
out and then follow us here ?” 

** Let us go away, Ralph,” Ruth 
pleaded, clinging to him with trornbling 
banils. ** I cannot stay here and be 
obliged to meet her day after day. It 
would be intolerable.” 

know, darling, and I am very sorry ; 
but I have taken the rooms for three 
months,” the youtig man returned, with 
a frown of annoyance. 

He was greatly disturbed over the 
matter, and but for the fact that he had 
been living beyond his means, he would 
have been glad to forfeit the price of the 
room?, give them up^Kaud go else wu ere. 

Hut this being impracticable u.ider the 
circumsUinces, he finally decided to have 
their meals served in tlVeir own apa^t- 
ments, and thus avoid meeting Miss 
Gordon at table. 

For a few days tliis arrangement 
worked very well, and tluy saw nothing 
of the woman whom they wished to 
avoid. 

Hub she was not a person likely to 
relinquish a purpose when once it was 
formed. In less than a week she 
managed to secure the suite of rooms 
adjoining those occupied by th<" Ply nip- 
tons, and thus they could neither pass 
in nor outy^ithout being sure to encounter 
her in one of the passages. ‘ 

She was aliyu^s smiling and gracious, 
appearing not to observe their coldness 
towards her, and, judging from her 
unuiner, no one could ever have been 
more innocent of any malicious purpose 
than she. 

*' Oh, if we could only go away V* cried 
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in ii toi, ‘ of de-pair, one day, after 
one of those t ) forced meeting's, when ifc 
had soemed as if Inez Gordon had smiled 
upon her inoie wickedly than iisual. 

Sh<‘ was aeiually growing thin with the 
constant worry and fear under which she 
was labouring. 

We will, dear, as soon as our time is 
up,*’ Rilph assured lier. 

Let us go now — this very d^iy/* she 
coaxingly entreated, as she slipped her 
hand affectionately within his arm and 
looked appealingly into his eyes. “I 
would rather liv’^e in a garret for a whole 
year, and be free from the fear of meeting 
.her, than to remain under this roof with 
her even another week.’* 

“Nonsense, Ruthie; don’t bo foolLh 
tlie young hust)and chided, with a touch 
of irritation. “ She cannot do you the 
slightest harm. Am I not here to pro- 
tect you ?” 

Ibit the fair little wife grew more 
w l ott bed and nervous with every suc- 
ceeding day. 

She would ^tart like a frightened fawn 
at the sound of a step behind lujr, or at 
the opening or ehiitling of a door. She 
would spring up in bed at night, fr«»m 
some weird dream, ^ind cry out that she 
had seemed to be writhing in the toils of 
some moiistious reptile, with the mocking 
face and siiunildering eyes of Inez Gordon ; 
and one morning, after one of these 
<b<*a<lful attacks of nightmare, she fainted 
dead away, and was unable to rise during 
the day, • 

Ralph was anxious, for she had a raging 
headache and a high fever ; but ho was 
also irritated at what he regarded as 
clnldishness, in nursing such an unreason- 
able fear or whim. 

lie spent neaily the whole day attend- 
ing to her needs and trying to s 'othe her 
excessive nervousness ; and wlif n she 
liually fell asleep, from sheer exhaustion, 
h(f was also wearied out, and concluded 
that be would go for a stroll in the open 
air to refresh himself. 

His hotel was not far from the Place 
do la Concorde, and he bent his steps 
thither. He bad been there scarcely ten 
minutes, when he saw Inez Gordon sud- 
denly appear in the path before him, I 


approaching him from the opposite 
direction. 

It was no use trying to avoid her ; lier 
eyes were upon him, and the next moment 
she stopped directly before him, and 
greeted him with smiling cordialit.v. 

“What! alone, Mr. Plymptou !” t^he 
exclaimed, in playful surprise. “How 
does it happen that the little wife is not 
with you this evening ?” 

“ Mrs. PJympton has not been well ^ to- 
day,” Ralph responded^ as he respectfully 
lifted his hat to her. 

“Ah! Nothing serious; [trust.” 

“ I hope not,” Ralph answered, with 
cold brevity. 

“Is she naturally delicate ?” impiirod 
bis companion, with a weli>abBumcd air of 
interest. 

“ Oh, no ; she is usually very wt 11 and 
strong,” the young man returned, when, 
bowing conrieously, he made a move to 
pass on. But Miss Gordon detained him 
by laying (Uie hand lightly on his arm. 

“Mr. Plympton — Ralph,” she began, in 
a tone of simulated timidity that was 
ut'erly foreign to her, “ pray do not Ii*t 
us cherish a feeling of enmity towards 
each other, I know that I w »s guilty of 
great weakness and indiscretion in using 
your pretty little wife as I did that day 
in New York ; but you know wliat a 
hasty temper I have, and, as usual, 1 
acted upon the impulse of the moment. 
1 could not forget, you know, what 
happened here last year,” siie ad«lf>.l, 
with heightened colour, and dropping her 
lids to hide the Hash of fire in her eyes, 
“ and a veritable demon seemed topossesa 
me for the time,” 

“And made yon sw< ar a * vendetta* 
against me also,” ^upf>bmented Ralph, 
with a dash of scorn in his tones. 

She darted a swift, snake- like glanc? 
at him ; then she laughed ninsi< ally. 

“Oh, did you really attach any import- 
ance to that.^” she exc'airaed, in a tone 
of amused surprise. “ It was only a flash 
of the same old temper, and burned itself 
out with the impulse that prompted it. 

I am sorry for it now, and have been 
wanting to tell you so ever since I came 
here; but you have so persistently 
avoided me, I have had no opportunity. 
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Truly, Ralph, 1 want to be your friend, 
jf you will let me. 1 know that I was 
more to blame than you for what occurred 
^ at Ver-aillos ; and now that I have 
humbled myeclf enough to confess it, we 
will never speak or think of it again. 
Can't you persuade that dainty wife of 
yours to forgive me also, and let me come 
and give lier a little friendly care while 
she is ill ? It is so forlorn to be sick in a 
hotel, to say nothing about being in a 
strange country,” she concluded, with a 
most friendly air. 

Ralph I'lympton looked steadily into 
her eyes a moment before rtiplying. 

Somehow he distrusted her, in spite of 
her ermfession and assurance of good- 
will, and his judgment warned him to bid 
her a courteous good day, and escape 
from her magnetic irresenco with all pos- 
sible spe<'d. 

Hut “ he who hesitates is lost” is an 
o’er true maxim, and so Rilph’s vacil- 
lating nature again led him to commit a 
great blunder that was destined to cost 
him much. 

Are you really honest, Inez, in what 
you have said ?” he inquired, at last. 

The wom.an ground the heel of her 
small boot viciou-ily into the gravelled 
path at this evidence of his distrust of 
her. But, fortunately for her purpose, 
he could not see the movement, and, 
> avin^ made a safety-valve of her in- 
olfensive number threes, she recovered 
her self-control, which for the moment 
I had nearly forsaken her. 

** Well, mon ami, that is rather poor 
encouragement — a doubtful incentive to 
what I had £lattere<l myself was a very 
jpraise worthy effort on my part,” she re- 
torted, laughing, but with a strangely 
dazzUng gleam in her eyes. 

" I beg your pardon, if I have wronged 
you/' returned Ralph, now flushing in 
turn ; ** but, knowing your temperament 
as I do, I could scarcely credit my own 
hearing.” 

own that is not surprising ; but you 
are pardoned,” the crafty girl responded, 
with one of her most alluring smiles. 

And now " — extending her hand to 
him—*' shall we bury the hatchet, and be 
friend* 


What was there about her that swayed 
him so, in spite of the >^ccret feeling of 
repulsion that still warned him not to 
trust her ? 

He knew that he had lo right to over- 
look the insult that he had offered 
Ruth — that he was indirectly wronging 
his wife in yielding him elf again to her 
baneful influence ; and yet, imp(3lled by 
some power stronger th in his own will, 
he mechanically took the hand she offered 
him, thus virtually s(’aling tlic fatal 
compact of friendship bet ween them. 

CHAPTER XIL 

1NC0NSTAN<'Y. 

Once having committed himself, it was 
comparatively easy for Ralph to go the 
whole figure and so, led on by adroit 
changes in the conversation, he was de- 
coyed into spending half an hour longer 
with his companion, promenading the 
avenues of the Place de la Concorde, 
and when he finally returned to the hotel, 
he bore in his hands a wealth of exqui- 
site roses as a peace-offering to hia wife. 

“ Oh, how perfectly lovely !” exclaimed 
Ruth, who had but jusj awakened, and who 
became conscious of the delicious perfume 
the moment he entered the room, while 
her heavy eyes brightened into positive 
delight as they rested upon the mass of 
rich blooms. 

"They are for you, darling,” said her 
husband, laying them upon^the pillow 
beside her ; but he dared not tell her that 
Inez Gordon had sent them, for he well 
knew that they would lose all their charm 
for her, and she wouM scorn the gift. 

The presentation had happened thus ; 
Aa they were passing a florist's on their 
way back to the hotel, Inez had re- 
marked, "Come in here a moment; I 
want some flowers and before he fairly 
comprehended her purpose, she had speht 
thirty francs, and put the rooes into his 
hands. 

" Take them home to her/* she said, 
smiling brightly up into his face ; " they 
are my peace-oflPering, but 4b not tell her 
just yet that I sent themt let her learn 
to like me by degrees.” 

Thus she cunningly established a little 
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secret between hem to help rivet more 
firmly the ch-Mi? s that she was forging 
about him. 11 would have been glad 
to refuse the offering, but he could 
not do so with »ut af'X>^aring rude, and, 
liesidos, the m .gic spell of her beauty 
and her power vas still strong upon him. 
He would even lave been glad of a chance 
1 o throw the 11 overs away, for he shrank 
fiom t'ari\vini4‘ them to Ituth, knowing 
how exceediiii' ly ivxnilsive to Inn* was 
Inez (xordon’s personality. Hut he had 
no opportunity to disj)08e of them, for 
the wily woniun aceompanied him directly 
upstairs, and 1 ,ide him a cordial good-bye 
at ttie 'toor < t his own rooms, which he 
f. It obliged io enter as she turned to 
hers. 

Kuth mumh mI refreshed by her nap, 
an<l really iniproved ; even sitting up to 
fondh* an 1 adniiiehoi flowers, which he was 
** so km land t In iiLjhttni to biing to her,’* 
while Ik* felt like a guilty wrcteii in vi(»w 
of the deception he wa.s jiractising upon 
her, yet lacking the moral courage to 
confess it. 

The next morning Iluth was much 
better, and after they had breakfasted 
fehe suddenly reniaiked : 

** Kalph, we ought to go to the St. 
Antoine Hospital •and inquire for Mr. 
Meredith. What will he think of ns for 
having neglected him so long ? Suppose 
we go this very day ?’* 

Kalph agreed to this proposition, and 
a little later, having ordered a carriage, 
they drove to the institution to ascertain 
how their friend was prospering. 

Yea,” they were informed upon being 
admitted to the hospital, ** Monsieur 
Meredith was a patient there ; the opera- 
tion had been performed about two weeks 
previous, and he had been very ill since; 
he was not yet able to see any visitors.” 

“But he will be hood, will he not?” 
Ruth anxiously questioned. 

^^'That we do not know, madam. No 
one can tell,” said the attendant, looking 
grave. ** Monsieur is critically ill — it is 
not suie tiiat he will recover,” he con- 
cluded, with some reluctance. 

“Oh,” breathed the young wife, in a 
voice tremulous with emotion, “ was not 
the operation successful 


“That also is uncertain as yet, 
madam,” was the evasive reply. 

So all they could do was to leavg their 
cards, with a box of hyacinths that Ruth 
had brought for him, and go their way, 
saddened by the dipcjiiraging report they 
had received. 

“ I am afraid he will die,” murmured 
Ruth, suppressing a sob, as they were goiug 
down the steps of the stately building, 
“and if he does, the world will lose a 
grand and nob^c man.” 

“Why, Rutbie dear,” Ralph lightly 
respon(led, as he bent a smiling look upon 
her sad face, “ I am almost inclined to be 
jealous of Basil Meredith. You must 
have grown very fond of him to grieve 
ike this on his account.” 

“ Toa need never be jealous of anyhoihj, 
Ralph,” she answered, looking grav»*ly u{i 
into his eye.s, with the frank, innocent 
ex])ro.s.«ion of a child, “ for 1 am your 
wife, and 1 c«>uld nev(‘r he unfaithful to 
my vows to you, in tlioiight or deedj but 
I did like Mr. Meredith very much ; he 
was so strong, so trm*, so brave and 
manly. And yet, in many respects, ho 
was as gentle and tender as a woman.” 

“ Don't speak of him, dear, in the pa-t 
tense,” said Ralph, with a slight shrug ot 
bis shoulders ; “ he isn't out of the world 
yet, and I don't feel that ho is going to 
die, either. He is, indeed, a fine fellow, 
but it is a great pity that he is such a 
cripple, for, of course, even if he shouhi 
i?et about again, he’d have rather a lonely 
life of it, as it isn’t likely that any 
woman — his equal — would want to lUMry 
such a mis 8 ha|.en object.” 

Ruth flushed indignantly at this re- 
mark. 

“ I don't see why not,” the said, 
spiritedly. “I think any woman might 
be proud to have such a man sue for her 
hand, in spite of his misfortune.” 

She was thinking of the conver-ation 
that she had once had with Basil Meredith 
himself upon this very question. But she 
had never repeated it to Ralph, because 
she had regarded it as strictly confi- 
dential . 

Her husband now turned a look of 
astonishment upon her. 

“ Why,*Ruth, do you mean to say that 
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you could ever marry a cripple like Basil 
Meredith, under any circumstances?** he 
questioned. 

Yes, indeed, if 1 loved him, and be 
proud of him, too,’* she replied, with an 
earnestness that proved her sinc<*iity. 

“ Then, if anything should happen to 
ni(3, and I should become a hunchback, or 
terribly dislij^ured in som<‘ way, you would 
not recoil from me ?’* he persisted, as he 
a8si.sted her into their carria«(e. 

“ No, Ralph, nev(jr,’'.sho unhesitafcinj^ly 
returned, “ if, morally, you were as j^ood 
and true as 1 believe you are now. It is 
the soul, tlH3 mind, which has power to 
command love, respect, reveivncc; U'd 
ihis j'arrnont of ll»*sh wh ch has no (?ii- 
diirinf^ enliiy,” she eoncludtMl, a look of 
unusual thuu'^htfulness on her young 
face. 

** (lood graoioU'’, ttuth !** exclaimed 
Jtalph, l.iughiiig, “ I ha<i no idea that you 
we.r(‘ such a pliilosoplu r ; such analyses 
are too profotiiid forme; but Mhis gar- 
ment of flesh,’ as you t erm it, is very real 
and tangible to me ju.^t now; and ” — en- 
fnlding in r in a fniid, eager embrace — 
“ t ins lovel> form and (diarniiiig face are 
a jno’feet and i (*al <lel ght to me.** 

“ But they would not be if 1 lay cold 
and inanimate before you,” she quickly 
responded. 

*• Oil, horr<»rst no. I’ray, hd us drop 
this une,aiiiiy subject at oma*,” said the 
young man, with a shiv< r of repulsion. 

‘MVrtainly, if you widi ; I on y spoke 
of this to prove to you that the clu 
wh ehwe.botli have recognized in Mr. 
Meredith is alm".st whody independent 
of his body^ Is^iac W.itts has aptly said : 

“ 1 must he measureil l>y my soul ; 

The mimi's the standard of the man.** 

Rilph’s face c ended as she repeated 
these tored) e maxims, and, much against 
his will, he found hims^df wondering 
what his moral stature would be if he 
were moisured by his soul. 

But the subject was dropped and never 
ret ired to again, though there came a 
time later on when the mem iry of it 
caused him the bitterest humidation and 
p.^in. 

'I hey sent to inquire for Mr. Meredith 
almoit every diy, but ho continued very 


ill, for a long time fluctuating between 
life and death, iintil they b^gau to fear 
that they would never see him again, 

Ruth also had many bad days during 
the next few week-e, and was often con- 
fined to her room, while it l>ecamo a 
common occurrence, upon such occasions, 
for Ralph and Miss flordou to walk or 
ride together, and thus they grew to bo 
upon very friendly terms once more. 

One day they were ab'ient much longer 
than usual, and Ruth, a' ter a long re*5t, 
feeling btreuger than for several days, 
dressed herself for the street, thinking 
she would take a stroll in the park before 
dinner, for a feeling of lone iness was upon 
her. 

She had just descended to the court of 
the hotel, and was upon the point of 
turning into the street, when she came 
f.ace to face with her recreant husband 
and the woman whom her soul l> at tied. 

They were laughing and chatting to- 
gether with the utmost fieedom and 
frieinlliness. 

Ruth stopped am.ized, and glancivi 
curiously from on(‘ to the other, ati rrd) e 
fear smiting her heart. 

Ralph flu'hed guiltily; but Mi^s 
Gordon, with her halvitual samj J'roid, v\as 
equal to the emisrgtuiey. 

“Ah, Mrs. riympton!** she exclnimed, 
with a gracious air and xmile. “ I had 
just met your husband, and was inquiring 
for you. Allow imj to say ” — with a 
glauce at the young wife’s crimson 
elieeks — “that you do not look mueh like 
the invalid he has represented you. I 
congratulate you.'* 

Ruth bowed slightly, wbh grave polife- 
nei-s, without replying; then turning to 
Rilph, she remarked : 

“ I was going for a turn in the park. 
Will you come with me ?’* 

He lifted his hat to Inez, then gave his 
aim to his wife, to comply with ber- re- 
quest, although ho was far from ieeliVig 
eom fort able. 

“ Why didn’t you speak to Miss 
Gordon?’* he inquired, iu a tt>ue of annoy- 
ance. “ I*m sure she was very polite and 
kind to inquire a!‘t»^r you.'* 

Ruth turned a surprised face upon him. 

“ 1 want nothing to do with her; as 1 



i om. 


45 


have told you before, it makes my flesh 
creep to look into her eyes. She is a 
heartless, a wicked Woman,’^ she reidied, 
with more spirit than Ralph had ever seen 
her betray. 

I am afraid you are becoming mor- 
bid where she is concerned, dear,” he 
replied. ** It is unjust to cherish such 
a feeling of repulsion towards any one.” 

The young wife was pale enough now 
to warrant any one in representing her 
ah invalid, and the look of pain about 
her sweet mouth was extremely pathetic. 

She made no direct reply to Ralph’s 
remarks ; but, shivering slightly*’, said she 
was cold and tired, and did not care to 
walk any farther, and would go back to 
the hotel. 

The next day she was prostrated again, 
when Ralph and Miss Gordon improved 
the opportunity to make a trip to Buttes 
Chamont. 

Upon their return they dined together, 
and in the evening attended the opera. 

Ruth had been anticipating this treat 
for a long time ; but now the time had 
come ,8he could not raise her head from 
her piilow. Nevertheless, she generously 
told her husband that he need not miss it 
because she was ill. 

“ I cannot bear "to go without you, 
Ruth,” he said, feeling immediately con- 
science-smitten over leaving her so much 
alone. “ Can't yon get up strength 
enough to come with me ? I have the 
tickets, you know.” 

** No, 1 am too weak,” she answered, 
wearily. 

“ Well, then,” he returned, with some 
reluctance, “ I will dispose of the tickets 
and remain with you.” 

” Indeed you shall not do that,” she 
objected. ** Dispose of one, if you like, 
but use the other yourself.” 

The way he disposed of Ruth’s ticket 
was by asking Inez Gordon to accompany 
hijji to hear “ Lohengrin,” and thus they 
finished the day as they had begun it — 
in each other’s society. 

During the next few days Ruth became 
so much worse that a nurs * was secured 
to attend her ; and so, feeling less com- 

uuction about leaving her, and being 

i.artily tired of the deprecsing influences 


of a sick-room, Ralph spent most of his 
time with the siren who was slowly but 
surely leading him to destruction. 

The three months for which he had 
taken his rooms expired about this time; 
but when Ruth mentioned it, and begged 
him to make the promised change, he put 
her off by saying that thephysician would 
not allow her to be moved while she was 
so ill; and so the wretched days and 
weeks dragged on for three months 
longer — the young wife suffering men- 
tally as well as physically, for she could 
not help feeling the neglect of her hus- 
band and attributing it to the right 
cause. 

Then one day there came a cable mes- 
sage, telling Ralph that his mother was 
dead. A stroke of apoplexy had resultt^d 
fatally in about eight hours, during 
which she had not known one conscious 
moment. 

The shock was a terrible one to the 
young man, for he had always been fond 
and proud of his handsome mother. Vor 
a time he was almost crushed by the 
blow’, especially as she had died at 
enmity with him. 

But it was to Inez Gordon that he went 
for consolation, rather than to his wife, 
.in this affliction; and she, makieg the 
utmost of her opportunity, wove her 
spells and tightened her coils more 
securely about him, until he was content 
only when in her presence, bt‘com ng 
moody, silent, and irritable when away 
from her. 

Ruth, realizing something of iliis, 
although she did not suspect the extent 
to which their intimacy had developed, 
made an effort to conquer the weakness 
that rendered her so wretched. 

She proposed that they go away — it now 
being the last of April — to some ([uiet 
place in the country for the next few 
weeks ; but Ralph would n >t conseat t > 
such an arrangement, saving that he 
should stagnate out of Baris, especially if 
he was cooped up in a country house with 
no company or modern conveniences. 

Finding that he would not yield to her 
in this, and feeling that a change of some 
kind mu^’t be made, Ruth insisted that 
she should never get well so long as she 
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remained in a hotel, and he finally con- 
Fentod to take a small famished house in 
the city if he could find one to his mind, 
and for a time make a home for them- 
selves. 


CHArTER XTIL 

THE RCHKMINa WOMAn’s TRIUMPH. 

Ruth’s determination to make a change 
only served to give Inez Gordon a better 
opportunity to hirther her own ends ; for, 
since Ruth could not go house-hunting, 
and Ralph did not like to assume the 
responsibility alone, she offered her ser- 
vices in assisting to get the young couple 
settled. 

They were a week finding what they 
wanted in the way of a house, and several 
days longer in putting it in order, before 
the invalid was moved into it ; but during 
this time their relations had assumed a 
confidential character that was suggestive 
of sentiments of a tenderer nature than 
mere friendliness. 

Inez was always so bright and enter- 
taining, so full of energy and concern in 
whatever interested Ralph, perfectly and 
tastefully dressed upon all occasions, that 
the young husband often found himself 
making invidious comparisons that re- 
flected upon the pale, pain-drawn face 
that always greeted him from the pillow 
upon his return to his darkened, gloomy 
chamber, while the pathetic voice and 
weary, listless manner of his girl- wife de- 
pressed and irritated him almost beyond 
endurance ; the more so, because he was 
uncomfortably conscious that he was 
proving recreant to duty and his marriage 
vows. 

Besides this, he was financially em- 
barrassed. He was continually harassed 
by the presentation of bills which he 
could not meet; while his current ex- 
enses were greatly increased by the 
octor’s and nurse’s bills, disagreeable 
adjuncts with which, hitherto, he had had 
no experience, all such difficulties having 
been, heretofore, exorcised by the privi- 
lege of dipping deep into bis father’s 
plethoric purse. It will, therefore, be 
understood that his indolent, casy-Ioving 
nature chafed and rebelled against the 


perplexing cares and .ai noyanccs that at 
present assailed him. 

At last the house was ready to receive 
them. It was a small or.e — for Ruth had 
pleaded for something “ cosy and hom<^- 
like ” — but a gem of its kind, and the 
young wife seemed to be mpreniely happy 
and content when they tf .ok possession of 
it. 

She brightened so vividly and really 
seemed so much improved that Ralph was 
glad that he had heeded her •wishes, even 
though their removal from the hotel had 
served to interrupt his intimacy with 
Miss Gordon. 

But Ruth was still confined within 
doors, and could not go about with him, 
or even bear the excitement of company; 
thus he was thrown much upon his own 
resources for entertainment, and, being of 
a restless nature, he soon grew weary of 
the restraint, and, after wandering aim- 
lessly about the house and grounds for a 
day or two, he finally disappeared, and 
involuntarily turned his steps t wards 
his old familiar quarters, to 'seek more 
congenial companionship. 

At the entrance to the hotel ha came 
upon Inez, looking brilliantly beautiful 
in a ravishing costume, and just on tb<^ 
point of entering hen carriage, to go for 
her afternoon drive on the boulevard. 

A flash of triumph leaped into her eyes 
as she caught, sight of hev victim ; thou 
her face broke into smiles of welcome ; 
and, stretching out both hands to him, she 
exclaimed in a delighted tone : 

“ Oh, how glad I am to see you ! It 
seems an age since you went away ; and 
I was just bemoaning the cruel fate that 
had condemned me to a solitary drive. 
But you will come with me now, will 
you not? You look as if you neede I 
a ride, or sometKing, to cheer you up a 
bit. Is the little wife worse again ?” 

No, not worse, but still too much of 
an invalid to care very much for com- 
pany, poor child!” he returned, with a 
slight twinge of conscience, as he thought 
of that same poor child ” in her uncom- 
plaining loneliness, whom he was so sel- 
fishly neglecting. 

" Well, of course, I am jsorry for you 
both/' Miss Gordon remarked, but look- 
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in^ far from incc :aolable over the situa- 
tion. But^ sin* you have provided her 
with a com|>cten nurse, and are sure she 
will be well ca? t*d for, there ia no reason 
for making: you* ^elf miserable over what 
you cannot' re ru^jdy. So come and let us 
try to exorcise the doleful spirit that 
makes you look like a martyr just ready 
for the sacrifi<?ial stake.'* 

Such remarks as these certainly tended 
to impress the sense of personal injury 
more 3 trone;ly upon the young man’s 
mind — as she intended they should — and 
to make him more restive under the bonds 
that united him to an invalid wife. 

The invitation to drive was, therefore, 
too tempting to resist, and he was soon 
bowling along the smooth white roads, 
outside of Paris, ignoring all responsibili- 
ties and forgetting all annoyances in tbe 
fascinating presence of the serpent who 
had deliberately planned to poison the 
atmosphere of his Kden and wjreck hU 
Imppiness and that of the fair woman 
whom he had chosen for his wife. 

Huth began to improve, slowly but 
steadily, from the day of her removal 
from the hotel, until, at length, she was 
able to drive out for a little while every 
day. • 

It was fortunate for her peace of mind, 
however, fliat she was ignorant of the 
fact that she w'as indebted for this 
pleasure to Inez Oordon, who added to 
the many obligations already conferred 
upon him by persuading Kalph to make 
use of her elegant turn-out, claiming that 
her horses needed more exercise than she 
cared to give them ; while he was thus 
saved the expense of hiring a carriage for 
his wife's use. 

But as Kuth grew stronger, and began 
to interest herself in the affairs of the 
world, she could not fail to perceive that 
her husband was greatly changed. 

• If she asked him to remain and read to 
her while she sewed, as he had been 
accustomed to do before her illness, he 
never failed to have an appointment at 

the club." If she wanted him to accom- 
pany her during her drive, he had '' letters 
to write for the next mail," or some 
equally insufficient reason, though she 
was sure to find him absent upon her 


return; while he could not remain in 
her presence for even an hour without 
becoming strangely uneasy and absent- 
minded. 

She was also quick to discern certain 
marks of dissipation that w ere becoming 
but too plainly stamped upon his face, 
and betrayed themselves in his trembling 
hands, bloodshot eyes, aud irritable dis- 
position, upon presenting himself before 
her in the morning, after some of his 
orgies with the fast set with w'hich he 
mingled. 

One day she asked if he had recently 
inquired how it fared with Mr. Meredith, 
from whom they had not heard for several 
weeks 

^‘No,"ho curtly replied; ''we’ve had 
too much sickness of our own to contend 
with for me to concern myself about other 
invalids.” 

Kuth flushed a pained crimson at the 
thoughtless, if not unfeeling, response. 

But, quietly ignoring it, she asked 
him if ho would go with her that after- 
noon to call upon their friend, if he 
should be able to see them ; if not, to 
leave some message to show that they 
had not forgotten him. 

“ No, I can’t," Ralph answered, with a 
frown, but also with a flush of guilt, for 
he had pledged himself to drive out to a 
certain castle on the Seine — where there 
was to be a grand fetc — witli Inez Gor- 
don as his companion. “ But, Kuth, you 
can go if you like." 

"What, alone! Would it be proper, 
Kalph ?” she questioned, with surprise. 

" Proper !" he repeated, smiling at her 
modesty. " Why, yes ; you are a married 
woman, and can go anywhere you choose. 
Matrons, you know, are privileged cha- 
racters in Paris." 

" But I — I should feel more comfort- 
able if you accompanied me, Kalph," she 
wistfully returned. 

" I am sorry, dear, to disappoint you ; 
but 1 have made an engagement with 
Bussell to go out of town this afternoon," 
he objected, with some coldness. 

'* Bussell " was an American, and a 
man of somewhat " rapid " tendencies, 
whom they had met since coming to 
Paris, and it was true, to a certain extent. 
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that R>»lph ha«l^an entjagement to go out 
of town with him ; for that gentleman 
was to take a companion of his own 
choosing, and the quartette were to go in 
one carriage to the fete and have a gay 
time.'* 

I'll order a carriage for any hour you 
aay,” he obligingly added, and you can 
go to the hospital to see Meredith, and 
take iny compliments and regrets along 
with you/' 

“Will you go to-morrow, if T wait?” 
Kuth asked, alter a nioinent of thought. 

It would have been far better for him 
if he had acce'ied to this request, had he 
but realized it; but he answered, with a 
shrug of impatience : 

“Oh, I don’t want to, lluthie, and I 
wonder how you can make up your mind 
to go, either ; you’ve been shut up so 
long yourself in a sick-room, and the sight 
of an invalid is so depressing.” 

Again the young wife flushed, and her 
beautiful eyes clouded, with a sense of 
pain as she thought that perhaps the sad 
change that had been coming over Ralph 
was owing to the depressing influence of 
her own long illness. 

“ Very well,” shesaid, with a little sigh 
of regret. “ You may order a carriage 
for iiie, and I will go by myself this after- 
noon, 1 feed that we really owe Mr. 
Meredith the courtesy of showing some 
friendly interest in him.” 

So directly lunch she drove out to 
the St. Anioinc Hospital, taking with her 
a dainty basket of pansies to cheer the 
sick man, if, ind»etl, she should be so 
fortunate as to see him. 

Not that she wisht d him to be still a 
patient in the institution, but she almost 
feared that, having been so long neglected 
by them, even if he had been discharged 
from the hospital, he might feel sensitive 
about seeking them out. 

Upon her arrival she was told that Mr. 
Meredith was still a patient there, but 
was now rapidly convalescing. 

“Would madam like to see him?” the 
attendant courteously inquired. 

Rath flushed at the que-ition. For 
some inexplicable reason she shrank from 
paying Basil Meredith a visit alone. 

“ This is the regular visiting day,” the 


man continued, as he observed her hesi- 
tation, and monsieur would be delighted 
to see a friend from his own country. It 
would, indeed, be a favour, if madam is 
not pressed for time, for he has been much 
depressed of late.” 

Ruth hesitated no longer ; for — judging 
from her own recent experience — she 
could well understand how lonely and 
heart-sick the man must be, to have been 
ill so many months in a strange land, an 1 
without a single friend to mani^’erit an 
interest in him. 

So, throwing all her sensitive scruples 
to the wind, she responded : 

“ Yes, I shall be glad to see him, if you 
will first ascertain that the visit will be 
agreeable to him.” 

The man immediately despatched some 
one to Mr. Meredith's room wdth the mes- 
sage, together with the basket of pansies 
which Ruth gave him, and to which she 
had attached her card. 

The boy soon returned, and said he was 
to conduct the lady at once to the gentle- 
man. A few moments later Ruth stood 
again in Basil Meredith's presence. 

Both were mutually shocked at the 
change that they discerned in each other ; 
but Ruth was very glad that she had 
come, for the wan face of her fr’end and 
his heart-hungry eyes lighted with such 
genuine pleasure, as he tragedy clasped 
her hand, that she was deeply moved, and 
reproached herself for not having insisted 
upon Ralph visiting iiim during his illness. 

They spent a pleasant half-hour to- 
gether, comparing notes, each seeking to 
encourage trie other, and conversing upon 
congeniui subject'*. 

He touched as lightly as possible upon 
his own bitter experience during the last 
seven months. _ 

The operation had been successful only 
in relieving him entirely from his paui, 
“ which was a great pain,” he said, with 
an effort to smile cheerfully that almhdt 
made his companion weep. 

“ I shall never be any thing but a cripple, 
but my general health is improving 
rapidly every day, and I shall soon be out 
again,” he told her ; then changed the 
topic, and did not refer to himself again 
during her visit. 
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But he looked like a different man when 
she arose to go. The sadness had all 
faded out of his face ; his eyes were 
bright, his manner animated, and he even 
jestingly told her that he should expect 
her to repeat her call very shortly. 

She promised that she would do so 
within a few dj^a ; then she went away, 
more deeply impressed than ever with 
the strong, beautiful character of Basil 
M^Tcdith. 

She was feeling unusually well ; the 
day was perfect, the atiuospliere mild 
and halmyf and she told her coachman 
that ho might drive her out for a couple 
of mil(M on the road to Versailles, for 
she l<mged inexpressibly for a breath of 
country air. 

She enjoyed the ride immensely ; and 
if she had had a companion, she would 
have been glad to extend her trip still 
furl her. 

Oh, if I could have but one glimpse 
of those dear old green hills of Ver- 
ne nt !’^ she siglied, a strange feeling of 
lone iness and homesickness suddenly 
oppressing her. 

But this mood was soon superseded by 
emoth ns of an entirely different nature. 

Her driver had pcai^ely turned cityward 
again, when her attention was attracted 
by a hilarious party who w ere approach- 
ing her, and who* evidently w« re bent upon 
all aft**rnoon of pleasure, judgiug by their 
fost ive appearance. 

Nrajcr and iifanu’ they came, until, as 
the carriages \M?re passing each other, 
Itutli riyiiii>'()n looked <‘iiriOusly up and 
st a'ght into her husband’s face ! 

lie was sitting upon the lack seat of 
the I arouclie— sue eou^d not see the couple 
in fiont — and beside him, looking for all 
the world as if the, and she only, had 
the right to be there, was Inez Gordon ! 

The pcbeming woman had not dreamed 
of having such an opportunity as this to 
ti iumph over her rival ; but since the 
fates had willed it so, she gloated over it 
mme the less. 

The start and muttered oath of her 
companion caused her to pause in the jest 
she was perpetrating, and glance up 
just in time to observe the white, shocked 
lace of the wretched young wife, to whom 


she audaciously nodded, a smile of 
sinister and malignant satisfaction 
wreathing her red lips. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

rUOM BAD TO WOBSK. 

Ruth was so dazed, so paralyzed by 
what she had seen, that it was some 
moments after the carriage passeil 
before she could move; she wa^s hardy 
able to breathe, so utterly confounded 
was she by whnt had occuned- 

Now she began to understand tlio c^iuso 
of the marked change in her husband 
within the last few months. 

She a’so rea’izedthat Inez Gordeii had 
been chielly and deliberately to Idanie for 
it; she knew, instinctively, tli t tim un- 
principled, unforgiving woman had tol- 
loweil them to Paris with a set* led 
purpose to ruin their happiness. 

“ Oh, how could he ? - how could ho evf r 
give hei one friendly thought, after her 
treatment of mo in New York she 
cried, in bitter anguish of spirit, when, 
having reached home, she shut herself 
in her room and tried to calmly think 
over w'hat had happened. 

Her love for and confidence in h<‘r hus- 
band had received such a shock that it 
seemed as if she could never recover from 
it. 

She was utterly prostrated for the time 
by the appalling situat-ioii and a siekeniitg 
fear for what the future miglit hold in 
store. Her bend ached, her heart seenii d 
utter y crushed, and she was in a raging 
fever. 

But there were <Iopths in the young 
wife’s nature that had never yet be.ui 
sounded, as she was destined to barn in 
more ways than one, and the time lia l 
come to begin To take their Jiieasure. 

And so, with rare resolution, shecrush 'd 
her grief back into her heart, carcdiilly 
effacing all traces of it from her t;u*, ', 
and, as the aftHrnoon drew towards »is 
close, dreseed herself with more c^re th:»n 
she had expended at any time since her 
illness. 

She had determined not to meet Pa’jdj, 
upon his return, with tears and r^ proache-, 
with ffuehod cheeks, bnv< lU n lids, '..nd dis^ 
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ordered attire ; she would^ instead^ look 
her brightest and sweetest, and strive by 
every art in her power to regain the 
ground she bad lost, eren though she had 
lost it through no fault of her own. 

The dinner hour came and went, and 
her husband did not make his appearance. 

The, long, lonely hours of the evening 
dragged slowly on, until midnight bam- 
meted forth its weird strokes from h 
neighbouring church steeple; yet the re- 
creant pleasure-seeker came not; and, 
dnally worn out with watching and grief, 
the neglected wife fell asleep from sheer 
ixhaustion. 

It was late the next morning when she 
awoke, only to find that Ralph was still 
absent, and then she became a prey to 
anxious for his safety, mingled with 
indign'i.1 ion that he slnmld leave her 
there ak»nt*, when she was still far from 
well, to suffer such haiTOW'ing. suspense. 

A^aother wretched day and night passed, 
when, late on tin* third aftornouii, ho 
returned, and came staggering into the 
presence of his wife in a maudlin state of 
intoxication. 

Thi3 young wife seemed turning to stone 
as she aiose to greet him; while she 
grew sick and faint upon catching the 
fumes of his breath when he bent forward 
as if to kiss her. 

•She drew back with an involuntary 
gesture of disgust. How did she know 
but that his hot lips still bore the caredscs 
from those of another ? 

** Ralph, you are not yourself,’" she said, 
with quiet dignity, and an unaccustomed 
note of authority in her tone. “ You had 
best go to your room and rest.” 

She swung open the door as she spoke. 
Elis brain was too muddled to enable him 
■,Q think for himself or resist her, and he 
daggered into the room, where, throwing 
limself upon his bed, dressed as he was, 
1 C fell at once into a drunken stupor. 

Scorn, disgust, rebellion, grief, and de- 
spair, each struggled for mastery in Ruth’s 
wounded heart; and this state of mind 
was in nowise mitigated when, having 
slept off his intoxication, Ralph came to 
himself and remained silent and sullen, 
refusing to explain anything, or to listen 
to a word oi remonstrance from her. 


He was cross, irritable, almost brutal in 
his manner towards her ; the goadings of 
conscience made him angry rather than 
humble; while a sulky pride sealed his 
lips to all acknowledgment. 

A week later he again suddenly absented 
himself from home, whereupon Ruth be- 
catpe desperate and resolved to know if 
tness (Gordon were again his companion. 
She went^to her hotel and boldly 
tor the girl. She v^as told, thab mids 
Gordon was out of town f >r a few days. 

** Did she leave no address? Where 
will a letter reach her?” Ruth shrewdly 
inquired. 

** Yes, there was an address to which 
her own letters were to be forwarded,” the 
chief clerk replied, and, consulting his 
books, wrote it for her. 

Ruth clutched the paper with treiiibling 
fingers ; but a blur cn.mc before her eyes, 
and she was unable to read what was 
written on it until she was once mvore in 
the open air, which served to revive her. 

Then she road, Hotel Despard, Rue 
do la Place Royale, R >ucn.” 

Ah, he iven ! She knew now just what 
to expect. 

She bad road, only that morning, that 
the Grand Opera was lobe at Rouen for 
a week, and she believed that Ralph and 
Inez Gordon had gone thither to attend 
it. . ’ 

Roth were passionately fond of music 
and the stage; both were ab.4ent, and 
Ruth instinctively felt that they were 
together. 

A sudden resolution took possession of 
her. 

*' I, too, will go to Rouen,” she said, 
her blue eyes blazing, her cheeks a scarlet 
flame from outraged feeling. 

She hastened home, hurriedly packed a 
few necessary articles into a travelling- 
bag, told her servants that she was 
going out of town for a day or t\^o, to 
join her husband, and then drove to the 
station just in time tocati;h the westward 
express. 

She was half frightened at what she 
had done, when she found herself alone 
in the train, for she had never travelled 
by herself since she made that memorable 
journey from Vermont to New York, 
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“ liut a uiartied woman can go any- 
where/’ she told herself, with exceeding 
bitterness, as the recalled her husband’s 
v^ ords, when she had questioned the pro- 
priety of visiting Basil Meredith alone in 
the St. Antoine Hospital. 

*^A married woman!'' she repeated, 
with white, quivering lips; 'Mess than 
a year wedded, and my heart brfaking 
from neglect that is almost desertion.” 

Sl^e reached Bouen just at nightfall, 
and,^a^she drove from the station to the 
Hotel bespard, she saw, on every hand, 
the gaudy placards announcing the cele- 
brated lalent that was to appear in the 
Grand Opera that evening. 

Arriving at her destination, she regis- 
tered, in a disguised hand, as Mrs. 
lieynolds, and then glanced rapidly over 
the names recorded on the last two pages. 

Yes, there was the signataire she sought, 
written in a plain, flowing hand : 

Madame Gordon, Paris.” 

Ah !*’ she thought, with curling Ups. 
"so she figures under the tide of 
ms dame !” 

But, though she searched every line 
carefully, she could not find the name of 
her husband, and a shock of mingled 
relief and dismay went tingling along 
her nerves in view oi the fact. Perhaps 
Balph had not come to Rouen with Inez, 
after all ! He might, indeed, even now, 
be at home, and»wondering over her own 
absence ! 

Still her suspicions were not wholly 
allayed, although it was evident, if he 
was in the city, that he had had the pru- 
dence not to take a room in the same 
house with the woman she abhorred. 

However, she had made her plunge ; 
she could not return to Paris that night, 
even had she so desired, and she resolved 
to satisfy herself, before she went home, 
that Ralph either was or was not the 
companion of Miss Gordon. 

She asked for opera tickets, and selected 
a B^at in the finst balcony, where she 
could have a good opportunity to overlook 
the audience below and the occupants of 
the proscenium boxes. 

When the hour for the evening’s enter- 
tainment drew near, she took a carriage 
to the Opera House, where she waa 


ushered to her seat, and with the aid of a 
j>oWerful glass began to search for those 
Wo familiar faces. 

Just as the signal was given for the 
rising of the curtain, her heart leaped 
into her throat as she saw her l^usband 
and Inez Gordon take their seats in the 
lower bo;c on the right of the stage, where 
the girl arranged the draperies to conce*!! 
herself somewhat from observation. 

For a moment the outraged wife became 
so excited it seemed as if she must go 
straight down to that box and denounce 
them both, then and there, for their 
brazen effrontery. 

But, of course, she could not make a 
scene in public, and so was obliged to 
control her impulses and bide her lime. 

It was torture to her, however, to be 
obliged to pit there for three long hours, 
scarcely glancing at the stage; hearing 
nothing, KPcing nothing hut those partially 
concealed figures below her. 

Once or twice she caught a glimpsi^ of 
a slender, white, jewelled hand as it 
swayed a costly fan to and fro ; and, once, 
she saw the girl, with her brilliant, smiling 
face, lean forward and sweep the house 
with curious, eager eyes. 

Ruth drew her thickly-spotted veil more 
closely over her fiice and shrank behind 
a post, near which she was sitting, as she 
observed this movement; while she was 
thankful that Ralph remained out of sight, 
else she felt that she must have screamed 
from pain and the nervous excitemeut 
that was gri)wing more and more unbear- 
able every moment. 

The Inst act was not half over when she 
made her way quietly from the house and 
returned to the hot<d. Immediately upon 
reaching her room she rang for a chamber- 
maid. When the girl appeared, sbt 
dropped a franc into her hand and re- 
marked : 

*'I find that I have an acquaintance 
stopping in this hotel. Can you ascer- 
tain where her room is P Her name is 
Madame Gordon.” 

The maid immediately replied that 
Madame Gordon’s rooms were upon that 
aame floor — that she occupied the corner 
suite on the l^^ft ; nine was the number. 

Ruth was greatly relieved when she 



62 


A atuvs 6t^t. 


learned this, for the girl’s proximity 
would make her task so much the easier. , 

Dismissing the servant, she sat down to 
await the return of the tenants, her light 
out and her door slightly ajar, to enable 
her to see and hear them, when one or 
both should come. 

More than an hour passed before her 
wrHt(ilie<l vigil was at an end. 

“ Of course they are having a dainty 
'supper soiuc where,” liuth thought, with 
a bitter I aug at lier heart, as she sat 
there in the darkness, alone, every nerve 
quivering with pain and indignation. 

But at last she caught the sound of 
Inez Gordon’s resonant voice and laugh 
in the corridor, then a subdued retnaik, 
in reply from It^lph, while as they passed 
her door the girl’s silken robes trailed 
against it, pushing it still farther open. 

The insulted wife scarcely breathed, but 
her small, milk-white teeth were tightly 
clinched in mortal pain, and, in hei heart, 
at the moment, she felt as if she hated 
them both with undying hatred. 

She heard them enter the ‘'corner 
suite ” aud shut the door. 

Not many minutes after a servant 
pa-sed her room b(‘ariiig a tray, upon 
wliicli th»u*e were a couide of glasses and 
a bottle of wiue. 

lie knocked at the “ corner suite.” 

The door was opened by some one inside, 
when the man entered, deposited his 
1 ray, and then retired ; but Ruth, who was 
listening with s; rained ears and bated 
bteath, was sure that the door was not 
locked after him, a circumstance that 
would contribute much towards the suc- 
cess of her plan. 

She waited until the servant was well 
out of the way, then she glided noise- 
lessly out into the corridor, and advanced 
to the corner room. 

She stood there listening for a moment 
or two; but she could hear only low, 
muffled tones that told her nothing. 

Softly she grasped the handle of the 
door and turned it, her heart bounding 
into her throat as she found that it 
yieUled — that her way was clear. 

The next moment she boldly pushed 
the door open, and, entering the room 
wi‘h tif iselo^s step-, closed it after her. 


CHAPTER ^V. 

"1.0VK TOL ? I DO N .T EVEN RESPEC'I 
YOU !” 

The sight that met t he young wife’s 
eyes as she so silently entered that room 
was stamped upon her memory for all 
time. 

Inez Gordon was seated upon one end 
of a low couch, Ralph being stretched at 
full length upon the rest of it, his head 
resting upon the lap of the treacherous 
woman, while her white, jewelled fingers 
toyed with the waving masses of his rich 
brown hair* 

Beside them, upon a small table, were 
the glasses and wine which the servant 
had but a few moments before brqju^ht 
them, and a great shade to a tall lamp 
shed a subdued but rose-hued light over 
everything in the room. 

'rhe young man’s laughing eyes were 
raised, with a look of admiration, to the 
brilliant face bending over him ; and 
Ruth wondered, as she looked upon the 
girl, what he could see to admire in her ; 
for, in spite of regularity of features and 
rich, vivid colouring, there was a fiery, 
serpent-liite gleam in those midnight eyes, 
a cruel smile evep lurking among the 
curves of that perfect mouth, that should 
have betrayed her nature and warned the 
most reckless of her treachery. 

She had once seen, when a child, a 
swaying, undulating snake charm a pretty 
bird, and she could think of nothing now 
but the useless fluttering and pathetic 
cries of the tiny songster as it was lured 
to certain destruction, the only dilference 
being that it had been con cious of its 
danger, while Ralph was either ignorant 
of or indifiereat to that which menaced 
him. 

When she closed the dooraft-r her, the 
bolt had clicked slightjy as it slipped 
into its socket. The souiid attracted the 
attention of the other occupant s,«' and ^ 
they turned, involuntarily, to ascertain 
what had caused it. 

Instantly the guilty couple sprang to 
th^ir feet, a low, heartless laugh breaking 
from Inez Gordon’s lips as her glance fell 
upon the fair little wife standing so 
haugiitily erect, her face looking like 
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sonio })eautit‘ul me^Vdlion carved in 
inarbL*. 

Ui)od h. avens, l uth!’^ lialpli ejacU' 
latol, his own faci' d«.‘arc(?ly leas white. 
“ AVhero on earth th 1 you come from ?** 

She had planned how she would de- 
nounce ihetn l}oth, >>irh seornfulj scathing' 
words that should tuake them cower and 
shrink betoi»,‘ her; but, now, in this 
supreme inument,slie found herself utterly 
dumb b- fore them. 

She ctuild not liave spoken to save her 
life; but that white, agonized face and 
the pathot'c lo 'k in her large blue eyes 
pierci d the faithless man like a poisoned 
nrrow. 

“ Confound it 1 can’t you answer? What 
does this m^an ?** he cried, beginning to 
recover himself, and growing restive 
under her steadfast gaze, while, like 
in )st cowards, ho to.jk refuge behind 
auger. 

liven then she did nob open tier lips; 
with her e.ves stdl on his fae *, she put 
h<ir hand ]»ehiii<l her, ipiietly reopened 
the door, and glided ba<dv into the h.all, 
when — her strength rapidly f iling her — 
she swiftly sp* d toJier own r< om, and had 
locked herself in before Kalph could 
bre ik the spell that boupd him and spring 
aftor her. 

d’hon bedashed wildly into the corridor 
in pursuit of her; but, seeing nothing of 
her, he hurried down the stairs, thinking 
to overtake her before she could leave the 
house. 

He met a servant just coming up. 

Did a lady pass this way just now 
be impiire 1, in a husky tone. 

“No, monsieur; no lady ha? come 
down ; nearly every one has retinrd.” 

“It is very strange!'' muttered the 
young mau ; and he shivered slightly as a 
fcudden fear asauiled him. 

He had heard that the apparition of 
people who were dying sometimes ap- 
pearotf as a warning to their friends, and 
kuth had come and gone so silently and 
suddenly it had seemed scarcely more 
than a vision. 

Could it be possible that she was ill 
again — perhaps dying — and he had just 
seen her spirit ? 

lie wa5 not inclined to he supersti- 


tious; but he knew that his young wife 
was nearing a critical time, and it might 
be that his recent neglect, tog ther with 
the anxiety and suspense she hud suft'ered, 
had prematurely prostrated her and 
brought her to death’s door. 

lie went slowly back upstairs, a cold 
sweat breaking out all over hau, a 
terrible sense of guilt and fear at his 
heart. 

“Well?" remarked Miss Cordon, in- 
quiringly, as he re-entered her presence. 

“I could not find her — no woman has 
passed out of the house. Inez, I am 
half inclined to think that it wasn't Ituth 
at a il, but an ominous vision," the young 
maa responded, with dry lips. 

“ Nonsense ! What an ahsuBd notion V* 
contemptuously retorted his companion. 
“We both saw Ruth I'lympton in the 
flesh; she has followed us heie, though 
how she could have obtained a clue to our 
whereabouts is more than I (;au under- 
stand. L')ok there!" she addeil, pointing 
to seme object upon the floor at his feet; 
“that proves that we have just seen 
something more substantial than an in- 
tangible shape." 

Ralph glanctMi down, and saw a liny 
brown glo*e lying on the carpet by tlie 
door. He picked it up, ani the faint 
oilour of rose that greeted his nostrils 
would have provt*(i to whom it belonged, 
even if he had not recognized it by the 
gold buttons at the wrist. 

“ Yes, she has been here," he observed, 
but with a very blank face ; “ bur how 
on earth could she disappear so (piickly 
after leaving the room ?" 

“ Easily enough," return(*d Miss 
Gordon, with an indilTerent yawn. 
“ Doubtless she is stopping in tlui holel, 
and has taken a room near tlii*se. Jb o- 
bably, if you choose to look, you will find 
her name on the regi'iter below." 

“ I will go and see," he answered ; “ and 
as it is bo late, 1 will not come up again, 
unless you feel anxious to know whelJier 
Ruth is here." 

“ Mercy ! no ; her movements arc not 
of the least consequence to me," lnt,*z re- 
torted, witli a short laugh, that wan lik<i 
the sting of a lash across his fa ;e. “ Dut 

won’t jou have a glass of wine betVe you 



she pouring out some of the 
amber liquid. 

'' No/* he curtly replied, with a gesture 
of repugnance. 

Very, well ; I suppose I shall see you 
/at breakfast — unless/* she added, sharply 
searching his frowning face, you show 
the white feather, and return to Paris by 
the morning express, to appease the 
wrath of your doll-faced divinity.** 

Ralph coloured angrily at her sarcastic 
tone. 

“ No,** he said, moodily, “ we will have 
cur lark out, since, we have dared so 
much ; wo will remain through the 
i-eason. We can't afford to sacrifice our 
opera tickets, you know.** 

“ All right. Good night, then, and 
pleasant dreams,** replied the soulless 
woman, with another light laugh, as she 
kissed her jeweUed hand to him in adieu ; 
whereupon he went directly to the office 
of the hole! to exam in e the register. 

He found the name of Mrs. Reynolds ** 
recorded there, and, in spite of the di - 
guhed hand, he recognized certain cha- 
racteristics of Ruth's writing, to convince 
him that his wife had discovered his plans 
and followed him to Rouen, 

He was far from comfortable over this 
knowiedge. He looked at his watch. It 
was almo.?t one oVlock, and he doubted 
if Ruth would si^e him at that hour, even 
if he should send up his card and demand 
an interview. At any rate, such a pro- 
ceeding would be liable to occasion sur- 
prise and fuspirious c •njectures at the 
hotel, and he accordingly decided that it 
would be better to wait until morn- 
ing. 

He would rise early, he told himself, 
insist upon seeing hia wife privately, and 
have it out with lier, once for all, making 
her understand that in the future he 
would not tolerate any such espionage 
upon his movements. 

Yet, notwithstanding he had wrought 
himself up to such a pitch of anger over 
the matter, he slept as soundly as if he 
had not a care in the world, until the 
clock upon the mantelshelf in bis room 
struck ^even. 

He arose and dressed at once, and 
s ipping across the street — for he slept 


at a Bouse opposite the H6tel Despard — 
sent his card up to *^Mrs. Reynolds,** just 
on the stroke of eight. 

The messenger returned immediately, 
saying that the lady was not in her room, 
and, upon inquiry at the office, Ralph 
learned, to his chagrin, that she had given 
orders the previous night to be called at 
the unusually early hour of five, to catch 
the morning express train to Paris. 

Baulked of his purpose, he was more 
enraged than ever, and began to regard 
himself as the person aggrieved, rather 
than the true-hearted little wife towards 
whom he had proved so unfaithful. 

Late on Sunday afternoon, having " had 
hie lark out,** he strode noisily into his 
horde, an ugly frown upon his brow, a 
defiant swagger in his manner, to '' assert 
himself.** He found no one in the sitting- 
room or library, and, proceeding din‘Ctly 
upstairs, rudely opened the door of Ruth's 
private room without even the ceremony 
of knocking. 

He was considerably staggered, how- 
ever, by the vision that met his view as 
he entered the room. Instead cf the 
pale face, swollen eves, and sharp re- 
proaches which ho had fully expected to 
encounter, he found Ruth sitting in a 
low chair, by a 'window, that overlooked 
her pretty garden, quietly reading a 
magazine. 

She made the lovdliest picture imagi- 
nable, clad in a dainty of pale- 

pink cashmen'e,coquettishly adorned with 
sal in ribbons of the same hue, her golden 
hair exquisitely arranged, and fastened 
with a silver comb. 

A delicate flush — caused by the excite- 
ment of his arrival — glowed upon her 
cheeks, and as she turned, at his entrance, 
her great, beautiful, azure eyes looked 
up at him with a most serene expres- 
sion. 

His own glance shifted and fell as it 
encountered hers, and a dull ^ush of 
shame mounted to his brow in spite ,of 
himself. 

" Well, Ralph, so 'you have returned,** 
she quietly observed. " Did you enjoy 
the opera season as much as you antici- 
pated?** 

An angry oath leaped to his lips ; but 
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something impelled him to check it be- 
fore he could give it utterance. ^ 
Well/' he said, after a moment, as he 
dropped heavily into a chair, ** I suppose 
you are determined to give me * Hail, 
Columbia/ and I may as well face the 
music first as last/' 

Iteally, I am afraid the national airs 
of your own country would pall upon 
your taste after the artistic talent to 
which you have listened during the past 
week; so I will spare you,"’ Ruth re- 
sponder], with fjuiet su’casm, but looking 
as unruffled as a placid lake upon a calm 
June day. 

** Confound it all ! you know what T 
mean ; so if you’re going to blow my h*‘ad 
off for what youVe found out, just fire 
away and be done with it !” he retorted, 
the veins upon hia forehead swelling out 
full and hard from a sense of mortification 
at thus having the wind so unexpectedly 
taken out of his sails. 

If she had only cried and sobbed, and 
reproached him, and thus given him an 
opportunity to angrily retort, he could 
have stood the sc(3nc much better — he 
could then have blustered, sworn, and 
fumed to hia heart’s content, and regarded 
himself as the victor iuUxe eud. 

** I am no Anarchist, Ralph, and I have 
no dynamite in the^ house,” she returned, 
with slightly arching brows, but in the 
same tone as before. 

He regarded her in undisguised 
astonishment. 

She was apparently as cool and com- 
posed as if she had never known a care 
or grief in the world ; to all appearance, 
she had not the slightest feeling of re- 
sentment over what had occurred — his 
loving, gentle little wife, whom, until 
that moment, be had believed he could 
wind round hia little finger and as 
he all at once recalled her frozen face, as 
she h%il stood in Inez Gordon’s room that 
night in Rouen, a sudden fear and keen 
sense of loss came over him* ' 

Had he killed outright all her affection 
for him by his neglect and the outrage 
he had perpetrated against her ? 

I do not understand you, Ruth,” he 
said« in slow wonderment, as he searched 
her lovely face with an anxious gleam in 


his eyes. '' I supposed, having found me 
out, there would be a deuce of a scene 
when I came home. I was prepared for 
an out-and-out row; and — and I don’t 
know that any one could blame you, either. 
Have — haven’t you anything to say about 
the matter 

"Nothing ’’—briefly and quietly. 

He sat looking at her for a moment or 
two. while she calmly took a white rose 
from a vase on the table beside her. and 
tucked it among the mass of pink ribbons 
upon her bos >m. She looked so dainty 
and pretty in the act, it seemed to him 
that he had never half-appreciated how 
exceedingly lovely she was ; while it 
occurred to him that there might bo 
depths t) her character which he had 
never sounded — which, indeed, it might 
be dangerous to sound by certain tests 
that he had employed of late. 

He would have given a great deal 
to bo able to read her thoughts at that 
moment, 'I’hey were a closed book to 
him, however, and he found himself won- 
dering^ with a strangely apprehensive 
feeling, if she would ever give him the 
old confidence, the sweet, outsx)oken ten- 
derne3.s that she had m.inifested during 
the first few weeks of their married life. 

He began to feel embarrassed, and 
finally rose. 

" Well,” he said, as ho moved towards 
the door, " I think I’ll ” 

He paused, thought a moment, then 
turned and walked close up to her. 

" Ruth,” he began again, " 1 swoar I 
don’t know what to make of you in this 
mood ! What’s the reason you are so — 
so indifferent to — to what has happened ? 
Don't you love me any more P” 

In an instant she had sprung to her 
feet, and stood confronting him with 
blazing eyes and flaming cheeks. He 
could not then accuse her of any lack of 
feeling, for every fibre of her being 
seamed to quiver with suppressed passion, 
while he held his breath, absolutely spell- 
bound, for the moment, by her exquisite 
beauty. 

" Love you I” she exclaimed, in clear, 
bell-like tones of scorn that were like a 
whip upon his flesh* "X do not t'Ven 
respect you 1” 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A husband's humiliating confession. I 

RijHi had said that she was no 
Anarchist— that she bad. no dynamite 
in the house," but if she had hurled 
a dekcDy boinb into his face at that 
wloment, Ralph Plympton could not have 
boen..mpre crushed, li^urativoly spcakinpf, 
titan he was by tliis unexpected retort and 
manifestation of spirit on the pirt of his 
usually f^enth’-mannerod wifo. 

Inez (3 onion, in her most brilliant 
moments, liad never been one half so 
attractive to him as was this dainty 
statue of snow, so siiddcnily animated by 
the fire of a ri‘rhte(ms indignation and 
the assumption of wiftdy dignity. 

With the eonsci nisness of th’s there 
aho came a senst' of a great and irrepar- 
able loss. She “ did not even respect 
him." 

As he stood tljere, looking into her clear, 
pure (‘yes, and oh -erving her air of con- 
scious* lectitudo in judging him as she 
had, he certainly <lidnot respect himsedf ; 
he know that he had act< d the part of a 
villain and coward during the la^t few 
months in his neglect of her, and allowing 
liimself to be drawn into a net that was 
likely to prove his ruin, unless, he could 
iininediately emancipate himself and turn 
his hack for ever upon his tempt ro^'s. 

At that, moment lie longo.<l to do so ; he 
could not endure the thought of losing 
his hold upon the a Sections of bis wife, 
whom ho knt!W to be all that was admir- 
able, and superior, in every respect, to 
the girl whom lie had allowed to lure 
him from his aTegiance, whi'c in her 
present mood — which had hi eu such a 
rovelrttion lo him— she was simply ador- 
able, and he was almost ready to fail at 
her feet »n<l humbly sue for pardon. 

ihit, before he could recover himself 
snlliciontly to frame his thoughts into 
language, she turned coldly from him, 
remarking, in a matter-of-fact tone: 

1 have delayed dinner for you, Ralph. 
Will you have it now.^^ — shall I ring to 
have it served ?" 

She was so self-possessed, so Evidently 
mistress of the situation, that he scarcely 
knew how to act, and a feeling of awk- 


wardness and embarra sm .nt came over 

hin^. 

He did not reply for a moment ; then 
he said, I do not want any dinner, 
Ruth;" whereupon he turned abruptly 
and left the room. 

Then the poor little wife collap:-ed. 
She drew in a long breath that was lik'^ 
a gasp of mortal pain^ and burying her 
face in her hands, shivered from head to 
foot. 

She felt, at that moment, as if every 
atom of love had died out of her heart, for, 
as she had told Ralph, she did not even 
respect him ; but. nevertheless, she vva'i 
wretched, lonely, and inexprcs'dbly heart- 
hungry. 

If he had come home to her in a puii'- 
teut moo<l; if he had sh wn that he d*^- 
spised himself for the wrong he had done 
her, and given her his promise that he 
would never see Inez Ct. rdon again, she 
believed she could have forgiven him an<l 
tried to hide the deadly wound he had 
dealt her. 

She would have made a heroic effort 
to forget herself, that she might help him 
to break the toils that enslaved him, and 
to regain the manliness he had lost; she 
would have struggled to be a faithfub 
dutiful wife, for tlio sake of the little one 
that was to come to them fo soon. 

Hut when he had entered her presence 
with that aggressive frown upon his 
face — with that swaggering, defiam: 
hearing, assuming, with an injured air. 
that she was going to make a scene," 
and he might as well have it over as s-x ii 
as possible, he had only sunk still Jow. r 
in her estimation, and she had found her- 
selt recoiling from him with a fueling of 
repulsion that both startled and dismayed 
her. 

Nevertheless, she was still bi^ wife ; his 
sins di<l not absolve her from her obliga- 
tions, and she knew that it was her du»y- 
to do her utmost to try to save Hun tor 
his own sake and ye*-, after what had 
occurred, the task seemed such a moun- 
tain, such an almost hope e-s one, she 
felt nearly crushed in view of what Jay 
before her. 

Hut she wAs a brave woman, although, 
as yet, there had heeu but little in her 
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ife to tost bor coura^re, aad she knew 
]iat she could never conquer now, in the 
attle she was to fight, by lame submis- 
ion to the wrong that had been done her; 
here should be no weak display of grief — 
he would play no heartbroken role. She 
leant to make Itilph realize that her 
riteoin was a prize Avorth ihe winning; 
lake him recognize and appreciate the 
;ide difference between a selfish, unprin- 
iplod, designing coquette, and a true, 
lUre-hearted, se f-respecting woman. , 

She stood for several moments with her 
ace bowed upon her hands while mentally 
evolving the situation. Hum she raided 
■or head and resolutely calmed herself. 
Uie paced the length of her room two or 
hree times, after wliich she went to the 
lass and carefully rearranged her slightly 
iism*<lered hair, and satisfied herself that 
or face did not betray traces of recent 
motion. 

Then she went to Italph’s door and 
nocked gently. 

“ Ralph,’* she called, in a clear, un- 
ufUed tone, I am going to ring to l»avo 
’inner served. Don’t you think it will be 
^•■Uer to cjine to the t ible, even if you 
a-e not hungry, to save gussip among the 
ervantsH” • 

There, was a momt-nt of silence. Then 
. voii*(j inside replied : 

“ V’^ery well; 1 will come, Ruth.** 

She passed downstairs to thi diniiig- 
(nnii, where she was presently joined by 
ialpn, who had had the grace t) frcislien 
lim elf up a bit for tin; ukmiI, "hieli, how- 
;ver, he dn ad^'d beyond expres*.i<'n. 

Hut Ruth bid no notion of allowing 
lei servants to suspect the state of 
iftaiis, and at once opened a brisk cou- 
ersation, touching upon various things 
hat had occurred during his absence; 
ef erring with the utmost composure to 
various accounis and criticisms of the 
ocent opera, which she hal read in the 
lapers,* and then passing to the latest 
uagaziiAes, which he had not yet seen, 
;ave him a bright little re;gum^ of their 
contents that would have done cfedit to a 
iterary critic. 

Her husband regarded her wiUi 
islonishment ; he had never suspected 
icr of possessing such reserve force as 


this, and he became uncomfortably con- 
scious that he did not compare favourably 
with her in his sullen taciturnity. 

It was a blessed relief to both, how-* 
ever, when the meal was over and the 
miserable farce at an end. 

Ralph immediately retired to his own 
room again, while Ruth went straight t(» 
bed, with a raging headache and a worst} 
heartache. * ^ 

But the next morning she appeared at 
breakfast, looking as fresh as a peaeli, 
when she was as charmingly vivacious as 
during the evening previous. 

But Ralph well knew that behind that 
blooming face and unruflbul manner 
there lurked a purpose and resolnt lori that 
would never bend ; that she woubl uevm- 
compromise her self-respect om; ioia, ami 
that there would have t » he inarke i eou- 
cessions on his p irt, if he hoped ever to 
resume even fii ndly relations with her. 

He inwardly blamed himself for a fool 
and a knave, for having allowed himself 
to be led into the toils of ln(‘z ('Jordon ; 
for being so weak and vacillating as t * be 
governed by every impulse and d. siio 
that movtnl him. 

On leaving the dining-room lie followed 
Ruth to her sitting-room, detm-mined to 
come to some uiiderstamling at once ; hc} 
eou'd no longtu* t;udure such a state of 
things. He wt*ut directly to her bide and 
Iritvl to drav her into his arms. 

“ Darling, you have not kissed me since 
I came home. (kin*t you forgive me P** 
hepleidt'd, resuming his most affccLiuiiato 
lone anil nmiiuer. 

Kiss him ! aft<;r a week spent away from 
her in Inez (Jordon’s sochdy ! For an 
instant the sweet blue eyes Hashed with 
a fire that was like lighruing. d’hen she 
controlled herself, and, gently disen- 
gaging herself from his arm, looked 
gravely up into his face. 

What do you mean by ' forgive/ 
Ralph .»^** she quietly inquired. 

Why, to — 10 forget. wliaL has hap- 
pened, let it all pass, and be my own 
loving little wife once more,** he re- 
sponded, with some confusion, for the 
pointed question and the look in those 
clear, searching eyes made him exceed- 
ingly uncomfortable. 
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** That 18 what you wish me to do/* she 
returned, and flushing sligfhtly; **bat 
what are you going to do ?** 

" What do you mean he demanded, 
crimsoning to hia temples. ** Do you 
want me to get down upon iny knees and 
grpyel at your feet ?** 

‘*By no means; knee-service and 
grovelling at one’s feet are not repen- 
tance/* she quietly replied ; but, of 
course, I cannot ‘ forget * — I cannot ^ let 
it all pass/ without some assurance from 
you that I shall never again be subjected 
to the same neglect and humiliation. 
You ** 

“Well?"* he paid, as she paused; but 
there was a sullen note in the tone. 

“ You will surely give me some pledge ' 
of your sincerity — you will promise 
me you will break at once and for 
ever with that woman/* she continued, 
gravely ; that you will never see her 
again; that you will take me immedi- 
ately away from Paris, where neither of 
us will be in danger of coming in contact 
with her." 

There was an awkward pause when she 
ceased, while Rilph stood with his eyes 
fixed upon the carpet, a look of indecision 
plainly stamj^od up »n his face. 

“ Ralph, you will promise me — for your 
own sake as we 1 as for mine," Ruth 
earriestly remarked, after watching him 
for a moment. 

“ I — I*in afraid T can’t quite promieo 
that, Ruthie — at least, not just yet,*’ he 
said, hesitatingly. 

“ Why ?" she briefly demanded. 

“Because — I owe her a grtat deal of 
money/* he confessed, with still averted 
eyes. 

“ You owe that tvornan — inoney V* ex- 
claimed Ruth, astonished. 

“ Yes ; I began to get behindhand at the 
hotel with — ahem ! — with the expenses of 
the doctors, the nurse, and — everything ; 
she found it out, and offered to — to help 
me, and**—* 

He got thus far, then faltered and 
stopped, as if suddenly realizing his mean- 
ness in assuming that he had been obliged 
to borrow from Inez Gordon in order to 
meet the expenses occasioned by his w]fe*a 
illness. 


“ Ralph Plympton I do you mean to tell 
me that you have been using her money 
to support that the food I have 
eaten, the shelter I have had, the clothes 
I am wearing, my doctor*8 and nurse’s 
bills, have been paid for with her gold ?" 
the young wife demanded, with blazing 
eyes and scarlet cheeks. 

“Well, Ruthie, I didn’t mean to put it 
just that way,’* he returned, in a depre- 
catory tone; “and, really, I have no one 
but myself to blame, for you urged me to 
leave the hotel long before we did so. 
But — I — 1 haven’t been used to beipg 
stinted in my Income, you know, and so 1 
became embarrassed before £ knew it." 

This was like another cruel dagger- 
thrust in the sensitive heart of his wife, 
for it reminded her that, on account of 
hia marriage with her, he had been dis- 
carded by his father, and thus had been 
obliged to support the two of them upon 
leiB than he had previously spent upon 
bimielr. 

She did not appo'^r to nof ire it, however ; 
one thought was, “I must try tosave/iiin." 
But her face Wris btraagely white as she 
quietly asked : 

“ How much money do you owe Miss 
Gordon, Ra^ph ?’* 

“Never mind, Ruth; I’ll manage to 
pay her somehow," he said, reassuringly, 
but ashamed to confess his indebtedness. 

“ You must tell me ; I have a right to 
know," she persisted, imperatively. 

“ Well, then, about twenty-five theu- 
sand francs/' he reluctantly admitted. 

“That is five thousand dollars ?" 

“ Yes.** 

“Ralph, you have never spent any such 
amount upon our support!" Ruth ex- 
claimed, vrith a flash of indignation. “ I 
know the doctor’s and nurse’s bills were 
heavy ; I know what you paid for our 
rooms and board at the hotel ; but count- 
ing all that, together with the clothing 
and jewels you have given me, * know, 
with your own income, there was no need 
of your getting in debt to such an 
amount." 

The young man flushed, for he knew 
but too well that a great deal of the 
money that he had borrowed of Inez 
Gordon had been Uvlshly thrown away 
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upon her ; but, of course, he was not goin^ 
to confess this to his wife. So, assuming 
an injured air, he said : 

“ Well, I suppose I am not the best 
finai^er in the world. I own that I 
liafe been extravagant, but the fact re- 
mains that the money has been spent in 
some way, and I am in a deucedly uncom- 
forsable hole.*' " 

Ruth thought a moment, an anxious 
look in her large blue eyes. 

Ralph, you have never told me what 
your income is," she said, at length. 
“.Just how much have you to depend 
upon yearly ?** 

“ Abt)ut six thousand dollars." 

" And you have already spent that, and 
(ive thousand more I’* was the quick, 
horrihed rejoinder. 

Nob quite ; 1 still have some money, 
and my quarter's allowance will be due 
in a few days." 

“ Then you have twelve hundred and 
lifty dollars due you f " 

‘ Yes." 

“ Well, then," said this brave little 
woman, the lines about her mouth settling 
into an expression of strong determina- 
tion, I know that we catk live oa a great 
deal le s than that during the next three 
months. Papa never had that much for 
a whole year's salary. We will go away 
to some quilt place where we are not 
known, and stay during the next few 
weeks. Then .if you will take enough 
from your principal to pay Miss Gordon, 
we will live economically until we cam 
make it up again " 

“ 13nt I have no principal to draw from, 
Kuth," Ralph replied, with a frown ; “ it 
i.-« held in trust tor the next generation. 

1 am only allowed the income," 

“Ah!" eaid Ruth, with a little thrill 
of comfort at this information. “Then 
give your note of hand to Miss Gordon ; 
or pL*rhii,ps y‘'ur tather wouid lend you 
the amount, and allow you to pay him as 
you could." 

She felt that she could never rest until 
this hateful debt was paid. 

Ralph laughed out bitterly at this latter 
Buggr-stion. 

“ 1 may as well tell you, first as las*, 
that there is no hope from that direction^" 


he eaid, irritably. “The governor has 
thrown me over altogether." 

“ Because ofr— of me ?'* the young wdfe 
questioned, breathlessly. 

“Because I would h^ive my own way," 
he returned, ashamed of himself for 
having told her. 

She flushed a pained crimson, but after 
a moment went on : 

"Then,- as soon as we can, let us go 
home, where, perhaps, you might get bome 
position with a salary sufficient to .‘sup- 
port us. I know I could manage nice'y 
upon very little, and then it would nob 
take us more than a year to pay this 
debt." 

"I get a position, Ruth! Do you 
imagine that I am going to work f(»r my 
living," he demanded, staring at her in 
amazement. “1 never did adaj's work 
in my life, and — I never will!** « 

CHAPTER XVI L 

▲ SPY IN THE CAMP. 

“No, madam," Ralph continued, in an 
angry tone, after a slight pause, during 
which his wife had regarded him with as 
much surprise as he had manifested at 
her suggestion ; “you liave greatly mis- 
taken your man if you think I am going 
to begin to toil for my daily bread, after 
having bad an independent income at my 
command all my life.” 

“Well,” Ruth spiritedly replied, while 
her delicate nostrils dilated with scorn, 

“ because you have never worked is no 
reason why you never will. T would do 
almost anything latherthan be in debt; 
it is dishonourable, and to be in debt to 
an unprincipled woman is worst of all. 
However," she went on, “ since that 
suggestion is distasteful to you, perhaps 
we can arrange some other way. You 
have given me expensive jewels, Ralph ; 
you can have theai all, and welcome. 
Sell them for the most you can get, pay 
the money to Miss Gordon, and tell h r 
she shall have the remainder as soon as 
you can raise it." 

The young man laughed out amusedly 
at her earnestness, his previous anger all 
vanishing in view of such a spirit of self- 
abnegation. 
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^'Tnko away yonr jewels, lluthie ! 
No, indeed, I couldn^t do that, for I love 
to see you wear them,’^ he said, lig^htly. 

“ Then what will you do to free yourself 
from the power of that bad woman ?*' she 
e»i(;d, excitedly tapping the floor with her 
little foot. 

“Oh, she will not bother mo** 

Ralph began. 

“ You cannot be sure of that,** Ruth 
hastily interposed, “for she will, of 
eon I SO, bo ofl'onded with you if you break 
witli her.** 

“ Nonsense, child ! You know I cannot 
do that all ;it once.’* 

“ It ilph, y(Mi inu-t,” Ruth imperatively 
said. “ After what has occurred, there 
can be no baK-way measuies. You must 
tak«^ nio iniinediately away from Paris. I 
wish we could ^o to JOngland, and be 
among Knglisli-speaking people/* she 
•com liidtid, with a yparning sish- 

“Pshaw!** Ra’ph impatiently ejacu- 
lated; “ such a cliange as that is out of 
the question at present. You are nicely 
settled in a home of your own, just as you 
wanted to be, and I think it best for yon 
to remain h<*ro.** 

“Well, then, what of your future rela- 
tions with Miss Gordon?’* Ruth coldly 
inquired, but looking pale and anxious. 

“ Little wife,** said Ralph, ^f^jvely, 
but assuming his tenderest manner,^'! 
never could have believed you could be 
po pereistent. Don’t you see, it wdJl not 
do for me to be rud(» to Miss Gordon ; but 
I promise you that I will never tfPtnd 
you again as I did last week. Docs that 
satisfy you, dear ?” 

“No, Ralph, it does not,” she frankly 
arswered. “Nothing wll ‘satisfy* me 
but to get away I'lom her entirely, for 
I believe her tu bo u terly devoid of 
principle. 1 b{*lieve she hates me because 
jou married me, and is deliberately 
plaiin'ng to ruin my happiness. I do not 
wish to bo unju-st to you, Ralph, even 
though you have wronged me sorely, and 
1 w ill try to trust you, only ’* 

“ Only what, pet ?** 

“ If you cHie to win my confidence 
again, you ivill have to prove that you 
mean what you have said.” 

There was no ♦ ign of anger or vindictive- 


ness in her look, lone, or manner; sh 
spoke with a swee l d'gnity, looking hii 
steadily in the eye ^ the wlii'e, and claiii 
ing only what she believed to bo justl 
her due. 

She was so attrooGvo in this earnes 
mood, in spite of the plainness of h»- 
speech — so lovable Jiud worthy of the boc 
that a true man could give her — that he 
husband’s heart yearned towards her wit 
an impulse of passionate affection. 

“ 1 will, love — I sTirely will ; and I hav 
been a brute to make you so unhappy, 
he said, in a tone of self-repro ich, a 
he stooped and kissed her fondly on th 
brow. 

An admonitory cough just at tha 
moment caused the young couple to turi 
to ascertain whence it proceeded, an 
they saw Ruth’s maid standing in a dooi 
way behind them. 

“Well, what is it, Nina?” Ruth it; 
quired, but flushing with annoyance t 
know that her husband’s caress had bee 
observed by a third party. 

“1 came to ask madam if she will hav 
llie carriage ordered for the same hou 
as yesterday,” said the girl, as s-h 
modestly (?) dropped her eyes to th 
floor. • 

“ Mr. Plympton will attend to that tc 
day, Nina,” Ruth coldly returned. 

The servant curtscy(3l and wiilubow 
but with a sly smi’e ou her lips as sh 
went. 

“ Ralph, I do not like that girl,” Rutl 
remarked; “she has a most pryirg dis 
position. Where did you find her?” 

The young man flushed. 

He did not like to tell her that Inc 
Gordon had secured her for him, so h 
carelosj'ly answered : 

“ Oh, a friend of Russell’s recomnu mb < 
her. I am sure she looks blight an 
capable.” 

“Yes, as far as her qualificalti' ns fo 
her position are concerned, she' is every 
thing that is desirable,” said Ruth ; “ but 
somehow, I do not trust her. I foun': 
her at my writing-desk yesterday ; sh 
explained that she was only dusting anr 
putting it in order ; but I am sure I sa ^ 
her slip some letters back into a d-\'i v< r 
And then, too, she has a way of apj>eai i j: 
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in such an unexpt ted manner, as she did 
just now, thatuift ;ea me very uncomfort- 
able/' 

‘"Well, if you lon’fc like her, send her 
off, and p^et som. one else,” Kalph said, 
siippressin<>f a yn wn. 

I supi)ose I i tight ; but I dislike so to 
make a changt ,” sighed Ruth ; “ and, 
besides, she sp* aks English, which is a 
great a<lvantag«*." 

If she could have seen Nina closeted 
with Inez Gordon that evening, and heard 
her repeating to her, almost verbatim, 
the conversation that had passed between 
the young hnshaiid and wife, she might 
well have thought that there was cause to 
distrust her. 

So," muttered Miss Gordon, when the 
girl had gon‘>, after telling her story, for 
which she was well paid — "" so that doll- 
faced baby wants to get him away from 
Paris, and she made him promise that he 
would never offend her in the same vvay 
again. Ha, ha! does she imagine that 
hia promises will amount to anything ? 
Does she think that her hold upon him 
*is stronger than mine? We shall see! 
I did not swear a vendetta against them 
with any intention of bo-ng bodllcd in my 
purpose." • 

Nina Gascoigne was not only Ruth's 
maid, but also a spy in the house, as has 
already been intiiflated. 

When Ruth was able to sit up after her 
illness, she insisted that her trained nurse 
must be dispensed with ; but Ralph would 
only listen to such an arrangement upon 
condition that a maid be installed in her 
place, and, having mentioned in Inez 
Gordon’s hearing his desire to obtain such 
an attendant, that scheming individual 
immediately offered to maKo inquiries 
among the servants at the hotel for a 
reliable lady’s-maid. 

Thus she was enabled to place her spy 
in the very heart of the enemy's camp, 
and So managed to keep herself posted 
regarding all that occurred there. 

But Ruth was so annoyed by this ]a4 
discovery of eavesdropping on the part of 
her servant, she determined to get / id of 
her as soon as possible. This would not 
only relievo her of her disagreeable pre- 
sence, but also be a step towards ctnain 
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economical plans w^hich she had in 
view. 

Her month would be up the following 
day, when she resolved to pay her a 
month's salary in lieu of the customary 
notice, and dismiss her. 

But, alas ! her plans were destined to 
be frustrated, for, before the month was 
up, she WAS called upon to fight a desperate 
battle for her life. 

For two never-to-be-forgotten days she 
lay hovering between life and death, and 
Ralph Plympton, watching the fearful 
struggle,was couscionce-Bmittcn, and said 
to himself that if his sweet wife could be 
spared him, he vould never cause her 
another pang or tear to long as they both 
should live. 

I'he long season of suspense ended at 
last, and the decree went forth that both 
mother and child would live. 

For a week Ralph scarcely left the 
house ; nor could he be persuaded to leave 
the bedside where that pale, beautiful 
woman and that tiny bit of humanity lay. 

But, after that, as both cont nue l to 
do well, he began to go out and frequent 
his old haunts again; although, to his 
credit be it said, he scrupuloufly kept 
away from Inez Gordon. 

She, shrewdly comi)rehending the sif un- 
tion, let him alone for the time. She 
merely kept herself in mind by sending 
every day to inquire for the invalid and the 
interesting little stranger, always accom- 
panying her messages with a wealth of 
ttuwers, which Ruth fondly believed were 
her husband’s offerings. 

He was very tender and attentive 
during those days, and seemed really 
delighted with his baby-girl, whom he 
insisted upon naming “ Ib pe/’ 

“ I/et her be the precious link that shall 
reunite us for all time," he had whis- 
pered, with a sudden rush of emotion, and 
with his lips lying close againf^t her 
cheek. 

"" Ah, she will indeed he a blessed hope, 
an inspiration, if she can do that," Ruth 
responded, her face lighting with sudden 
joy. Then she added, gravely and appeal- 
ingly, “And that, of course, means, Ralph, 
that you have utterly renounced all the 
past — that you will never see her again j 
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and you will talco baby and me borne 
to America as soon as we are able to 
travel 

‘'Yes,” he answered; but his eyes 
wavered before her searcbiog' glance. 

" As soon as 1 can settle up everything 
we will go home ; at any rate, she shall 
ntver come between us again.” 

Knth sighed gently. 

“ Do not let us wait for anything. Let 
us g » at once,” she pleaded. 

“ Well, perhaps. I will see,” he era- 
*ivr*Iy replied. 

lie believed hitnself to be sincere, and, 
in jiis'ice to him, be it said, bis quarterly 
interest having been received a few days 
previous, be had sent Miss Gordon a 
cheque for a hundred pounds, as an 
instalment upon what he owed her, and 
asked her to return him a receipt for the 
•ame. 

Hut the cheque had been returned, with 
a note telling him that the matter could 
^e^t until some time when he could find 
itconvi nient to pay the whole amount; 
she preferred it so— she did not need the 
uiunoy ; while, surely, with his recent 
heavy expenses, he must find it embar- 
ra sing to make such a payment at that 
lime. 

It was strange that the young man did 
not see through this device — see that it 
was a part of her scheme to k»*op him in 
her power ; but he did not, and heaved 
a sigh of relief as he replaced the cheque 
in his pocket-book, telling himself that 

Inez was a trump, and as generous as a 
prince with her money.” 

Lat(T, on the very day after his pro- 
mise to “go homo as soon as he could 
arrange to do so,” a bundle of American 
periodicals had come to him, and among 
them a copy of the Albany Arffus. 

As he unfolded this paper, his eye was 
arrested by some conspicuous head-lines, 
reading thus : 

Destructive fire in State-street. Sad death 
of Lawyer Grant, City Clerk, who, while trying 
to save valuable records, fell a victim to the 
thuucs. 

“ By Jove !” exclaimed i^alph, with a 
violent start and a shudder , of horror, 

what a terrible fate ! And— and 

Good heavens 1” 


He suddenly paused Kbort, and was 
soon absorbed in reading t'ne more detailed 
account of the tragedy. 

'J'he fire had originated, he read, in the 
building adjoining the lawyer's office, 
but before he learned the fact his own 
was in flames. Nevertheless, Mr. Grant 
had bravely , dared everything in his 
eagerness to save important papers and 
the records entrusted to him. He suc- 
ceeded in removing tha contents of his 
safe, and was on his way out, when a 
terrific explosion occurred in the drug 
store underneath, and the building sank 
in ruins, burying the ill-fated lawyer in 
the debris. 

Ealph Plymplon's face wore a blank 
expression as he concluded this harrow, 
ing account. 

** Humph 1” he mused, " with that 
certificate lost, those records burned, and 
old Grant dpad, there isn't a scrap of 
tangible evidence to prove the validity 
of our marriage !” 

He sat absorbed in thought for some 
time, the paper slipping unheeded upon' 
the floor, but finally, a frown of annoy- 
ance flitting across his face, he started 
up and left the house. 

The door had scarcely closed after him, 
when Nina,. Euth's maid, emerged from a 
curtained aJcPXe» secured the paper that 
had CO agitated her master, and eagerly 
devoured the report he had been reading. 

“ Mon IHeu!** she chuckled, as, from the 
account and Ealph's ejaculations, she 
shrewdly comprehended the situation, 
” it is like a scene from a romance. A 
sweet morecl ror Mademoiselle Gordon — 
a handful of-gold for Nina Gascoigne !” 

Folding the paper into the smallest 
possible compass, she deftly concealed it 
among the folds of her drees, and hastened 
from the room. 

Later, when Ealph inquired for the 
sheet, she told him, with an inhoebat air, 
that, supposing him to be done witb it, 
she had thrown it among the rubbish. 

He unsuspiciously accepted this explana- 
tion, and thought no more about the 
matter, his chief anxiety having been to 
keep it from Euth, lest she should freif 
over the tragedy and the loss of the 
records. 
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He was begfinnii.yr to grow weary of the 
tame life he had been leading of late — 
the novelty of ^iia new possession was 
wearing away, rather merging into 
irritation and annoyance at the noise of a 
crying child, and all the fuss ” over it; 
for it muet bo confessed that little Mies 
Hope possessed a sound pair of lungs, 
which she made, use of in the most 
emphatic manner both day and night. 

So gradually the young man drifted 
back into the olf) lines, until, before his 
child was a month old, almost every day 
found him again the companion of Inez 
Gordon, either riding, walking, or attend* 
ing some place of amusement with her. 

Ruth was not long in surmising some- 
thing of the true state of things, but 
when she attempted to call her husband 
to account for his frequent ab3enc^"8, he 
would cut her short with some ejuJ:, irri- 
table reply, that effectually sealed her 
lips, and alie was forced to resign herself 
to the inevitable, with what patience she 
could command. 

As soon as she was able, she wrote to 
Basil Meredi'h, from whom she fiad not 
heard one word since her last visit to the 
hospital, as Ralph could not be persuaded 
tocall and to explain he^ absence. She told 
him of the birth of her little daughter, 
inquired kindly regarding the state of 
his health, and closed by saying that she 
hoped to see him again ititheuear future. 

In reply she received a friendly note of 
congratulation, which was acc»mipanied 
by an exquisite basket of lilies of the 
valley for Miss Hope i’lympton.” 

Mr. Meredith told her that he had sadly 
missed her visits, all the more because he 
had had a serious relapse, but he hoped 
now to soon get out, when he should give 
himself the pleasure of cilling upon her 
and the “ little stranger within her 
gates,” 

One morning, when her child was six 
week:# old, Ruth took her baby out for her 
first drive. She had been out herself two 
or three times, for a short ride, but until | 
to-day had not felt equal to the care of 
her little one. 

She was feeling somewhat anxious and 
depressed, for Ralph had not come home 
the night previous, and so she took Hope 


with her to occupy her attention and keep 
her from thinking about her troubles. 

The fresh air and sunshine did her 
good, however; baby, throughout the 
drive, was in a delightfully social mood, 
cooing and otherwise expressing her ap- 
preciation o! the bright world into which 
she had come ; and Ruth was a picture of 
loveliness, with the fond light of mother- 
hood shining in her eyes, and the flush of 
returning health on her cheeks, when she 
returned to her pretty home. 

But, as she stepped over tho threshold, 
a sudden chill fell upon her heart. 

^'Has Mr. Plympton returned?” she 
asked of Nina. 

He has been in, madam, and gone 
again.” 

'' (lone 1,^ Where ?”Rntli breathed, with 
a quick catch in her tone. 

He It^ft a note for madam,” the girl 
replied, as she took the child from her ; 
for since Hope’s coming she had acted 
the part of nurse to the little one. 

Ruth flew to h^r ehninbor, found the 
note upon her writing-desk, and tore it 
open wi»h trembling fingers. 

As she did so acbe<iue for two thi usand 
five hundred francs tiiH|ejiQ.d out, but sluj 
heeded it not, for her i*ye3 were giue 1 to 
the few lines before her : 

Clave been called unexpectedly away. Do 
not know exactly when I shall return. TIih 
enclosed cheque will be sufficient for your 
present needs. li. I*. 

" What does he mean ? What a vn-v 
unsatisfactory note!’* the young wifo 
exclaimed, with white lips and a sinking 
heart. 

For several minuiea she sat like one 
stunned, and was only aroused by tlio 
entrance of Nina. 

A letter for madam,” she briefly t^ai t, 
as she presented Ruth with a scaled 
envelope, and then quickly witlidrow. 


CHAPTER XVni. 

HOW RUTH MET THE DEADLY BLOW. 

Ruth glanced with some 8urpri.se at 
the superscription, for she had never 
seen the handwriting before. 

Then, wondering who could have be n 
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the writer, but with that same chill still 
at her heart, she mechanically broke the 
seal, unfolded the sheet within, and read : 

I once told you that Ealph Plympton had 
trifled with me beyond all forgiyeness, and 
I had Hworn to make him pay dearly for 
it. 1 was baulked in my efforts to interrupt 
your tluropeari trip with my “ faithless lover,’* 
but my vengeance was only delayed. I have 
won tlui game at last, as you will understand 
wiu ri I tell you that your “ husband ” and I 
1- Hw* together this morning for Home, where 
we expect to remain indetinitely. 

Ine^ Gordon. 

For a full minute aft'^r reading the 
ab jve bruliil communicatitju, Kuth Plymp- 
ton sat staring at it like one bereft of 
reason. 'J’lien a cry of mortal agony 
broke from her rigid lips. 

Deserted !** she wailed, and then 
slipped from her chair to the floor in 
blessed unconsciousness. 

When she came to herself, she was 
Tying upon her bed in the adjoining 
chamber. 

The crying of her child had aroused 
her, and with a strange feeling of numb- 
ness blunting her sensibilities, yet vaguely 
knowing that something dreadful had 
happen-'d to her, she rose and went to 
her, taking her from Nina, who was try- 
ing to (piiet the child by walking the 
floor with her. 

Dismissing the girl, who now set^med 
po.sitively repulsive to her, she devoted 
heiviolf to the task of soothing her liltle 
one, who soon fell into a quiet slumber. 
Then she sat down to think, for memory 
had reasserted itself, and her woeful 
situation stared her in the face. 

D eserted !’* the murmured again ; but 
now there was no wail of ag ny in her 
tones — only a bitter siernness vibrant 
• through them. 

IShe arose, and, going to her sitting- 
room, found those two fatal notes, and 
read tli^^m again. 

“It is as I th night,** she said, on 
finishing Inez Gordon’s letter ; she 
deliberately followed us to Paris with 
the sole purpose of ruining our lives. 
And Kaipli, poor, weak, vacillating 
Balpli, had neither princi^e nor love 
enough to resist her cunning Like 


many another rich i ^an’s ' only son,' too 
much wealth andind dgenco have spoiled 
him — have so pampered and warped his 
character that he has no strength of 
purpose to withstand a stronger will than 
his own." 

She gave utterance to a sigh that 
bespoke more of pity and contempt than 
of grief. Then she drew herself proudly 
erect. 

“ Yes, I am a deserted wife !” she re- 
peated; “but the blow will not crush 
me ; it shall not even unnerve me,’* she 
went on, proudly, although h^'r face was 
as white as that of a marble Psyche on a 
bracket above her, “ for I no longer love 
him; I found that out after that Kouen 
affair, though I might have settled back 
into a state of tolerable content, for baby's 
sake, if he had continued faithful. I 
believe now that I never really loved 
him ; yet he certainly stirred my girlish 
heart as no other man had ever done, 
while he seemed so tru y noble and good 
when he insisted upon msrrying me, in 
spite of his parents* opposition. But it 
was only an impulse; he is a man of 
utterly selfish impulses, and that was one 
of them. 

“Oh, if I had«bub met Inez Gordon 
twenty-four hours earlier," she con- 
tinut*d, after a momentary pause, “ I 
never should have beoii in the forlorn con- 
dition that I am to-day ; and yet” — with 
a fond glance into the other room where 
her darliug lay sleeping in her daiuly 
cr.tdie — “ 1 am not utterly miserable. I 
have that priceless little treasure to love. 
But, oh !" — with a start of pain — “can I 
bear to have her grow up fatherless, and 
learn the disgrace which he has this day 
entailed upon her and me 

She clasped her hands over her heart 
as if to still its throws of agony ; she 
threw herself into the nearest chair, sob- 
bing bitterly. 

Her own great wrongs she migh^ have 
borne in proud silence, but when she 
thought of their effect upon the child of 
her love, herheart throbbed with anguish ; 
and for more than an hour she fougut this 
second battle most rebellious ly. 

By degrees, however, she became more 
calm, although she remained closely shut 
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iiiherr<M'in ;houi the and did 

not once clo-t' h> • in sleep during 

tlie uiglit that, fo owed. 

It wari a long n d bitter r igib and one 
that t(\sted to th utmost the mottle of 
\\ she was n dc. 

'rewards morn ig her little one awoke 
and claimed her are fora time. She was 
alm'^st spoilt, bie, she would not* call the 
nurse. She con ' I not boar that any one 
should look iixin her until she had 
1 'Dried her doa'i and sealed the sopiilehie 

lor Jill time. 

When at length her little one slept 
again, she hii*! her back in lier tiny bed, 
and then stood looking mournfully down 
upon her, 

“lb is over,” she murmured ; and the 
first grey light of dawn began to creep in 
at the windows sa she spoke. ** The 
battle is fought, and ruy dream of love — 
for it hsa been only a dream — is broken. 
It has been a bitter ordeal : I feel as if 
I had passed through a furnace seven 
times heated ; but from this hour I know 
that I shall be a sironger, although 1 may 
not be a better, woman. 1 will put the 
^ past out of my life as tar as it is possible 
^ to do so. I will not even cherish a spirit 
of biltcrnesa against tthose who have so 
wronged me. I will simply blot them out 
of my existence, and devote myself to the 
work of rearing^ my child to be a good 
woman, teaching her to guard against 
making the fatal mistake that vhave 
m.ade.*' 

When the breakfa t-bell rang she 
changed the street’dress, which she had 
nob removed, for a morning robe, and 
went down to make a brave pretence of 
cjitiijg her lonely nicah 

Afterwards she called Nina and the 
second girl to her, paid them their wages, 
and to each the salary for an additional 
month, and dismissed them. 

Then she had an inteiview with her 
cook® who was a kind-hearted, though not 
very bright, Englishwoman, and arranged 
with her to remain for a w^eck 'or two 
longer, or until she could gob her pack- 
ing done and prepare to rotiiin to her 
own country. 

She said nothing about her huaband^s 
Absence ; she made no explanations re- 


gai’ding her own movcim'nU; but went 
quietly and calmly about liur worU, pa if 
she had indeed “ blotted out of lu r uiiml 
the bitter past, and iixed her oj o upon a 
certain goal for the future. 

bhe becfime so absorbed in her duties 
that the day passed und t!u‘ evening came 
on almost before was awaie of it, jiud, 
although very weary from her Ijibours, 
she uttered a sigh id’ re,‘*Tct bec iiisenf tlio 
long hours that must be pas.-,ed befon^ 
could t.ake up her work again. 

'I’he house seemed very .sihuit. and 
lonely, ami, after the little om* was 
asleep, she took up ji book sind trie*! (o 
read. 

It was a vain I'tYort, liowever ; she 
C' idd not fix her thoughts upon it, and, 
finally, laid it down with an inpuu iimt 
sigh. Then, feeling that she iiiu.st do 
something to p‘^Rs away the time, she 
brought Iii't work-baski t and beg in to 
sew upon a little dro?8 for Hope, 

{Suddenly the dooi-b< ll rang, and slio 
bounded from her chair with a nervous 
cry. 

“ Could it be that ItjiJph had roturnod ?’* 
she mentally questioned, with a winking 
heart. “ Had ho dared to come hjick, 
hoping that she wouM condone his taibli- 
lessnoi-s for the second triiie, even tUiuigii 
he should repent in .sackclot Ii andaslics?” 

She sat motionle.ss wliiJo the eook hn- 
swered the summons, and licai d her ushvjr 
some one into the room below. 

Tresently the woman appeared at her 
door, bearing a card in lu r coarse, red 
hand, 

A gentleman to see you, mum,” she 
said, in her brojid English, Avliicb, how« 
ever, was a great comfort to liutli. 

She took the bit of pasteboard, and 
read, with a start of surprise, the name 
of “ Basil Meredith.” 

She went dovvn to him iimin-<lirttcly, 
and found him looking very- tliin and 
pale, but so noble and true, with that 
kind light in his eyes and a friendly 
smile upon his lips, that, in spito of his 
still misshapen form, it was inexpresciibly 
comforting just to look at him. 

** Oh, I am .so sorry — I am so glad !” she 
faltered/ hardly knowing what she said, as 
she impulsively held out both haud.s t o him. 
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^'That sounds very ^i|radQxical, my 
friend,” he smilingly returned, although 
he searched her wan face with anxious 
eyes. 

Yes,” she answered, her sad lips re- 
laxing a trifle ; " my first impulse was to 
tell you how sorry I am to find you still 
looking so ill ; my so ond, to say how glad 
I am that you have come just at this 
time— that is, if you are not imprudent in 
so doing.” 

I hope not,” he replied. I received 
ray tlischarge to-day, and as the evening 
80‘^mi.*d HO warm and lovely, I thought I 
might venture here. Are you not well ?” 
lie concUiLled, Ftill regarding her with 
gi'iive earnestness. 

Yos, T am well — physically,” Kuth 
r« s ponded, with some ombarrasament, 
and with ]i]»3 that trembled painfully. - 
'i'he nioiii(‘iit she had road his n.ame her 
first thouglit had bet*n, ”I will tell him; 
he will advise me what to do hut 
now thattln^ moment had come she felt j 
so humiliated iliat her lips refused to give ' 
ext>r* ssiion to her misery. | 

“ ’That qualilh n^ ion is sadly suggestive, ' 
d.'Hv iMrs. IMyuiptoii. Can 1 help you in 
any way he gently inquired, 

“Oh, yes,’* she cried, in a voice of 
agony, as .she liftCMl a glance of pathetic 
appeal to hi'P. I feel as if you could bo 
a ti>\ver of strength to me. I wantyou.to j 
advise me, for I am very wretched, and i 
havt* not a relative — scarcely a friend — in 
all the world. ]\lr. Meredith, iny liuahand > 
has dcserti'il mt' “ 

Her compaui.)!! r«*g;ivih!d her in mute 
astonisluni-nl, for a inoinent, 

“ Mrs. Idympton ! suM'ly I have mis- 
undi-rstood you !” he managed !•> falter 
fit last. “It cannot be po-,3ib'e ihat Mr. 
Plyrnpton has b« cu guilty of an act to 
rrt.sh — so dreadful !” 

It, is true ; they w^nit away together 
yootorday irioining, and I havM .alrc.ady j 
begun my preparations to return to 
America,” she oxplaine<l, becoming more 
calm, now that the truth was out, 

“ ' 'rhey ' ? Who went with him ?” 
Basil Meredith demanded, with white 
lips -a gleam Itke lightning in his eyes. 

riTit 'p 'lilless woman ^ — Inez Gor- 
doTi,” Ruth Ycpliovl. Then :*be | oiti'-’d ' 


forth the whole story to him, telling 
him everything that had occurred since 
their arrival in Paris, for she felt that 
she must share her burden »with some 
one — she must have oomfort and sym- 
pathy, or her stricken, heait would burst. 

Her companion listened without once 
interrupting her, but looking so stern 
and relentless — so like a statue of Justice 
carved from stone— that Ruth felt that 
the fugitives would have had little to 
hope for if their case had been tried before 
him as their judge. 

“That woman will have a groat deal to 
answer for by-and-by,” he remarked, in 
a constrained tone, as she concluded. “ I 
thank you for confiding in me so freely, 
Mrs. PJympton. Now tell me what I can 
do for you.” 

"I do not think there is anything, Mr. 
Meredith, thank you,” Ruth an.swered, 
flushing. “ I must learn to depend upon 
myself, and you are not strong enough yet 
to a«?anmo the care^ of any one save your 

OW’U ” 

“ I am getting strong(*r every day,” he 
smilingly replied, “ and f fiMd like .a frtjo 
man to be rid of el l pain ; so let me 
do something for you, if you iit ed assist- 
ance in any way.” ,, 

“ Of course, I cannot remain lu re,” 3 a, id 
Ruth, with a sigh, as she ghuic- d round 
the pretty room. “ As^ 1 told you, 1 am 
got ing re.’idy to go home, and the sooner 
I r.ad leave Paris the bett'-r I shall like 
it.” 

Ty <]{Mr Mrs. Plymptou, you must 
Ti'.t tliink attempting such a journey 
alone -you ne*v< r <’on]d endure it, and 
hav4J tiie care »*f ytnir little one besides.” 
Mr. Mt'redith gravely remarked. 'I’hiui 
ho added, though tfuUy, “ 1, too, am 
going home very ; if vt n couM w tit 
a cou])le of wooKs, I am sure 1 could ho rtf 
ome assistance to yt'u. More thar*. that., 
I am to luivo und< r niy a wvy ;;* .>» 1 

sort i»f woman who is going to licr s'.ai in 
New- York, and wdio, I am sure would 
bo a gid^at help with little* Mi^s Hop-' ’* 

“Oh, that would be very nice]’' cx 
claimed the young mother, with a leeling 
of intense relief. “ C>f course, 1 wiU 
gladly W'ait ; it will he such a eo«iif<.it 
u c, * i lie obliged to g<. she«;.u! 
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eluded, chokiii,'' back a eob that nearly 
escaped her. ^ 

"How strau^o/* she went, bn, lifting 
a conddiug look to him after a moment, 
" that yuu should happen to Come to my 
aid in every aerious emergency I Yon 
have proved yourself my good genius, 
Mr, Meredith, and I am very grateful.** 

" Pray do not attach so much import- 
ance to what little service I may have 
been able to render you,’^ aaid the gentle- 
man, deprecatingly. “ There is nothing 
I would not have done to save you 
this crowning sorrow,'* he added, piti- 
fully. Then, with sudden passion, " I 
am not a vindictive man naturally, but, 
if that weak coward were within my 
reach at this moment, I am afraid ho 
would fare badly in my hands. Ah, for- 
give me!” he interposed, flushing; " per- 
chance I am only wounding you more 
deeply in speaking thus of one whom 
you iiia> st'll love, in spite of the wrong 
lie has done you.” 

Jtuih lifted her grave eyes to his. 

" Mr. Mere<liUi, there is not one atom 
of affection in my U^art for the man 
whose name 1 must continue to bear for 
the sake of my child,” she said, with 
cold scorn. " He has^lain it beyond the 
possibility of resurrection.” 

Mr. Meredith regarded her in silence 
for a moment, hii^ lips tremulous, his lids 
flushing with an involuntary start of 
tears. It wa-? inexpressibly sad to look 
upon lier in all her fresh young beauty, 
and know that her life was so hojie- 
lessly blighted. 

But he made no reply to wliat she had 
said ; he conversed a wliile longer about 
tli'-ir arrangements for the voyage; then, 
bidding her a kind good night, he left 
her with a promise that he would see her 
again soon. 

“ Wiiat an idiot Kaljili Plympton lias 
shown himself !'* he lUiittcred, as he loft 
the ffouse; "he has bartered an angel 
for a fiend. But he will reap a righteous 
reward, and that in the near future, or I 
am greatly mistaken. OJi, Heaven ! 
could 1 but have won the love of such a 
woman,” he concluded, a bitter sob 
eseai^ing him, " my life would not have 
been the blighted existence it is to-day.** 


CHAPTER XIX. 

AK UKLOOiOtn-rOR DEFEAT. 

Tbits it was arranged that Euth should 
wait a couple of weeks, then return to 
America in company with Basil Meredith 
and Madame Lintel, the mother of a man 
whom, on a previous visit to Paris, Mr. 
Meredith had helped on his way to the 
New World and started there in business. 

So much had already been done, it did 
not take Euth long to get everything in 
order for her departure, and her prepara- 
tions completed, the timo dragged heavily 
upon her hands. 

Had it not been for little Hope, who 
was growing more interesting every day, 
she telt that she could not have borne 
this season of weary waiting ; she could 
not read ; she could not work ; and her 
love for ht>r child aloue sustained her. 

The two weeks were nearly up, when 
Mr. Meredith came to her one evening, 
saying that ho had been disappointeil 
regarding some of his busines'S arrange- 
ments, and would be obliged to postpone 
his departure another fortnight. 

Jtuth regretted this delay exceedingly, 
but, of course, she preferred to await his 
convenience rather than foi’e‘go his pro-' 
lection and cc)mp:iiii<»n.slup tm her long 
journey. 

Mr. Meredith was improving in health 
and strength every day, and Kieuicd.to 
have recovered nnieh of liis furnicr 
energy; wlide he was soinmly, ho kind 
and thoughtful for her, she grew to 
appreciate liim more and more. 

The third week paKs<‘d, and then oii,j 
morning there came to Imi* a telegram 
that was like 

Ossa on IVUon piled. 

It was dated from Septei/jber.'Ji d, 

and read thus : 

Ralph Plympton is dying at the Iiospitid Jjero 
with small pox. Have you any comniands ? 

Ink/. (loKDOJsr, 

iiy some means the horribb; messagti 
had been <lelayed three days — for it was 
then the Gth — and much might have hap- 
pened in that time; while, no doubt, her 
enemy was waiting for some reply to her 
I dreadful communication. 

D a 



A :BUAVJi! GUiL 




A\ irti fi fate; 17uUi oxc1iime«l, . 
'T ail tlla^ 1 iflMgram I 

liX (I'-ath of iv ii])h rr.oant to • 
r.rr. {Sh * s^ivor(^l and c ovorod her eyes 
aa if i > Lsliut out some re])ulsive vision. 

Feeling utterly helpless regarding her 
duty in tiu.* luattpr, she sent at once for 
Mr. Meredith. Her messenger had not 
been gone half an hour, wIkui a carriage 
dashed to the door, Ruth, thinking it 
must be Mr. Meredith, started up to 
greed him, as she heard her attendant 
admit some one. 

^rhen there was the sound of <|uick 
steps upon the stair.^, the rustling of 
silken garments, and the next moment 
Inez < Jordon stood in her prt'Stmco. 

Von !‘^ gasped Ruth, sinking back, 
pale and trembling, upon the chair from 
whieh she had just ari^en. 

“ Yes, I,’* retorted tlie girl, with a 
gleam of hjibi in her wicked eyes, tliough 
."he, too, looked haggard and worn. *'l 
S'Mit M mesj^age to you three days ago, 
telling you that y<uir hu'^band was dying 
at 1\ 'Uu- of small-pox. I heard nothing 
from you in response, and 1 come now to 
tell >’()U that — he is (h‘ad.” 

“ Dead V* hoar.-ely whispered Ruth, 
with hot, dry lips. 

“ Vos; it was a terribly malignant 
onsf,” the uufe’ling woman wtuit on, and 
S4»p<*i»^ iiig to take a sort of grim pleasure 
in rein- .vrsing th i revolting tragedy. 

“ He was ])iosl rated two we<'kvS ago to* 
day— 'Ug-h!” she interjected, shuddi’ring 
will repulsion; f never dreamed it was 
sinytliiiig iiiort! Ihaii a cold until 1 had 
nursed lihii tlnau? days, and was nearly 
wi’d wlum the doctor came and told mo 
what ailed him. He whs taken imme- 
diately to the liospital, where they 
l liought ho might possibly pull through, 
until the lirst of this week, when the dis- 
ease look an unfavourable turn. Mean- 
liiiK', I had changed my hotel and taken 
i*very ))!■( caution against infection. Moii- 
«lay morning 1 rcciuved a telegram— they 
1 . logi Hplmd mt‘ tvviet‘ a day — that he was 
(lying, and I ri*pcated the uiesFage to you, 

I heard nothing in reidy, aiul at night, 
when tliey wired me that he was dead, 1 
started at onc(* for Faris.*’ 

Ruth had sat like One froson during 


tliis dreadful recital ; she could move 
neither hand nor foot; and jet she was 
not conscious of any pain — only a strangt; 
numbness throughout her being, it was 
as if her Ifeart had been s -ared with a i 
iron heated to white heat, thus destr.>ying 
all sensibility. 

The most that she seen.ed to reali/t^ 
at that moment was the fact' that In(‘z 
Gordon, the woman who had so wronged 
her, was there in lior presence, telling 
her revolting story, and gloating ovor 
the wreck of human bves that sln^ had 
made. 

She felt that she must get rid of her ; 
she (muld not endure tlui sight of hci*. 
With a mighty efltn t, slu* arose frenn her 
chair, clnt<‘liing the back of it fm- sup- 
port, and stood, white and cold, befotc 
her.* 

'*Yon say that Ralph is — dead?” she 
qiUMtioiuul, in a lift-h'ss volet*. 

“ Yes, tha’' iscxcagly what I said ; caift 
you (iouiprehtnid it?” was the impatient 
retort, while tlio womau rt‘gaide'l lu*r 
curiously. 

“Are you sure? What proof have 
you ? ’ 

“The w'ords of the physician who scut 
me a report twice *a day, as 1 told you. 
Hert' it is and she drew forth the last 
lues age that she had received from the 
hospital. 

Ituth took it mechanically, and road at 
a glance : 

IVIr. Plyinpton expired at five this morning. 
His body lias been removed, and will bo 
Xiroperly cared for by the hospital authorities. 

Ruth shivered. 

Yqs, without a doubt-, it was true — her 
husband was dijad. 

So another act in the drama of her life 
had been played out, and tlie curtain had 
been dro))pod u])on it. 

“ What next?” she w'ondtu<‘d, wearily, 
and with an irritating s«mse of ,\>cii)g 
strangely apathetic over Ralph’s tragic 
fate. She kpeiv theie was nothing she 
could do hut to acc, 'pt the fact of Ins 
death ; although slic was v^.agudy cou- 
scious tliat it would have been a relh*! to 
her if she could liave given him decent 
burial, and bconabli to hare same tablet 
to mark his grave, in case his father 
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f-hould wisb to know where ho had boon 
laid. 

She stood looking down upon that fatal 
inessHgc, thinking in this dull, half-con- 

(dons way, wJiile her companion regarded 
h. r in awed amazement. 

She had Cinne there expecting to see 

> the young wife utterly overcome with 

> gri(‘f and clespair. Her vendetta had 
^ b(*en'-acc(>mplirfhed ; she had succeeded 

in })arting the young husband and wife, 
.and ruining their happiness ; b\it it had 
(‘tided rather d'(Ter<‘nily from wliat she 
liad anticipated. She luul not wanted 
eilh(‘r of her vietinis to di(j : it had iieen 
h(‘r desire tliat both of them should live, 
that she inigljt gloat over the wreck that 
.s]je had wrought'r'^ 

More f^iaii tlii.s, heri* was the girl whom 
she hated condiudiiig hers(‘lf with a stony 
calmness and self-poisossion that literally 
staggorijd her. She had exp(‘cted her to 
he crush(‘d hen(*ath the blow that hal 
]><-cn lojr that morning — that she 

would W(iakly wailaud lament, and refuse 
to be comforted. 

She was ev<m more ama7.(‘d v\h(‘n, after 
a tew moments, lituth raised her head and 
e<'’d!y remarked : 

If this is all that you have to tell me, j 
.Miss G irdon, I wish would go.^’ 

Her (5onipa!iion started as if a lash had 
stung her, and Hushed hutly. 

“ Well, I mupt* s.iy you take things 
(o 'lly!’^ she exidaiined, with mingled 
anger and wonder. “1 b(.‘gin to think 
tliat you con’d noMiave been very fond of 
that wrak-mindod bushand of yours, after 
all, Wliy ’’"-With a start — I ;im almost ! 
incliin‘d to think that you are glad to be 
f i(‘ed from him !” 

“ 1 do not care to discuss that or any 
other subject Avith yciu. Will you goi"” 
Kuth retiirruHl, with slow composure, but 
witli lips .so rigid that they could scarcely 
frame the words. 

V^ill 1 go, and leave you with only 
your empty rooms and senseless w.a'ls as 
witnes*es to your grief P” shrilly dmiianded 
inez Gordon. N >, not until 1 have had 
my say out. V^)u C'C.'ijx'd me onee, 
through the intervention (-f iJasil M r.i- 
dith, but you are at my mercy now, and 
you litt’c know the character you have to 


deal with, Kuth Klympton. 1 have 
Spanish blood in my veins —there is some- 
thing of the Koiuariy character about 
me — and I never forgiAU' an injury 

“1 have never injured you," Ruth 
interposed at this point. 

“ Well, not directly, perhaps j and yet 
you have indirectly, tlirc^iigh your mar- 
riage to Kalph Plympton. 1 iutonde.l lo 
marry him mysoltV’ slu^ went on, with 
brazen insolence. “Not b-^causi* I loved 
him. Oil, no! But I liked liim fairly w <‘11 

as w(‘ll as I could lik(* any om* after 

Ah. I mean he was liaiidsoimg goij«l- 
natuivd, and pliable. He liad a bu lune 
of his own, aU(I anot.luu' in pros]>ecf, imd 
I considered that the niatcli noiild )>e 
advantageou.s to me. H,' Hirted with me- 
outr.*ig(‘oiisly when Wt* im^t. In re in I’ari.-*-, 
more than two years ago; he nm.i i‘(l 
himsc'lf willi me alme-t to tlu' v. rg'e of 
a proposal ; and w lieu I shoW(>(l liim mi. 
inislakably that. I might he won, 
i c )olly droppi'd me* MiiddlitliMl away lo 
i oiher ])leasured. But fi>r oiiet‘ in hi.s 
.‘^(df-indulgeiit, luxurious life In* awoke 
tin* wrong (Uislouier, and I vowt^l th.it. 
h<^ should p ly dearly for the indignity 
h(J had otb'red me. From that hour lo 
thi.s t have rcdentlessly pur.sued him, 
and 

“Oh, wlriX an unhappy wiuiiaii 3vui 
must be ! " exidainuci Kutli, with woufler 
not nmiiixed with pity. “ With - i:<.-h 
hateful tlenu-nts lanKling in your ;-,'>ul, 
you mu.r. bt.* wretched beyond (‘x]>res~ 
sion." 

“Unhappy I Ha !" the girl r(;l,.nted, 
with e\c, ‘cdiug bitio'Uiess. “Why, for 
the lastlluei >e;irs I havi* b on almi*;l, 
fiend. 1 h ive nut kiiovMi mie happy liour. 
Oh, HeaVeu! wliy m-e I I at always r sc 
up like .-ornii grim s-[x‘eLH.‘ to oonfr oit 
meP" she burst forth, wringing ie-r 
jewelled hands until their joints ciai;I:ed 
audibly. 

Then drawing in her breatli with a clow, 
hissing soun'l, she made a mighty elbu t 
to puli iiersSelt togetiHjr. 

“ Bah !" slu-* wimtoii. “ 1 did iifd. c.o;ne 
here to act a tiagedy for your )>eiu {i(, 
bu( .siinp.y to tell you iny news, and see 
how you W(/uld bear it. What do you 
intend to do with yonr-olf, n w that 
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you are left alone P" she concluded^ 
curiously. 

** I do not feel that I am accountable 
to you. Miss Gordon, for iny movements, 
and T wish 

“ Ha y* sneered her companion, rudely 
breakinf^r in upon her, ''perhaps you 
think you can jj^o buck to America and 
palm that child oif upon Mr. Plympton the 
chbr as his nearest of kin and heir. 
But, iny waxen-f^ced beauty, in order 
to do that you will have to prove that 
you were loyally married to the late 
italph Plympton, and that I know you 
cannot do !’* 

Until made no reply to this coarse, un- 
feeling^ alta(5k, aM/houj^hsho j^rew a shade 
p»*ler, if that could be possible. 

8iui was not tr<»ul>led by the stab reg*ard- 
in<^ her position, however, f<»r she felt 
very sure tliat ;d»c could lu’ove her luar- 
riaji'e, ev(‘ii ihoiif^-h her certificate Iiad 
been JO 8trani;«'ly lost. 

8lie intt-Tuh?d, immediately upon her 
ryturn, to to the justice who had per- 
formed the ceremony and obtain a wrilten 
stateui ^‘1 t. of the fact, together with a 
copy nf the recjoid of th<) event. But 
she did not intend to enlighten Miss 
Gordon regarding these intentions, and 
thus she preserved a dignifiiid tilence. 

" You need not stand Iherti staring at 
me with those great innocent blue eyea,*' 
Inez burst forth again, irritated beyond 
measure beeause she could not disturb 
the strange composure Avliich Kiitli h-ad 
maintained throughout the interview, j 
*' 1 happen to know that yon are helpless I 
to prove your marriage, and so you will 
never get one penny of < ithcr lirilph*s or 
Ills father’s money. But you are the 
most indiflercnt young widow it has ever 
been my lot to meet ! You are like a 
mass of snow, and to look at you one 
would imagine that you did not possess 
one spark of love for the mau who was 
your husband.'^ 

A strange light swept over the fair 
white face at this coarse taunt. 

“1 do not. Miss Gordon,” she replied, 
after a moment of hesitation ; " you have 
eupposocl right in this ca«e ; my love, yea, 
every atom of respect which I ever enter- 
tained for Kklph Plympton was shiin 


wiien, that night in Rotten, I discovered 
how lightly ho est*^f*med his wife and his 
own honour — how Aaiklyhe had yielded 
to the wiles of a designing woman. 
Still, 1 was his wife j ' had promised to 
be true to him as long as wo both lived ; 
I am the mother of his child, and I would 
have been faithful, I would have done all 
in my power to help him regain his man- 
hood and to become worthy of the love of 
his child, if that had been his only 
offence. But he forfeited all alb gl- 
ance from me when ho deliberately de- 
serted me and his helpless little one, 1o 
fly with you to Rome. He is dead— he 
cannot defend himself ; there may have 
beensomegoad — of which I am ignorant — 
that drove him to tiie rash act ; for you, 
who were the strong(5r character. Ixave 
told me that you artfully planned to ruin 
him, out of a spirit of revenge. At the 
same time, whatever hold you may have 
had upon him, it canriot, fail to weaken tln^ 
love and respect of any true woman to 
learn that her husband had not strength 
of principle and manliness enough to b<: 
faithful to her under all circa lusiatices.” 

Inez Gordon's face was blank as she 
listened to these arguments. 8 he had 
known Ralph to be weak ; but she had 
believed his d *inty/ pretty wife to be even 
weaker. She had imagined that sU- 
would shrink and cower beneath her ven- 
geance as a sapling bends to the earth 
bentath the ruthless cyclone. 

But the victim was proving stronger 
than the would-be victor, for she was 
able to conquer what she could not — her- 
self ! 

" I am almost tempted to believe that 
you are glad that Ralph is dcatl — that 
you are glad to be free,’^ she remarked, 
wonderingly. 

" I told you I would not discuss tllo^e 
matters with you,” said Rutli, flushing 
slightly j *• butperliaj)s it will be as well 
to let you know just how Island, and thou 
perchance you will let me alone. No, I 
am not glad that Ralph is dead, in the 
sense that jou mean ; 1 am not glad t > be 
freed from my obligations, as a wife, at 
the expense of his life ; and yet, if he 
could not be true to his vows — true to 
himself, as a mau, a husband, and a father. 
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I know that it is better that he should 
dio, thus early, than to have gone on 
siuiiing, sinking lower and lower, under 
the degrading iafliunce of a woman like 
you." 

“ Well, you are not afraid to speak your 
mind! "You amaze me — to me you are the 
greatest puzzle in the world,*' In»^z in- 
viiluntarily exclaimed, her Ijiuath almost 
taken away by these p'ain truths which 
had heeu so cahnly, yet so forcibly, 
hurled at her. Then she went on pas- 
si- <iiat.«^ly : 

'‘Have you no feeling? Is there no 
way of reaching you ? Heavens! I begin 
to tfiink 3^011 never really loved Kalph 
IMympton.” 

“ 1 am afraid I did not/’ i-aid Buth, 
Korrowfnlly, but as if comnuiiiing with 
herself lather than in response to her 
{•ouipanion’s words. "I am afraid £ 
wronged Kalph consenting to marry 
1dm in such haste j but I wus very young — 
he was eo determined to have nis own 
\va 3 ^,Hn<l would not give ukj time to weigh 
the matter as I should have done. How- 
ever” — drawing hersidf up proudly — 

1 do not know why 1 should tell you 
this.*’ 

hux Uordon stamped her foot in a 
rag(*. 

' A'ou icicle !’* she cried, in an infii- 
liated “I vvas so sure you would be 

crushed to the earih ; but 1 wdl make 
you suffer yet! 1 warn you that you 

l\\ til not escape my vengeance ; you 

W hat/c; that tor?** she abruptly inter- 
}* sod, as Kutii stopped to tho man* 
1 el-shelf and touched an electric but- 

Toll. 

She did not reply, but stood with her 
head sbghtly bent, as if listiuingfor 
someth ing. 

I'resentdy h^r summons was answered 
by her cook, a strong, miisctilar woman, 
who had learned to love hex* young mi-- 
iresd. and who pitied her forlorn situa- 
tion ft%m the depths of her honest 
heatt. 

“Hannah, will you i^how this lady the 
way out?” Kuth (piietly asked; then, 
without bestowing aiiuthor glance upon 
the intmd* r, - he wh.LoJ from the room, 
cl. sing the doer after her. 


CHAPTER XX. 

•‘THT WILL ms DONK.” 

As the youthful widow passed out of 
her pr^'sence, Inez Orordon turned and 
gazed after her with astonished eyes. 

Her manner was calm and dignified, 
yet every movement of her supple figure 
was replete with grace. 

" When your leddyship is ready, mum/* 
grimly suggested the cook, who still 8too<l 
by the open door, with folded arms, quietly 
taking the measure of the haughty 
girl. 

She flashed round upon her, a lightning- 
like blaze in her midnight eyes. She 
opened her lips as if to make some insolorit 
retort; but som^dhil)g in Hi* woman’s 
stolid 8 df-cotnpo'iuie appt‘jii‘i*d to deter 
her, and, sweeping past- lu'i* with up- 
lifted head and disdainful mien, she )'*fb 
the house, entered her carriage, and was 
driven away. 

As she turiKul into the main thorongli- 
fare, from the street where Kuth reside d, 
she started from her s< at with a Hiulile-i 
cry, and leaned from her carriage w indow 
to watch a figure that was walking slowly 
towards the rli'cction from which she had 
just come. “ Hasii!*’ she breathed, wiih 
a slirirp accent of pain in her tone. “Hood 
heavens! and he 'king like tdmt ! How he 
must haV‘* seffeseil! Ah, he. i.-i crM^-ing 
the sireell Is he going to her? AViii 
he learn to love her, now thaf. Ralph is 
dead?'* 

8he clutclied at the lace about lier 
throat as she gave utterance to the-i‘ flis- 
jointed seuleuce.s, as if the soft, filmy 
t'oJd.s were producing a feeling of suffoc a- 
tion. 

“Never, niiver !*’ she continued, h r 
whole face ablaze with passion. “ He is 
mine! Mine by the right of having been 
the one love of iny life! 1 could not 
marry him ; of course, I could not marry 
a cripple ; but £ loved him all the same ; 

I love him now. Ab, Heaven, how well I 
love him even to tliis day !’* 

She dropped her faci; upon her hands 
and sobbed bitterly, two or three times, 
although no tears t ame to her eyes. 

She did not seem able t<» give utters nee 
to ber thought, but t^ank back against 
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h<ir cushions, overcome by the strength 
ftiui fury of hn.r passions. 

Basil Mere<lith, wholly unconscious that 
he was watch< 1 by the woman who had 
once proved f. to him, parsed on his 
way, mounted t e steps ui Ituth Plymp- 
ton’s hou-e, and . mg for admittance. 

liiith would have denied herself t) any 
one else, for her nerves wi re stnjined to 
their last point of endurance by herrt- 
crnt interview with liuz Gordon. But 
she iiad siuiL for him ; she lunged for his 
sympathy and advice, and for his protec- 
tion from the rcvengi ful woman who 
seemed bound to crush her. 

Mrs. riyuiptori 1” the man exclaimed 
as she, entere I the room and he caught 
bight of her pain-drawn face, her wide- 
staiing but tear ess eyes, what new 
sorrow has <iome to you P Do not look 
liki‘ thaf, hut tell me, and let me try to 
comfort you. I came immediately on 
receiviiiL’’ your message/^ 

Comfm t !'' repeated Kuth, in a hollow 
tone j “ what is comfort P I wonder if 
1 t?ver knew the meaning of the word?” 

Jier ma. iier was very quiet, almost 
dull, and ius she sat down near him and 
dropped Inu* limp hands upon her lap, ho 
would n t have suspicted, but for her 
terror-frozen face, that anything un- 
usual had occurred. 

“What is ii, my friend?” he gently 
quest icmed. “ la the little one ill ?” 

“ Ualph is dead,” she said, abruptly, 
but with lips that hardly seemed to move. . 

“ Dead ! It cannot bo possible I” cried 
Basil Meredith, aglia^t. 

“ \^es, lie died in K.ome the day before 
yesterday, of fauiall-pox. Could anything 
seem more terrible — like a fearful judg- 
ment I” she said, without a uuiscde of her 
face re axing. “ Inez Gordon sent me a 
t eh gram, but it was delayed, and 1 had 
hardly read it when she came herself to 
tell me the shocking story.” 

“Did she dare to intrude upon you like 
that?” indignantly burst forth Mr. Mere- 
dith, a hot wave of anger mounting to 
his brow. “ Ah,” he added, sternly, “ I 
might have known that she would dare do 
anything that her evil heart suggested.” 

Little by little he drew the whole of the 
shocking story from her, and was so kind. 


so gentle, and sympathetic that, nlmnsfc 
before she was aware of what she was 
doing, Kuth broke down and burst into 
tears; and blessed tears they wore, too, 
for they relieved the dull ache at her 
heart, the prefesure upon her brain, and 
unlocked the tension upon her over- 
strung nerves. 

Then ho gradually drew her thouglits 
in’o other channels by speaking of his 
own business arrangements, which, ho 
was glad to tell her, were so far "ot.lb^d 
that he could have for home laowtiafc 
earlier than he had anticipf»l,( «L ; s », if 
she could be reidy, they would get away 
from Paris within forty-eight hours. 

This was very comforting to Rut h, and 
before ho left her she liad regained 
much of hev coinpi sure, and seeiiUMl to 
look forward to the approaching change 
with a grateful sense of relief. 

The next morning Mr. Meredith came 
again, bringing with him Madame Lintel, 
who was to be her travelling companion, 
and who seemed lik(‘ a tower of strength 
to the young mother the moment she 
looked into her honest, good-natured face. 

The following afternoon they all left 
ParD, and three days later were upon the 
wide-rolling Atlantic, bound for home, 
and — what? c 

That homeward voyage was very dif- 
ferent from the outward - bound trip, 
little more than t7*velve months pre- 
vious, when !« ver.v tiling had seemed so 
bright and promising for the young wife. 
Ami yet, years later, when she looked back 
upon those eight days during which P»asil 
Meredith cared so tenderly tor ner every 
wan*, she felt that to her it was but the 
beginning of life — real life. 

She began to brighten from the tirst 
day out. Every revolution of the screw 
seeiii«d to bring with ic a feeling of 
restful content and freedom — a sense of 
having emerged from some chrysalis ttabe 
into a different atmosphere, and upon a 
higher plane of life. • 

Basil Meredith also improved under 
this influence of the invigorating sea air. 
He seemed better than Kuth had ever 
seen him, except at the time of their first 
meeting. His face was fast taking on 
the hue of health, there was a new 
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energy in his manner, and he was gaining 
iiesji* 

• Surely the operation at the St. Antoine 
Hospital had proved a success in same 
respects, even if it had not restored to 
him the symmetry of hie form. 

IJut Huth never give a thought to his 
deformity now. To her he seemed Ihe 
grandest, the no))lo.st — yoa, the most 
attractive mfin she had ever known. 

In manner he was a j^erfeet courtier ; 
in intellectual attainme nts he far aur- 
pas.ad the average man ; mu ally, 

, alt hough he never paraded liis senti- 
meuts, she knew lliatf h<?^as ine >rnip- 
lihle; while no man could have been 
more thoiiglitf ul, or forbearing 

under all circumstances than he. 

D)ubtle?s these estimable attributes 
seiMue, I all tbe more prominent to ber in 
contiadi'tinctioTi with the supreme selHsh- 
ness, tlie Juxuri indolent, and vacil* 
lafing natiu’.* of I'ph. Many a time she 
found herse*f wondering how any woman 
(jould have been so iuscnaiblo to the supe- 
rio'ity of his character as to have dis- 
carded him simply on account of the slight 
, — at least, it setmied so to her — blemish in 
Ills personal ai)pcaranc.?^vvhich he bore so 
brav(dy and noldy. 

As tlie voyage drew t)vvard3 its end, 
JIuth began to drt^op in spirit, in view 
<’f the f-eparatioh which fdie kmov must 
follow 111 ir arrival iu New Yurk, when 
.she w.uild go direct'y to Ilaz'dwood 
lleigdits, to se(dv a recognition of her child 
audits riglits from Mr. Antony i’lympton, 
who now had no other lu-ir, wliih* ibisil 
Meredith Wiuild resume his interrupted 
interests in that city. 

Only a day or two before they wore to 
land, she wa^ sitting in a .sheltered nook, 
where her friend liad arrang(;<l her cbTSm, 
so that she might be protected from 
both wind and sun. 

She h*ul been reading, but after a while 
her book lo^t its interest for her, and, 
dropping it upon her lap, she fell to 
musing sadly over the rapidly approach- 
ing parting and the uncertain future 
before her. 

Slui became so absorbed in her mourn- 
ful thoughts, that she was unconsoioua 
of the approach of Basil Meredith. He 


stood near her for a few moments quietly 
regarding her, a mournfully wistful ex- 
pression on hi.s face, a look in his fine 
eyes that betrayed a ‘great deal more 
of his feelings than ho was aware of. 

Finally, he laid his hand gently upon 
Kiith’s chair, and, bending to look into 
her face, inquired in a low tone that 
vibrated strangely with some inwarl 
emotion : 

** Why so thoughtful ? Is there some 
perplexing problem on your mind tliut 1 
can help you to solve 

Kuth started, and looked quickly up 
into the face bending over lier — that 
face which was now a ‘aroely ever out ()f 
her thoughts — a vivid flush lca])iiig to 
her blue-veined temples, a half-frightened 
expression in her lovely 

As they met his, the crimson surged iq) 
and lip until it was lo-t among tin* waves 
of her golden liair, her wliife lids drooped 
guiltily, and Basil Mer<3dith knew, as wadi 
as if her lips had told him, tiiat he had 
been the “ perplexing problem that had 
occaipied h(‘r tlioughl.s. 

IJis face grew suddenly grave ; lines of 
pain settled above hi.s H(‘nsitive mouth ; 
all the light and colour faded out of Id.s 
countenance. 

'J*iiere was one hi ief moment of aw It ward 
sil'Micoj tluiii It ith laughed (iut ner- 
vously. 

“ How you startled um, Mr. Mer«‘ditli !” 
she said. I mud, indeed, luive be,>n lost 
to time and .sense not to have heard your 
step; and, as to the nature of my l.liouglits, 

I was trying to solve theprob’em of — tin? 
future." 

yiie did not look up again to mt et his 
gaze as she said Ibis; her eyes were down- 
cast, her lips were unst<iady, and he could 
see that the fingers that toyed with llie 
fringe of her robe w(3ro trembling ner- 
vously. 

'^Ah, you were in deep waters if you 
W'ore trying to pierce that mystic veil," 
he returned, in siiaiigely rt pressed tones, 
as he turned and looked, with unseeing 
eyes, over the wide expanse of water 
around them. — ah! — excuse me a 

moment — I will bring my chair." 

He left her abruptly, making hia way 
as rapidly as possible out of her Bight. 
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Oh 1'* breathed Eutb, gaaing wistfully 
after him, ** if he knew !** 

Ah! if she had known! — if she could 
1 ave Foen that face almost convulsed 
with agony — the hopelods look in his eyes, 
the luigbty h^‘avlng of his broad chest 
which he tried in VH.in to control! 

“ My God !'" h*^ munnured, as he turned 
the comer of the s vloon on the opposite 
side of the veastd, and grasped the rail- 
ing with a (duteb that drove the blood 
from his nails and turned them livid, ‘'can 
1 live and light that battle over again ?*' 

He sho('k from lioad to foot, almost un- 
luaiJiio.l rs bo tlins came face to face 
wit h ail unexpe cted revelation. 

“ That old fancy,** he went on, with 
pale lips, was hut> the glimmer of a dim 
candle compared with the blazing sun at 
noou-lay, in view of this unveiling of my 
heat t. She is like a pure, flawless pearl — 
my sweet, true-hearted Ruth — my golden- 
hatred lily! How 1 love you! how you 
have twined yourself about my heart I 
»nd I never realized it until this moment. 
But 1 cannot — 1 dare not yield to the 
liromptings of this love,*’ he went on, a 
tirosii aliiiOdt escaping him. '‘1 have' no 
light to clog her young life — to ask her 
to bind her bright, peerless beauty to an 
unsightly cripple,*^ 

He shivered sensitively as the offen- 
sive worda escaped his lips, and glanced 
despairingly over his misahapen figure. 

“ And yet,” he continued, a tender 
smile lighting his pale face, ** I half be- 
lieve she is beginning U) care for me; 
but I could not—no, I hav.e no right to 
ask any woman t » yoke herself to such a 
clog. Yet we are so congenial in nikny 
ways — I could give her everything de- 
sirable, from a worldly point of view ; 
but all that would not make up for this.” — 
shrugging his maiirud shoulder im- 
patiently— “ and JL never could bear to 
see a look of pity and repulsion creep 
into those love y eyes. Why, oh ! why 
need it have been?” 

It is impossible to express in words the 
pain and sorrow that were condensed 
into that last outburst of rebellion, as he 
lifted the cap from his head and wiped 
away the great drops that had gathered 
upon his brow. 


Then he grew suddei ly calm, his face 
sotting into almost stat!s<‘.sqne repose liis 
lips wt^re still strangel; white, hut grew 
mournfully tremulous, while un expros- 
&ion of humility and j signatioii i^upcr- 
seded the bitter sternness that had a 
moment before gleamed in his eyes. 

lie stood thus for a full minute, then 
once again he lifted hi^ cap — this time 
with ii gesture that was full of rever- 
ence. '‘Thy will be done;” he mur- 
mured, and bowed his htad upon his 
breast. 

Rive minutes later he went back to 
Ruth, the calm light of conquest in his 
eyes, on his lips the old luminous smile 
that had always charmed her. 

Did you think I w as not coining ?” he 
questioned, lightly, as he placed his chair 
beside her. "I was unavoidably de- 
tained for a few moments. Now let me 
lead you something that attracted my 
attention this morning.” 

Without waiting for her assent, be un- 
folded a. paper and began to read. 

The article was an editorial that had 
been called forth by a strange case of 
healing which had been performed by a 
woman, who also claimed to be the 
discoverer of tht; principles that govern 
mental healing. It told of a man, giving 
the name and address, who had been 
afflicted with hip disease, caused by 
a fail when he was a boy, and who. «p-' 
X>arent3y, had been raised from a dt ath- 
hed, after his physicians had relin- 
quished all hope, by the treatnn-nt of 
the scientist. It was an extremely inte- 
resting account, as was also the edit-nr’g 
comments and discussion of the compara- 
tively new belief and practice, which 
were attracting a givat deal of atten- 
tion and investigation in certain ponion-j 
of the United Stales, particular y in 
Massachust tts. 

When Mr, Meredith had concluded, he 
turned an inquiring look upon Ruth. 

What do you think of it?**' ho asked. 

" I never heard anything like it before; 
it is very strange. Do you imagine it is 
true, or is it a sensational story, written 
just to excite wonder ?*’ sh-* returned. 

“It is hardly that,” s.-iid her companion, 
in reply to her question, “ for it is ably 
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and candidly disc ssed. I have pre- 
viously road ins Lai ;es of such healing 
performed by this v >man, but never any- 
thin*? so wonderful s this. It seems in- 
credible — Luiraculoo-i. I would like to 
talk with the man :ho was so strangely 
•urod ; for I wit'h f could be healed of 
til is hideous defono ty/'^ 

‘ Oh, Mr. Mered i h, pray do not speak 
of yourself like th.J !” Kiith interposed, 
in a voice of pain, as she iiivolutftarily 
put forth her hainl and laid it upon bis 
arm. “No one who knows you would ever 
give it a second thought.'* 

“ I wirh I could be sure of that." he 
returned, sorrowfully. As for myself, I 
tool like ablot upon the face of the earth." 

Tears leaped to Ruth’s eyes at this. Then 
she smiled up brightly through them. 

“Have you noticed that h^ioty pp e that 
13 growing in the saloon r " she inquire 1. 

** Yes, and it is glorious l» Such a 
wealth of bloom 1 have never seen !" Basil 
Meredith replied. 

“ Have you observed that the jardiniere 
in which it is growing is broken 
“ yes, I saw the careless steward when 
he knocked the piece out," 

“Dues the broken * vase destroy your 
enjoyment of the plant and its bloom ? 
Do you ever think of it when you are 
inhaling the perfume it gives forth?" 
([ueried Ruth, with a shy, upward glance 
t/tiat conveyed a great deal more than her 
words. 

* “ No, you blessed little comforter I" ex- 
claimed her companion, as he impulsively 
laid his own hand upon the one that still 
rested^ upon his arm, and whose toucli 
thrilled every fibre of his being. **And, 
oh, if I thought — if I dared to hope ! 
Ah 1 springing suddenly to his feet, w ith 
a quick, indrawn breath — “ there is the 
lunch-bell, and I know you must be 
hungry, for you ate scarcely any break- 
fast.'k 

CHAPrER XXL 

BUTU BEARDS THE LION IN HIS DEN. 

Two days later the noble steamer which 
bad borne our friends over the broad 
ocean rode majestically up to her pier in 
New York Harbour, 


Acting upon Mr. Meredith's suggestion, 
Ruth allowed him to escort her to a quiet 
hotel, where be thought it would be well 
for her to rest a day or so before resuming 
her journey. 

Here they found Madame LinteTs son 
awaiting her, and the young mother was 
very loth to part from the good woman, 
who, being very fond of children, had 
relieved her greatly in the care of little 
Hope during the voyage. 

She thanked her cordially fer her kind- 
ness, and gave ht*r some dainty and use- 
ful articles for herself and her son's wife 
as she bade her farewell. 

Latfi* in the d»y she received a message 
fr m Mr. M*3redith, begging her presence 
in the coffee-room for a few moments. 

She went immediately down to him, 
and was surprised to find him looking 
somewhat flurriea and anxious. 

** It is annoying to me to have to tell 
you, Mrs. Plympton," he said, ** that ,I 
am obliged to hasten to B .ston by the 
evening express on important business 
connected with our house. I regret the 
urgency of my early departure, as it was 
my intention to bo at hand to Vender 
whatever assistance you may need when 
you leave tho city to-morrow, as you ha^o 
arranged.** 

Ruth looked dismayed for a moment ; 
then she inquired : 

“ There is a boat that leaves for Albany 
this evening, is there not ?" 

“ Yes, about six, I believe." 

“ Then I am sure it will bo best for rao 
to go on at once, rather than wait another 
day. I know nothing about New York, 
aid should feel very lonely to remain 
here overnight, knowing I had not a 
friend in the city." 

“In that case I could see you fafely 
and comfoiM ably settled on the boat be- 
fore my^ own departure," Mr. Meredith 
returned, with a look of relief. 

“I do not think I ought to trouble you," 
said Ruth, studying her friend's face 
anxiously ; “ you have cares of your own 
now " 

^ Indeed, I haven’t anything to do, 
except to purchase my ticket,” he 
smilingly returned; “and even if I had, 
J shonW see you aboard the boat, I wish 
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I could attend you to your journey’s end/’ 
he gravely conclndoih 

Piay do not le troubled about me,” 
Ituth responded. '' As soon as 1 reaah 
Albany 1 am practically at home, and 
know every inch of i^round.” 

“ Then, if you decide to start this even- 
ing — which I myself think would be 
advisable under the cireu instances — I will 
have your trunks forwarded iminediatc'iy 
to the lauding ; and then, as we have 
sevt'ivil hours before the brat leaves, sup- 
po (‘ ^e take Miss Hope for her fir^t drive 
ill tiie park?” Mr. Meredith proiiosed. 

lentil rea<lily ac(;<‘|)ted this invitation, 
and they were soon on their way up town 
towards the fasliional.le ph^asure park of 
the ci‘y. 

Tliey rode iii<).~.t of the afternoon, and 
though they kept up a brisk conversation | 
during the entire (ftive, both were j 
oppressed witli a feeling of dt eji .sorrow iu^ 
view of tlie appro.achiug .sep'ira,tiou. 

They went directly to the puir after 
their drive, and, when he had e-corted 
Kuth to her state-iovira and arrar.g**d 
everything possible for her romfoit, Mr. 
Menidtih lenl the way to t he t-aloou — little 
Hope being sound ashv^p — for a few 
luoiiients’ chat before bidding h(‘r a last 
gootl bye and going ashore. 

How strange,’" Unlli remarked, to 
bn'sik an /iwkward silejnc that seemed to 
fa ll upon thoiii all at. ornM\ “ that our Jirst 
meeting should, liavt^ b< on upon asteamer, 
and now our part ing ucoui.s under similar 
e.o’{*unistan(a s 

Hasil Meredith smiled, but there w'as 
mueli of sadm .ss in the elfort. 

‘"Yes,” he said, '‘but I do not for a 
moment apprehend that this parting is to 
be final ; of course avo shall ima't agahi, 
i.nd many times, F trust. But, Mrs. 
p.yinptoi), 1 want you to promise me that 
if you are over in trouble — if you ever 
have need of me, no matter liow 1 rifling 
till', emergency — you will lot me know at 
once.” 

“,Thai)k you, my friend,” Ituth re- 
turned, deeply moved; "‘ I cannot refuse 
to give a promise lo kindly solicited, 
and I slia'l never forget how good you 
have been to me throughout all my 
trouble, n* r cease to be grateful — 


^‘Hush! do not let the word grati- 
tude come between 3 on and me,” her 
companion interposed, with gentle re- 
proach. “If debt there is at all, the 
burden of it rests upon me, for I do not 
forget how a certa'n little lady came, 
like a ray of sunsihine and hope, to cheer 
me at a time when hoj^^e was well-nigh 
dead. Your visits, Iluth, were the one 
comfort I had during all those Aveary 
months that I lay in the hospital.” 

‘"I am very glad,” llutli rep'itul, but 
flushing at the sound of her name, as it 
almost unconsciously fell from lii.s lips 
for thcfiisfc lime; 1 wish i could have 
gone to you oftener.” 

Again that nnacconnf able ail; nee ft! I 
over them, and AVdS only broken by the 
idanging of a hell, whicli brought them 
both to iheir bait with a swift., wistful 
glaiii'c into each (jtln r’s oyt s. 

“ That* means that I must go,” said 
Basil, holding out his hand. 

In sp to of all that ho could do, that 
strong hand trembled and his lips were 
rigid from the effort at self-control that 
he v/a< trying to excrei' o ; f* r, looking 
down into that beautiful face, he fouml 
it almost more tl\au In^ (iould do to .-ay 
good-bye Avithout betrajing the inighly" 
luve that had taken possession of him. 

Without a wi.rd, Kiutli laid her hand 
upon his palm. She could not speak, h r 
a sob was just read'y to choke i.er, and 
two great glitlering tirups did escape 
and 10 I ov(*r her idiceks. * 

'I’he man’s fingers closed over hers with 
a sfciong, lingering clasp; the next 
moment he Avas gone, and she Avas alone. 

The ne^rt morning, on her arrival in 
Albany, Ruth to. k a cariiage and 
drove directly to the home of the 
woman to Avhom Ralph had taken her, to 
spend the night, previous to their eiope- 
ment. 

Mrs. Barstow, although she had* been 
very fofld of Ralph during her residence 
Avitli the Piympton family, had Avisely 
advised the young couple to do nothing 
rashly ; but when she found that her 
counsels were not heeded, she kindly did 
Avbat she could for them, and then let 
them go, Avith her blo-si.g. 

She was greatly shocked now to learn of 
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the young man’s death, and received Ruth 
with true motherline^R, while she cx- 
pri ssed herseif as delighted to havei^a 
baby in the house/* 

She shook her head sagely, however, 
when the young mother informed her of 
her plan to go to Mr. Plympton and seek 
the recognition of Hope as his grand- 
child. 

“ You don’t know him ; he’ll never look 
at either of you/" she said. 

Nevertheless, Ruth was determined to 
put her fate to the tost, and, leaving Hope 
with her good friend, she started forth for 
Mr. Grant’s otiiee, to arm herself with 
])rool»s of her marriugi*. 

J fer dismay cun better be imagined than 
d* scribed when, upon arriving at the 
place where the building had been, she 
found only a vacant lot and some work- 
men employed la^ ing the foundations of 
now buildings. 

yho went into the nearest store to 
make some iu juirios, when, to lier horror, 
die learned of the tragedy svhich had 
1 ujurred thoio a few months previous. 

ddie blow almost stunned her. The 
justice dead — the records burned! How 
was she ever to prove her mariiage ? 

Sud<ienly it oaiiio to lior that a clerk 
ill the liad witrH?ssed tlu^ ceremony. 

If she could iind him, all yet might be 
well. 

She did not know his name, however, 
and^ould only make iii<|uiries for liim as 
“ Mr. Giant's clerk/’ 

She was asketl which clerk — Ui > justice 
had employed thive-^md this was the 
chinax t»f her dilemma, and she It that 
her task viois widl-nigh hopeless. 

She leturiied to Mrs. Barsto w’s bitterly 
disappointed and discouraged, for the 
time being. But Ruth had learned some- 
thing of resolution and self reliance 
during the last > ear, aud> knowing that 
Ralph had acknowledged her as his wife 
ir# his correspondence with his father, 
she bravely decided to go directly to 
Mr. Plympton, trdl her story, and claim 
protection and support for hereclf and 
her child. 

Acting upon this resolve, she arrayed 
littli Hope in her daintiest garments, 
while, out of respect for the father's 


feelings — for l^ith had assumed no garb* 
of mourning— she donned a rich but plain 
costume of black, and then drove out to 
Hazelwood Heights, the splendid home of 
the Plymptons, which, if justice was 
done, would eventually dctcend to her 
daughter. 

** Yes, Mr. Plympton is at. home,” the 
servant told her — a strange servant, 
whom she had never scon, she was glad to 
observe — and ushered her into a recep- 
tion-room to wait while she took her card 
to the master of the house. 

Poor Ruth sank upon the nearest ehairj 
trembling with excitement, to await 
events. 

Presently sIuj heard a door bung omi- 
nously, then a step in tlu‘ hall, h<'r hs ;i,jt 
leaping into her threat as she reeogni/.ed 
itk 

The next moment Antliony Plymptuu 
stood before her in the doorway, while 
it was with dilHculty that she su])pies-'ed 
a cry of fear as she looked into his stm-n, 
passion-lined face. 

He entered the room and shut the door. 
For an instant his ghince rested curiously 
upon the sleeping chihl, which Jiuth had 
deposited in a gr» at 'rurkish rocker, 
'riicn his face hardt iieii, and, turning Ins 
cold gaze u])on Ruth, lo*. harsLily de- 
mand e< I : 

“Well, miss, what are you leo'e foi r'” 

A hot wave of colour swept up to 
Ruth’s brow at his insolent Avuy of ad- 
diessing lu'i*, for it ])l!iinl3" U-M hiu- that 
he had no intention of aelmowledglug her 
as the wife of his son. 

“Mr. Plympton,” she said, rising and 
turning to him with a graceful assum[)- 
tion of matronly dignity, “ 1 know that 
you are very angry with me because of 
my marriage with your sen ; aiid—and 
perhaps it was a mU'ake on his part as 
well as on my owm ; but, however that 
may be, it is too late to remedy the evil, 
for I have^come back to America alonc^ 
to tell you — to tell you — that ” 

‘*That my son is dead, t know that 
already,” the man interposed, iu a 
metallic tone, as she faltered over Hie 
sad t idings. 

“ You know it ga-ipod Ruth, as- 
tonishedf 
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** Yea ; I received a cablegram three 
(iajs ago, informing me of the fact." 

Buth grew pale as death at this infor- 
mation. It flashed upon her that Inez 
Gordon must have sent the communica- 
tion, and doubtless this was a step to- 
wards the accomplishment of her threat 
that she would ‘^yet make her suffer;" 
that she should not escape her ven- 
geance." 

I am glad that you were somewhat 
prepared for my sad news," she said, 
gently, after a moment ; “ but do you 
know how Kalph died 

"No, I do not know how my son died," 
the man returned, with cold emphasis. 
" Tell me, if you choose, but give me 
facts, not sentiment." 

Uuth shuddered at his coai'scneas and 
his inhumanity. 

But, obeying him literally, she ignored 
all sentiment, and began to give him a 
brief account of what had occurred since 
her marriage. 

She spoke as considerately as she could 
in telling him how her husband had 
deserted her and her child, in their sore 
need- She did not wish to wound the 
proud man more than was necessary, by 
rehearsing tluj faithlessness and degrada- 
tion of his son; but she had been com- 
manded to give him " facts " rather than 
“ sentiment,” and thus she rigidly ad- 
hered to her text throughout her recital* 

Yet, despite the delicacy of her 
language, the man could not fail to un- 
derstand that the boasted heir of the 
house of Plympton, the pride and idol of 
his heart, had been a coward and a knave 
6f the deepest dye. 

** When I learned that he was dead,” 
Buth finally remarked, when her story 
was told, " I knew that there was but one 
course for me to pursue — to come back to 
America and ask your protection for 
myself and my child. * When Kalph went 
to Rome, he left mo five hundred dollars, 
and much of that I was obliged to use in 
settling bills and to pay my passage 
home. Consequently, I have almost 
nothing to depend upon for my own and 
baby*s support." 

" And so you have come to me, expect- 
ing that I will recwive you as the wife of 


my son! You have brought that child 
here, believing that I would acknowledge 
iA as my — heir P" demanded the proud 
man, in a voice that was hoarse with sup- 
pressed passion. 

" I hoped, sir, that you would at 
least feel somt thing of compassion and 
humanity for us in our unfortunate 
situation," Buth replied, with gentle 
dignity. '^Yes, and , I also expected," 
she added, with a little flash of spirit in 
her beautiful eyes, "“that you would lend 
me your aid in securing the income from 
the fortune which now rightfully be* longs 
to your son’s little daughter." 

The man started at this intimation of 
her knowledgti of what was her due. 
Then he fiuwhcd ati angry crimson at 
what he regarded as her insolent pre- 
sumption — she, a nobody, a beggar, de- 
manding her rights as an equal of him, 
a Plympton ! 

" Ah, so that is your plan I" he re- 
marked, after a moment of consideration. 

Then, of course, you have brought your 
proofs to establish your claim to Mr. 
Ralph t’lymptou’s private fortune ?" 

" Alas ! no — I have no proofs," truth- 
fully c nf essed our conscientious Buth , but 
nervously interlacing her slender fingers as 
she gazed into the adamantine face before 
her. "My certificate was lost in New 
York, on the very day of ^ our marriage, 
and I learned only this morning that Mr. 
Grant — the justice who performed the 
ceremony — perished in the fire tfiat also 
destroyed the record of the transaction." 

" Ah, and so lA-t Grant did that job ! 
If ho were living, I should owe him a 
grudge for serving me such a trick !" 
Mr. Plympton remarked, with an ugly 
curl of his upper lip. But I suppose 
there were witnesses?" he added, with ill- 
concealed anxiety. 

“There was one,” replied poor, unwary 
Ruth, “ a clerk ; but 1 do not know his 
name, and so I have been unable to get 
any trace of him." 

‘‘Ahem!" — it was an ejaculation of 
cruel satisfaction that fell upon the 
listener’s heart like the blow of a ham- 
mer — “ then I am unable to see how you 
can prove the posit ion you have claimed, 
miss," Anthony Plympton retorted, in a 
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voice of triumph, ** and allow me to inform 
you that I repudiate you, utterly; also, 
that the private fortune of Mr, Ralph 
Plympton, in default of direct issue, goes 
to hia nearest of kin — myself/* 


CHAPTER XXII. 

A FORTUNATE EXPERIMENT. 

Ruth stood staring blankly at the mau 
for a moment after hia repudiation of her, 
and his exultant affirmation that ho, as 
the nearest of kin, would inherit her 
husband*s private fortune. She had not 
expected a cordial reception for herself, 
but for the sake of her beautiful and 
helpless babe she had hoped that she 
would at least have been tolerated and 
allowed an income sufficient to secure for 
them the comforts of life. 

** You repudiate me ? You will not 
acknowledge me as your son*B wife?** she 
finally exclaimed, proudly. ‘'Believe me, 
1 never would have given you the oppor- 
tunity had not ray hands been tied in a 
way to prevent my earning my own 
living. But will you repudiate her ?** she 
continued, pointing to the sleeping infant, 
all her motherhood aroused to battle for the 
rights of her child^ “ will you turn coldly 
away from that helpless baby, who is 
your own and only grandchild — your only 
heir ? I am unfortunate, I admit, in not 
being able to pvove my marriage to your 
son; but you cannot fail to know that I 
was his lawful wife, for, to my certain 
knowledge, letters meritioiiing the fact 
have passed between you and him. I have 
tried to wound you as little as possible in 
relating to you the story of liis d*-.sertiou 
of me, but it is nevertheless the fact that 
he proved himself culpably recreant to 
responsibilities which he was most in- 
sistent upon assuming. Consequently it 
is only right and just that you should 
resist me in obtaining at least a portion 
of the income of the fortune which now 
rightly belongs to my child.** 

“I cannot help you, madam,** the man 
coldly replied. '• If my eon deserted you, 
-as yon claim, he doubtless bad good 
reasons for doing so, and since you used 
your blandishments to lure him into this 


discreditable connection with you, you 
must now suffer the consequoncea/* 

“And you utterly refuse to aid meJ** 
Ruth exclaimed, straightening herself 
and looking him steadily in the eye. 

“I utterly refuse to aid you/* he re- 
peated. “^ven if my son really married 
you — which you can produce no proof of 
hie having done — he so disgraced him- 
self and his family by uniting himself 
with one so low-born tiiat I will never 
acknowledge the connection. You can go 
now,** he rudely added ? “ I aiu exceed- 
ingly busy, as I leave to-night for Paris 
to ascertain what furtheu* facts I may re- 
garding the sad fate of my son,” 

Ho turned abruptly, and would have 
left the room, but Kuth stepped between 
him and the door, confronting him with 
blazing eyes and scarlet clieeks. 

“Low-born!** she cried, spiritedly. 
“ You do nof^kuow what you are saying; 
for lot me assure you tliat some of the 
best blood of England flows in my veins, 
and something me that. the day will 
yet come when i shall be able to prove 
it to the world. I believe, also, that I 
shall be able to Oijtablish my position as 
the lawful wife of Ralph Estlake Hart- 
mann Plympton. You are a cold, hard man, 
Mr. Plympton, with a pride as despicable 
ail it is false ; but, if £ live, I will not 
only confirm the claim of this child ** — 
she lifted the Ix’autiful sleeping babe as 
she spidv'e — ” to her fatlier’s fortune, but 
provo* to all who know you that she ia a 
Plympton of the Plymptons.** 

/She did not wait t > obiervo the eilVet 
of her words, but. sweeping by the “ lonlof 
the manor*’ witli a proud and dignified 
bearing, she left the room and the house, 
while Anthony Plympton gazed afttT her 
with a look of astuni&hmeut mingled with 
undisglli^ed admiration. 

“ By Jove ! she’s as pretty as a picture, 
and 1 never would have believed she was 
such a plucky little thing,** he mutti^red, 
shoving his hands in bis pockecs and 
striking a meditative attitude. 

He looked worn and haggard, too, for, 
in spite of his anger and dispb asure over 
hia son’s marrying a “ low-born seam- 
streBs,” he had loved and built his hopo 3 
upon him, and his death had been a ter- 
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rible blow to his plana and hia pride. 
That oveninjr he left Hazelwood Heifjhts 
for Now York, and two days later sailed 
for hlurope. 

Poor liutb, meantime, was almost in 
despair in view of the forlorn prospect 
before her. She had but v/sry little 
money loft, and it seemed as if begj^^ary 
would soon stare; her in the face. She 
was still an inmate of the humble home 
of Mrs. Jhiivtow, who w'as very kind to 
her, and who was fast becoming attached 
to little Hope. * 

But tlu; good woman could not aflford 
to hoard tlu m without remuneration, and 
Kutli knew that slie must soon decide 
upon some com-Kc of action. 

Shi* could write to Basil Meredith, tell 
him how {“he as situated, and he would 
smooth all d iliculties from her path. 
But liuth was \tiry proud, in f'pito of her 
gentleness, and lier i)ride would notallow 
her to app(*al to him in her poverty j and, 
besides, she could not bring herself to 
confefcs to him her fat^^ire to establish 
her position as the lawful wife of Kilph 
Pjyiupton. 

She knew that she could go into Pome 
family as seamstress, for there were plenty 
of Mrs. I’Jympton’s friends who had 
envi(;d tliat lady her services, and v.'ho 
would have been only too glad to seen re 
her skill an<l t’U-te. 

But the p^iy of a f^eaiiistress was very 
small, the d:»ys h ng, tlie work very <*on- 
fining, and siie could not iiuikt* up her 
mind to len e h^•r child to the c iroof any 
one ehc; wliih* she well knew that she 
W’ould Hot he allowed to take her with 
her. jSo this plan did not seetii feasible. 

But something must bo done to keep 
the wolf from the door. 

It was a perplexing problem, and it 
caused her several sleepless nights and 
anxious days. 

Mrs. Barstow was kind and sympa- 
thetic, but she was unable to suggestany 
practical solution to the question, al- 
thoiigh she told Kuth not to worry, for 
she 'was ‘^welcome to stay there as long 
as she liked. Mr. Kalph had done her 
many a go<ul turn in the past, and she 
was that f«)nd of the baby it was just a 
pleasure to have one in the house.” 


But our independent little woman could 
not owe her support to a hard-working 
woman, who did fine washing and ironing 
for a living. 

Finally, after careful con ideration, she 
resolved to try an experiment, and open 
a small millinery establitihrnent in the 
suburb of Albany, where there was no 
local milliner. 

The autumn season was drawing near, 
and, if she could get the right class of 
trade, she believed that she could support 
herself very comfortably in tliis way, for 
she know that tbore \vas a large profit in 
the business. 

She feared that it might prove a rash 
undertaking, since the city was so acces- 
sible; but, remembering the old adage. 

No hing venture, nothing win,” she re- 
solved to make the trial, for something she 
must do, and that right speedily. 

She had less than a hundred dollars in 
money, but she had some expensive 
jewellery, the sale of one piece of which 
would bring her enough to test her 
scheme, and if she failed she would still 
have the remainder of her jewels to fall 
back upon and try something else. She 
also had a number of very dainty Baris 
bats ; for Kalph had always insisted upmi 
her having a hat to match every costume, 
and .some of these she had worn only two 
or three times, some not at all. 

Tliey were stylish and expensive, and 
she 5-hfewdiy determined to make them 
the b i.sjs of her experiment. 

* Bhe hired a couple of rooms in a good 
locality, furnishing her show-room inex- 
pensively, but tastefully; the other — her 
bedroom and living room all in one — with 
what was barely necessary for com- 
fort- 

Then, leaving Hope with Mrs. Barstow, 
she made a trip to New York, where she 
selected a small stock of choice goods, 
visited several shops to obtain ideas and 
information regarding certain points? 
upon which she was ignorant, returning 
to Albany at the close of the second <lay, 
feeling like a general upjn the eve of an 
important battle. 

She made a few changes in her Paris 
hats to render il.em aj>propriate fov the 
season; trimmed a few others to cate^ 
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to people who could not afford such ex- 
pensive headgeaft, and then put out her 
artistic sigh, with one cliarming ch apeau , 
together with two or three sprays of 
costly flowers, in a glass ca.-ic outside her 
door as an advert’seraent. 

A week went by and she had not had 
a single customer, although many a 
passer- t'y jDaused to inspect the contents 
of the show case and gaze curiously in the 
windaw. 

Poor IJulh bocaino almost disheartened 
over the apparent failure of her scheme. 
Jler face grew thin and careworn, her 
appetite failed, and her pillow at night 
was wet with despairing tears. 

Hut one morning, a liandsome carriage, 
drawn by a pair of fine, liorses, stopped 
before her door, when an elegantly- 
drcRSetl and distinguished-looking woman 
descf'ndod and entiued her show'-rooin. 

Ah !” she broatlxed in a tone of satis- 
faction as slie glanced around the room, 
then at liiith in her stylish costume — for 
she had wisely resolved to carry out, in 
her own appearance, the foreign atmo- 
sphere of her est.'ibli'hm<*nt — really, 
madam, there is q\nte an air of France 
about your sale-r(»om !” 

8hc then informed Itirth that she had 
been hastily snmiiioned away from home; 
bIh‘ was to leave that afternoon, and ha<l 
no time to go to’ th(* city to her own 
milliner ft)r a hat. She liad therefore 
deci<led to drop in there to see if slie 
could find anything that would answer 
her purp'^^se. 

Slie rai.sed her eyebrows in surprise 
when Kuth — with rem irkable su7i{/ J'roid, 
considering that her eager heart was 
thumping like a trip-hammer, in view of 
this possible customer — informed her that 
she had just returned from Paris, and 
most of her ha^s were impor ations from 
that faaliionable centivv 

This assurance was easily proven, since 
the adSre.-s of the Paris’an' miflineis, 
some of whom were personally known 
to the lady, was stamped upon tne silken 
lining.-s. 

In less th.m fifteen minutes she hid 
8elect*^«l and paid for one of the most ex- 
pensive among those displnyed, Kuth 
feeling perfectly justified in charging just 


what the hat had coat her, since she had 
never worn it. 

Mrs. Dalton — that was the n ime her 
customer gaVe her — also gave an order 
for something more simple, for ah.)ppin;;- 
expeditions to the city, and this wa>-i to be 
finished and sent horn i at Huth’s Cv)uveni- 
cnce, as she would bo away for :i 
week. 

“I shall come again,” she smilingly 
remarked on leaving, ‘'for, truly, 1 have 
not seen .such a unique display in a long 
time. I will tell *my friends also,” .‘-h.- 
added, kindly, hs she saw the < ager light- 
that leaped into Ruth’s eyes, and sur- 
mised the cause, “for it will b(‘ a gren’- 
convenience to be abh^ t-o obtain soim • 
thing really nice, and pndty, witlu^nri 
having to go to the city up m (‘very oce.;- 
sion. I congratulate you, Airs. Rlyruj)loii, 
upon having »*xec;llent tastt‘.” 

Ruth’s heart leaptid for j«)y as she 
smilingly bowed her customer out and 
watched her drive away. 

The hat she had sold had cost her nimdy 
francs, or eighteen dollar.s, and now she 
had the money back again, neatly fo'd. <l 
in her purse. She felt rhdi, for tlm tiling 
would have been of no use to her iji ho > 
p csent condition, whili* the pritu^ of it, 
would pay h(*r rent for two inoiifhs. 

Surely, though she had vvait<Ml long for 
I a turn in Fortune’s whe 1, tins -(’(Mu.'d l< 

I be an oiiuui of suciiess to her. And s > it 
provt^l ; fvr ill h‘s.s than a wi i k she had 
lUiue order.s than shii could fill single 
j handed and attend to her other dim 
thus she was obliged to eugag-e a .>oung 
girl to take care ot Hope, and an >ther to 
assist her in her busiiiOvS. 

She was also obliged to increase her 
stock. She made lier r (j u just as 
attractive as possible, keeping it immacu- 
lately clean, and always received her cu.s- 
tomers in some cbariniugco.stume tnat Inn I 
a decidedly French air ; gonsequeut y slie 
secured a high class or patronage, and 
in this way soon found herself quite 
famous, often being referred tD “ ih it 
little French milliner in Maia-stret*t.” 

When the season was over and she took 
account of stock, she was surprited to 
find how much she had made. 

She immediately established a bank 
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fir'count, or rathor two a^c >unts — one a 
ie3<*rve fund, entered in the name of 
noi)o ; the other a deposit for busino.-a 
purposes, to be" used to enlarge her 
facilities for the approaching spring 
season. 

Then there came a lull/ when she felt 
that she was justly entitled to the rest 
before her, so, dismissing her girls, she 
gave herself up to the ire and enjoyment 
of her darling, who wai truly a " well- 
spring of pleasure and a great comfort to 
h<*r. 

tShe had February and March almost 
wh 'lly to hi'Tself ; with 1 he exception of 
K<i!iu‘ work f(«r t^:o or three families, who 
were? obliged 1<» go int(> mourning, she 
had nothing to <lo. 

Accoidingly ^lie improved the time in 
dning lK*r own and Hope's s<?wing for 
spring and summer, so that she would 
li/i v«- nof hiug to ill f erf or€i with her busi- 
ness vvlien tlie season opened. April 
caiiu: in with a mild and balmy atmo- 
sphere — Inichinger of an early season/* 
and, detcrmih^d to be prepared to meet 
it, so a-i to retain all her custom, Knth 
had F.oine pretty cards printed, and sent 
tluuu round, naming a date when she 
would be prepared to show, her new 
styles. 

Tlu u one bright morning she started 
for New York, leaving Hope with Mrs. 
J^arstow, to purchase her spring goods. 

On leaving Albany, slie procured a 
morning paper to while away a portion 
of her long ride, and almost the first 
thing that at!.raete«l her att<*ntion upon 
unfolding it was the following announce- 
ment : 

Makkird. — In Paris, March 18, 18—, 
Anthony' l^lymptou, Ksq., of Albany, 
U.S.A., to Miss Inez Gordon, of Paris. 

Following tliis notice there was a short 
editorial comment, referring pleasantly 
to the marriage, and inferring that the 
public would be gratified to learn that 
the Hon. Mr. Piympton would soon return 
with his bride to his home at Hazelwood 
Heights, which was already undergoing 
repairs, and being refurnished to receive 
the happy couple. It was also stated 
that, as the lady of his choice was said to 


be beautiful, accomplished, and wealthy, 
the gentleman was to be congratulated 
upon the new relations ho had assumed. 

bHAPTEK XXIII. 

ANOTHER PAGE PROM THE BECOBD OP A 
VINDICTIVE WOMAN, 

After reading the startling item of 
news recorded in the last chapter, the 
paper slipped from Buth's nerveless fin- 
gers, and fell rustling to the floor. 

So th » was the way that Tiiez Gordon 
had taken to fulfil her threat that slio 
"would yet make her feel her ven- 
geance.*' 

As she had fascinated the son with her 
arts and wiles, so now the father, only 
with greater success; for he had married 
her, and she would lienceforth be mistress 
of his splendid home, and reap the benefit 
of his wealth — even including Ralph’s 
piivate fortune— which ought rightfully 
to have descended to little Hope. 

Of course, Ruth knew that she was 
powerless to change matters in the least; 
the deed was done; she could prove no- 
thing, and she must patiently submit to 
her fate; 

Bub it was noni the less bitter, for all 
that, to feel assured that the unprincipled 
woman who had succeeded in mining her 
life had now, with deliberate purpotM', as 
she believed, also planned this coup <le 
grace for her devoted head. 

" How strange it is that p* ojile of their 
stamp should be allowed to piM^^per !” she 
murmured, with a bitter pang at her 
heait. "Th^re is no jnsiicrt in such 
prosperity. How’over'* — with an inde- 
pendent toss of her pretty head — "‘since 
I am capable of taking care of myself, and 
am in no way accouutablo to them, I will 
not trouble about them/* 

Nevertheless, in spite of this resolve, 
she watched the papers closely in order to 
ascertain the future movements *of the 
newly-wedded couple, and ere long saw 
au aUHOUlIOfiliieHt to the effect that the 
residence at Hazelwood Heights was fully 
completed, and only awaiting the return 
of the travellers.* 

. Two weeks later there appeared the 
announcement of their Arrival, together 
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with a (flowing description of a reception 
that had followed for the purpose of in- 
troducing the new Mr^. Plympton to the 
many friends of her husbajid. 

These occurrences, however, caused only 
a ripple of bitterness and annoyance to 
Euth, who was too deeply immersed in her 
own rapidly-increasing business^o grow 
morbid over them. 

sincerely hoped that she would 
never meet either Mr. or Mrs. Plympton, 
and was almost sorry that she had started 
her business so near the home of her hus- 
band’s father, and the scene of the 
romance that for her had ende,d so sadly. 

Still she resolved to go on the even 
tenor of her way ; po.ssibly, now that Inez 
had succeeded in her vsohcine, ainl was 
queening it in the home that should have 
been )iers, she would be satisfied with her 
triumph and let her alone. 

She heard occasionally from Mr. 
dith, who wrote that ho wa-s very busy, 
and was obliged to travel a groat deal, as 
he had interests which kept him between 
New York and Poston. 

He seemed to take it for granted that 
her own life was full of peace and content ; 
that'^sho had no cspocinl cares or anxieties ; 
for she bad never told hhu anything about 
that terrible interview with Kalph’s 
father, or that she was obliged to toil for 
the support of herself and her little 
one. 

The summer passed, and she continued 
to i)rosperj her success had bef3n so 
marked and her future seemed so pro- 
mising, that she felt justified Jii taking a 
amall hoiise and making a more com- 
fortable home for herself. 

She also ind^ilged in a servant to look 
after her domestic affairs and care for 
Hope when she was busy or obliged to be 
away. 

Then she purchased a dog, to servo 
both as a playfellow for Hope and as the 
protector of her small household at night j 
for slfe often had a considerable sum of 
money by her, and was timid lest some 
burglar should be tempted to molest her. 

The dog was a handsomo^Sbllie— a 
faithful, intelligent creature, wEictT at 
once became greatly attached to his mis- 
tress and the child, and seemed instinc- 


tively to know just what his mission was 
in the house. 

she called him, and, indeed, 
in some respects he was monarch of all he 
surveyed. 

All customers and friends were allowed 
to pass the port'ils unmolested, but be 
exercised great discernment and discMc- 
tion whenever an objecUonabhi person 
chanced to put ih an appcjuMnco, and 
stood a relentlesa sentine l to guard the 
portal. 

Ruth was really quite happy during 
this summer; she was prosperous; her 
little one was thriving beautifully ; her 
own health was perfect, and lier life un- 
fettered by any disagreeable cart' or 
trouble. She had never seen either Mr. 
Anthony IMymptoii or his wife — slic rarely 
gave a llioughb to them, and y<3t she ex- 
poriencetl a sens** of r*dief wiieii she read 
111 a paper, early in S(‘ptember, that they 
would soon close their luuiso and t-tari 
for the far West, with the intention of 
spending the winter in 8outhern Cali- 
fornia. 

The autumn passed— another thriving 
season for Ruth — the Christmas holidnys 
drew on apace, when, one nuu’ning, she 
read, with hr"8uddenly l^lan^Jiiug face, 
that Anthony Plympton was (h^a l ! 

lie had died at Pasadena, of a stroke 
of apoplexy. At noon he ha<l apparently 
been as well as usual; in less than four 
hours all that remained on earth of the 
rich man was a lifeless forin^of clay. 

A week later his body wa,s brought 
back to Albany, and laid with great pomp 
and ceremony beside lus first wife, whib* 
his widow gave expression to her grief (-') 
by enveloping herself in heavy bomba- 
zine, many yards of crape, tog«'ther with 
the use of deeply-bordered handkerchiefs 
ftnd stationery. 

Not long afterwards it was reported 
that the residencifc at Hazelwood liidghis 
was closed, and that Mrs. Plympton was 
spending the winter somewhere in sorrow- 
ful seclusion. 

* * # # » 

The New York World of January 31st 
contained the following advertisement ; 

W ANTED.— A male infaiijt, not over a fortniiflit 
old ; mast 1;>o attraotlve, healthy, and of 
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Bpeotable parentagd. An excellent home and 
great advantages await anoh a child. Apply at 
No, — , West Sixty-seven th-street, on Wednes- 
day, from 2 to 4 p.m. 

On the afternoon of the next day but 
one, which was Wednesday, a motley 
company were admitted, one by one, to 
the reception-room of a quietly elegant 
residence. No. — , West Sixty-seventh- 
street. ^ 

With one exception, they were all 
women, each bearing in her arms a young 
infant. 

The exception was an awkward, plain- 
faced boy of about thirteen or fourteen 
years. He was poorly but neatly 
dros.sed, and aj^peared much older than 
ho looked. 

In his arms he also bore a tiny form, 
that was enveloped in numerous wiap- 
ping-?, whieJi lie carefully removed until 
ho carrie to a very common, but iinrnacu- 
lalely clean, blanket. 

14ie child he held was evidently fast 
asloi p, but, considering his age and sex, 
the lad handled it very dexterously, 
although he flushed a vivid crimSonas he 
glauced round him and encountered the 
curious gaze of his companions. 

One by one, however, they were 
ushered, by a middle-aged woman, into 
an adjoining room, while he sat still and 
patiently awaited his turn, evidently 
aKSi'ining that since he had come last he 
would be served last. 

As no one returned to the room, it was 
I'Vidont thaE the applicants wore ushered 
out by some* other way, and the boy was. 
Anally left aluiie. 

At last the servant came to tell him 
that he was wauled. 

He arose, with a grave, self-contained 
air, to follow her. 

As she opened the door of .an adjoining 
room, he caught sight of a proud, beau- 
tiful woman, clad in robe of spotless 
eashmere, her white, slender hands flash- 
ing with gems, a ma'S of black hair crown- 
ing her haughty head, while two coal- 
black eyes instantly fastened themselves 
on his face with a look which made him 
draw in a quick, startled breath. 

'riie woman looked as if she had been 
ill, for she was very pale, and leaned 
lauguidly back in her chair, if the ex- 


citement of tb^ afternoon had vrearied 
her; 

** Well, boy,^* she abruptly remarked, 
while she sharply eyed her new visitor, 
“ what have you there 

The lad started at the sound of her 
voice, shot another sweeping look into 
her face, and then, flushing a vivid 
crimson, responded, with averted eyes : 

“ A baby, marm.’* ' 

" Humph ! how came you to bring me 
a baby 

With his eyes fixed upon the carpet, tho 
youth replied : 

''My mother is dying, marm ; the baby 
was born two weeks yesterday ; we saw 
the advertisement in the paper, and 
thought if we could find a good homo 
for him, it would be the best thing we 
could do.” 

" Have you a father ?” 

“No, marm; ho was killed by a trolley 
car, in Brooklyn,more’n three months ago,” 
“ What is your name 
“ Will Browning.” 

“Well, that's a good-sounding name; 
but how am I to know that you are telling 
me the truth ?” queried the lady. \ 

The lad shifted his burden to one arm, 
then, diving bisr, hand into a pocket, 
brought forth a folded piper, which lie 
held out to the m^id, who passed it to her 
mistress. 

The lady opened it and ro:id : 

T ara the (Uiughier of a collc'ge professor, but 
upon marrying cout niiy to my ))iireiit3’ wishes, 
became esiraiigLMl from them. They are both 
dead, and Tluivo no other near relatives, My 
Imsband became a d unkard, although lie also 
belonged to a good family. 1 am dying from 
hardship and overwork. I saw your advertise- 
ment, and scinl you my child, hoping ho may 
perhaps bo fortunate enough to secure tho 
“ good home ” referred to — otherwise lie must 
go to some institution. If you take him, bring 
him up to be a good mau, 

Alick Taft Browning. 

The note showed evidences of culture, 
in spite of the tremulous and almost 
illegible writing. 

The woman read it through thought- 
fully a second time, then laid it aside. 

“Bring the baby here!” she briefly 
commanded ; and again the boy started, 
if a l«^sh had stung him. He advanced^ 
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however, and laid hie burden in her 
lap. 

With an ea^er gleam of curiosity in her 
great black eyes, she removed the blanket 
from the child, when almost involuntarily 
a low cry of mingled surprise and graitid- 
cation escaped her. 

** Oh, what a beautiful child she ex- 
cWmed; and surely she was justified in 
i:er praise, for the infant was indv;ed a fine- 
looking boy for his age. 

He was a little specimen of perfect 
health, with a dark skin, black hair and 
brows, while his eyes, which at that 
inom( nt he opened, were also as bright 
and dark as those gazingtiso curiously 
upon him. 

He was very coarsely dressed, but 
every article was whole, and faultlessly 
clean. 

** Do you want to give the bahy away 
the woman inquired, as she studied the 
boy^s grave face. ^ 

He lifted his eyes to hers for an in- 
stant, a frown contracting hia brow^then 
replied : 

“ We've got to give him away. 
Motln'r’s dying, and thore is nobody to 
lake care of him. J'd like to have the 
little thing find a good home/' 

“ WniJ, if 1 take him, he. will not only 
have a good hojne, Vjut also become the 
licir to a great furtuue/* the woman 
proudly iiil<‘rposed. 

d‘he bt>y did not appo’ar to be properly 
imf*ress' d by this somewhat boastful 
stateimnt, for he retorted, while he 
flashed a (piick glance of dislike into the 
dark, brilliant face before him : 

“ Well, but will you be good to him ?’’ 

The lady flushed* angrily ; there was 
fiomething in the tone and manner of the 
boy that appeared to nettle her exceed- 

“ iSinoe he will be my adopted son, it 
isn’^ likely that he will he abused," she 
haughtily responded. “ Did your mother ^ 
authorize you to leave the child with me | 
to-day she added, coldly. j 

Yes ; she said if I — I liked your face, j 
and thought you'd be kind to him, I - 
ho 1 egan, wdth some confusion. 

Weil, do you like my face ? — do you 
approve of me ?" the wom^u siieerir.giy 


interrupted, but looking a trifle amused 
as well. 

. Will Browning flushed again painfully, 
and a resentful spark gleamed in his eyes, 
while the hand that held his cap behind 
him waa^ so tightly clinched that the nails 
were purple. 

Why don’t you answer me P" the lady 
sharply demanded, becoming impatient 
at his hesitation. 

** You — you are ver^icautiful, inarm," 
he evasively repliod,^J|Pa low ton 

'‘Thank you," was the mocking re- 
joinder. “ Well," she continued, “ I lik«> 
the look.s of the child ; I have seen no 
other to-day that has plwised Jru‘ so vvell ; 
so, if you approve (»f me sutliciently lo 
leave him with me, I will ke<q) liim.” 

The lad glanced regretfully at bis little 
brotlier. 

“ Tt*.s got <o be; tb<*re*s no other way," 
he said, slowly. 

** Have you any other brothers or 
sisters ?'* the woman inquired, 

“ No ; there were three others, but they 
died." 

Well, I think I will keep the baby t 
you may leave him," 

“ Yea, marm ; and mother told me to ask 
your name." 

** That is Romi'ilung that ;> r .i cannot 
know,” was the frowning repl.*' “ if you 
give me the child, you give i»im uncon- 
ditionally ; you are to know nothing about 
him, from this hour ; he is ttHaMnino — my 
Sun — my heir, if you art) satislicd wiih 
such an arraugcmuiit, leave him; if not, 
take him, and go home at once." 

leave him," said the lad, hritdly, 
after a moment of hesitation ; then lifting 
one corner of the blanket, ho gently 
covered the child’s face, and, turn'ng, 
walked from the room as if eager to be 
gone. 

He paused a moment in the out* r apa t- 
ment to da^h some tears fiom his <;heokfl, 
then, looking back, he shook a trembling 
fiat at the door he lool justcloiod after liim. 

He came near being caught in this act, 
however, for the ti.aid suddenly appeared 
before him, with atealed envelope in her 
hand. 

" You aiM to lake this to your moLher,'* 
she said, pas-iug it to him, 
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He took it, thrust it deep into his 
pocket, and then followed her through the 
hall to the outci door. 

As the girl opened this to let him out, 
they were confronted by the postman, 
who had just come up the steps. 

He was in the act of handing the 
servant soino letters, when one slipped to 
the floor. 

Will Browning stooi 3 1 to recover it, 
and, while doingtt||p, his quick eye had 
taken iu the supe^Sription 

It was rfddreestKl, in a bold, plain hand, 
to Mrs. Anthony PJympton.” 


CHAri'JUt XXIV. 

MRS. ANTHONY FLYMl'TON MAKES AN 
ANNOYING J)I.SrOVEKY. 

A fortnight jirovions to tlie o vents re- 
corded in our lasrt chapter, Mrs. Anthony 
Plympion had given birth to a male 
infant, but after a feeble, gasping breath 
or t wo, the llickoring flame of life went 
suddenly out, and she was childless. 
Thus vital interests, which she had con- 
fidently hoped that maternity would settle 
in her favour, were jeopardized. 

But the PJympton estate and the 
Plyuipton millions were worth scheming 
for, particularly as there was a chance of 
their falling into the hands ot a hated 
rival ; hence the advertisement which had 
appeared in the New York TPorid, and 
which had resulted in securing an heir 
who, she fondly hoped, would give her 
the control of the property for many 
years to come, 

# « # # # 

The Albany Argus of February 3 an- 
nounced that on January 17, in the city 
of New York, a son and heir had teen 
born to the late Anthony PJympton. 

The paper also stated that Mrs. Plymp- 
ton had been quietly spending the winter 
iu the great metropolis, but when spring 
opened she would return to Hazelwood 
Heights, where she would reside perma- 
nently. It was also stated that the young 
heir had been named after his father. 

When Ruth read this bit of news, she 
was temporarily depressed by it, fcr she 
cou.d not fail to experience a feeling of 


bitterness in view of the fact that her 
worst enemy and her son were usurping 
not only the property which her child 
should have shared, but also the private 
fortune that had been left in trust for 
her. 

Still she realized her utter inability to 
right the wrong, and so, perforce, must 
submit to the inevitable. 

When spring came, Hazelwood Heights 
were again thrown open ; a corps of b< r- 
vants were installed there to put every- 
thing in order ; new horges and carriages 
were purchased, and put in charge of a 
liveried coa(diman and footman, and tlien 
Mrs. Anthon^ Plympton and her French 
maid, with her infant and his nurse, 
took possession of the splendid establish- 
int nt. 

It was evident that Mrs. Plympton 
intended to enjoy to the utmost her 
magnificent home, her handsome income, 
and her freedom ; >)r, although she paid 
her late husband the respect of still 
wearing the deepest mourning, she never- 
theless spent his money with a lavish 
hand, entertained numerous friends, went 
about a great deal with much style and 
flourish, and, on the whole, gave every 
one the impression of being a charming 
and self-satisfied young w^idow, who wa^ 
by no means inconsolable over her loss. 

One morning in June, Ruth, with 
little Hope, went out into the tiny garden 
at the side of the house, to train a running 
rose upon a new trellis which she had had 
set up for it. 

She became deeply absorbed in lier 
work, and, supposing the gate in front 
of the house to be fastened, paid no 
attention to her little one, who was in 
the habit of playing about the yard by 
herself. 

Kven when the sound of hoofs and the 
rolling wheels told her that a carriage 
was approaching, she did not look or 
pause in what she was doing until she 
heard Rex give a sharp, quick bark, saw 
him rush like mad by her, leap the fence, 
and boulid into the middle of the street. 

The next moment a piercing shriek of 
mingled pain and fear almost paralyzed 
her brain and heart. There was a word of 
hoarco cotninahdi followed by the tramp* 
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ling and prancing of horses suddenly 
checked; then — she never knew how she 
managed it — she found herself outside 
the fence, clasping her child to her 
breast, while she tried to soothe htr 
frightened sobbings and assure herself 
that she was unharmed. 

There was not eren a scratch or bruise 
to be found on little Hope, who doubtless 
owel her life to the watchfulness and 
tiiue’y interference of Rex. He, however, 
hadnotbeen amommttoosoonin n aching 

r and dragging her out of danger. All 
the harm that had been done was in 
sidling her dainty attire, while the pretty 
lawn liat had been swept under and 
cm died out of alt shape by the wheels of 
tho carriage. 

Having satisfied herself that Hope 
wji' iiniujnrod, Ruth turned to see who 
had so nearly run dovMi ]u,*r darling, ami 
holield Inez Gordon Plyiii})t<»n sitting 
jiM/iidlv erect ia her el<‘gaiit landau, a 
siict;r curling her red lips, while on the 
sear in front of her was a nur.se, witli tho 
PJyinpton lieir in her arms. 

; 'ITie coachman, a staid and respee,talde- 
lookaig man, was pa’e, and coiisi<lerably 
ag 1 1 ated over w h at. had c>ccu r re« 1 , a 1 1 1 > o ii gh 
he VII as not in theleitst to hlaiiu*. tlu* child 
having started to run across the street 
when he was almost upon lier. Tho 
Fagacious dog /tlone had saved her from 
being trHinjiUMl to death. 

1 hope s'h«' is not hurt, marra,” the 
man remai as he respectfully touched 
hi'* hat to Ruth. 

iJefore she (jould find voice to answer 
him, bis. mistress leanc‘d ovei* the side of 
the carriage, >*ud, addressing her in a 
low, sibilant voice, said ; 

this is where you have been hiding 
for so long? Ha r* — glancing at the 
P’ ettily - draped bay window, wheie 
3*-verai jauntily-trimmed hats were dis- 
pl*^ed — and so you have turned milliner 
lo get your living.?** 

Then, as her roving eye caught sight 
of the sign over the door, she straightened 
herself haughtily. 

Andrew, open the door for me !’* she 
imperiously commanded ; “ I wish t j get 
OU'.** 

The obsequious footman was on the 


ground in an ins?tant, holding tho door 
wide open for her to descend. 

' v you can drive on, Thomas,** she 
added, addressing tlu^ coachman, ^‘but 
return for me in about ten or fifteen 
minutes. Marie, hold your parasol lower 
over Master Anthony ! '* 

The carriage passed slowly on, and 
Mrs. Plympton approached and on I civd 
the little garden plot surrounding the 
cottage, whither Ruth had retreated, with 
little Hope still in her arms. 

The lovely child, finding herself safe 
once more, had ct'ascd crying, and wai 
gazing woiideringly at tho bbick-robed 
stranger who had so nucercmouiously ia- 
vaded her hoine. 

’Poe arrogant woman bore lierself with 
aha^ ghiy, supiTcilious air, and there vvjijj 
an angry gh*ain in her eyes vvhidi be- 
trayed that, Homething had oe, mined to 
arouse her ire. 

Going ch».sc up t o Ruth, who was watch- 
ing her with some sarprioC, but with a 
coiiiposiire w'hich uidicabal that she liMi • 
no intention of bihog idther hr .v/hcati n 
or iiiHultcd upon lier own premises, aht 3 
said, in a voice tliat was vibrant with 
passion, while she point ed to tho sign 
over the door of the < ot.ta.ge t 

“How dare you blazon that name so 
piddicly? I wiil not l»avo it — I will not 
have my eyt.s so ofiendeU as I drive 
through the Btri-ol ; yon mu.it t»ke it 
down I Do you hear ? Y'ou arc to t.ake„ 
it down this very day !’* 

“ R ally, Mrc!. Plympton, you are over- 
stepping all bounds of d <*e‘ticy,” Ruth 
calmly replied, “ You hav*‘ no right to 
issue such commamls fo im*, and I sli.dl 
not remove the name \'hu-h so (dr.njds 
you. It belongs to me by every moial 
and legal i ight.** 

“You .shall!** reforfed Inez, with an 
imperative stamp of lier sh i| ely foot. 

“ The next I shall know you will b j claim- 
ing relationship with me.** 

“Pray do not be troubled, Mrs. Rlymp- 
lon,** Ruth responded, a smile of amuse- 
ment flitting over her lips; “ that would 
be the very last thing that I should 
think of doing. I a n entitled to my 
name, however, for I was the lawful 
of Ralph P ymptou’* * 
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You cannot prove that/’ rudely inter- | 
rupted her companion, but with a note 
of uncasine.'S in her tone. 

‘'No, 1 cannot, unfortunately,” said 
the younpf mother, with a patient si^h; 

“ nevertheless, that does not disprove the 
fact; and so lonff as I live I shall claim 
the name that my husband gave me, for 
the sake of this child.” 

"J'he haughty widow knew that she was 
powerless to prevent her from doing as 
she said ; but Ruth’s calm assumption of 
indepeudtmce angered her almost beyond 
endurance. 

She saw that Khith, although in humble 
eii< urnstanoes, was hy no means poverty- 
str cken. Her home was neat, comfort- 
abb*, and tasteful ; she was nicely dressed, 
and with a hty'e that betrayed the true 
Irtdy and made lun- exceedingly attrac- 
tive. 'I'he little one’s attire was also line 
and dainty, although, at that moment, 
soiled by the accident that liad occurred. 

All this told her that lluth, instead of 
having been crushed by her misfortune, 
had nobly risen above her troubles, con- 
queied all obstacles, and was capable of 
making tiill further advancement in life. 

“ Oh, how I bate you !” Inez burst 
forth, with concentrated passion, as she 
gazed into the calm, 1 eautifu face beb>i’e 
her, and knew that heucudortli she would 
have no power to W(»und her. 

“I am sorry,” was the gentle response, 
‘'for, surely, you must bo a very un- 
bsppy woman to be the slave of such an 
\inrnly temper.” 

“Unhappy! I!” returned Inez, with 
a short, nerv’^ous laugh. “Why, 1 am 
exultant over the fact that I have 
triumphed over you — accomplished my 
purpose even beyond my most sanguine 
expectations. I never thought, when I 
swore my * vendetta ’ against Ralph 
Plympton and you, that I should reign 
as mistress in bis father’s home, and 
control the vastw'ealth to which he was 
heir. 1 did not dream that my son would 
inherit Hazelwood Heights, and all that 
would have belonged to him had he lived | 
even to the private fortune which was 
hold in trust for his heirs. It was rather 
a failure, wasn’t it, Ruth, your trying to 
get this little Upstart acknowledged as 


the legitimate successor to the Plympton 
estate she concluded, maliciously, and 
indicating little Hope by a slighting 
gesture. 

“ ' A failure !' Ruth gravely repi’ated, 
but feeling almost sick in view of such 
a display of vindictiveness and spite. 
“Possibly it would be so regarded from 
your standpoint ; but I would far rather 
live ray humble life, working for my daily 
bread and the support of my little one, 
feeling content — yes, even happy — in to 
doing, than to possess your hundreds ot 
tliousands twice over, and have such a 
cankerworm of hate and passion con- 
tinually gnawing at my heart-strings. 
You may glory in your proud position and 
wealth, and feel elated over the fact — as 
you have boasted — that yon have virtually 
accomplished, as you swore to do, a 
miserable an<l contemptible revenge; but 
you have thereby so violated every moral 
law, every principle of truth, love, and 
honour, that in your soul, I am sure, you 
cannot know one moment of peace or rest- 
ful content.” 

Inez Plympton’s haughty face had ' 
grown grey and blank while listening to 
the above analysis of her life and cha- 
racter, and she was Stricken speechless 
before the truths which had been so 
plainly spoken to her. 

It was all true, and she was miserably 
conscious of it. d’hero was no peace, no 
real satisfaction in life for lier. She was 

Poor in abundance, famished at a feast. 

She was restless, irritable, and discon- 
tented, in spite of the fact that .she had 
scarcely a material wish ungratified ; 
while she could see, by Ruth’s bright, 
cheerful face, the resonant tones of her 
sweet voice, the clear, steadfast light in 
her beautiful eyes, and by her unruffled 
manner, that she was more than con- 
tent — “even happy” — in the humble 
sphere which she occupied, as she had 
said. 

The knowledge was a bitter drop in her 
cup of triumph. In fact, it was no 
triumph, since she had nob succeeded in 
crushing her rival and rendering her life 
wretched ; but before she could frame a 
stinging retort to her moralizing, Ruth 
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continued, with A calnmess born of con- 
scious superiority : 

“ I do not envy you, Mrs. Plympton ; I 
do not bci^rudgeyouyour boasted wealth ; 
I have even ceased to grieve over the 
loss of what rightfully belongs to this 
child of mine, although I should not 
hesitate to claim it if 1 could prove her 
right to it. I do not desire to claim any 
relationship or acquaintance with you, 
bt cause of your union with the father of 
my hue band. You can go your way — I 
will go mine; and I sincerely hope that 
wo shall never meet again. But this is 
a free country,’^ she continued, with a 
ringing note of independenco in her 
voice; “and since I am indebted to no 
one save myself for what I I 

shall govern my life according to my own 
convictions regarding what is right and 
proper. Come, dearie,” she feud'y added, 
laying her lips against the flushed face 
on her shoulder ; “ it is sleepy time for 
you now. Mrs. Plympton^ your carriage 
is waiting.” 

And with a slight inclination of her 
pi etty head, Ruth walked deliberately into 
her house and closed the door. 

Inez Plympton stood looking after her 
a moment, an ugly frown on her brow, 
then darting <'iie tnore lurid glanca at 
the sign that had bo angered her — Mrs. 
Plympton, French Millinery,” she turned 
and swept 'loftily out uf the garden, en- 
tered her carriage, and was driven away. 

An hour later she might have been seen 
sitting in her boudoir at Hazelwood 
Heights, absorbed in perplexing thought, 
her brilliant face expressive of some dark 
project in her mind. 


" Bah !” she suddenly ejaculated, with 
an impatient shrug of her shoulders, “ to 
have seen her to-day any one would have 
supposed her to bo the victor -I the van- 
quished. Is she ail io.ii'le Is there no 
way to roach her heart, to make her 
suffer? If there is, 1 will yet find 
it P* 

And yet it had so 'mod, as far as she 
and her spite wi re eouctriicd, as if Ruth 
was invulnerable at every point. 

Sho had succeeded iu alionating her 
husband’s affections, or, rat her, his alle- 
giance; she had tiicct eded in parting 
thtiin, only to see the ytuiiig wife rise 
sublimely out of lu-r “ slongh of despond ” 
to the c msciuusiieas that the man wliom 
she had married had never brn n wortliy 
of her — to a realizatioii of the fact that 
she had never really loved him, and that 
he had forfeited even her respect. 

She had schemed to deprive her of 
w'ealth that rightfully ))eloiigod to h(?r 
and her child, and had croivned her vi< 3 - 
tory (?) by securing everything for Jier- 
solf, and reigning as mistress iu the pala- 
tial home of the Plimptons. 

And, in spite of ail, Ruth had sixvd 
before her that day, calm, ehMr-e\ed, 
without so much as a quaver of envy or 
regret in her- toners, and told Ina* that she 
wras “ happy.” 

She couhl not understand it. 

Ah, no; she could not understand it — ■ 
her naturo was loo gro^s and materialis- 
tic; she never yet had attaiie.it, and 
never could attain, the higher moral .nid 
spiritual piano of thought and action 
where Ruth lived, moved, and had her 
being. 
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CHAPTBR I, 

the botuwick heir wanted. 

Oti that Ranie cvoiiinpr, aftor tho excifeirifj 
int<^rvinw betwenii Mr^. Anthony Plympton 
iiikI Kath, a box, iiddressod to “ Misa Hope 
Plympton,’* arrived at the cosy home of that 
youn^' lady. 

liiiUi’fs face plowed with pleasure, and a 
bright blush mounted to her brow, aa she in- 
stantly rocoguized tho handwriting on the 
wrapper. 

She knew also pretty well what she would 
find on opening the box, for, at every Chriat- 
mus and b'»rt.hd«y, since their return from 
Kwrojie, Jhisil Meredith had aent a lovely floral 
olforing to her little one, with some dainty 
iurpri'^c for herself enclosed witli it. 

** IJai'ling !” tho fond motiier exclaimed, in 
a tone of self-reproach, as she cl isped the child 
close in htr arms, I have nol. once thought 
of tliia being your birtliday. How could f have 
forgottenit ! - ami, oh !” — with a thrill of horror 
in her voice. what if those horses had 
trampled out }our little life this morning ! 
How wndched, how dosolnie T should have 
l>ecn at this hon.* ! Jlat we will not think of 
it- let us SCO what our good friend has sent 
us.” 

Placing Hope on a chair heside her, she cut 
tho twine that, bound the mysterious package, 
reinove<i the. wrappings, lifted the cover, when 
lo ! a beautiful basket of lilies of the valley, 

, almost the counterpart of tlie one bo had Kent 
her in Paris, greeted her eyes. 

JlwW lovely !” Ivtilli iiinrmured, with 
smiling', luit. tremulous lips; “ liow kind, how 
tliouiditful of him !” 

Hut her words were, followed by a regi*otful 
sigh, while a p'istfnl expression shone in her 
large hlne eyes. She longed, more than she 
dared confess even to herself, for her friend, 
and she had not seen him oiico since aho bade 
him gf>o*i-h\e on the steamer, nearly two years 
previou-^ly. 

She iiad hi'.ard from him occasionally, and l>is 
.Kdters were always ehoorful and chatty, wliile, 
of i\e luui two or three times hiuHd that 
lie hopt d, ere long, to have the pleasure of see.- 
inu lier. 

She lifted the basket of lilies, and set it upon 
the table, iludr d6liciou.s fragrance flIJing ihs 
room, wiiile httlc Hope clapped her hands glee- 
fully and cried ; 


” Mine, mamma, mine I” 

Underneath there was another box, and this 
was found to contain a marvellous little doll, 
with “real hair,** jointed arms and legs, ami 
“ real eyes ** that would “ go to sleep and wake 
upr* 

Then came a lovely picture, in watercolours, 
representing a scene in the park, which Kuth 
had been enthusiastic over tho day when she 
and Basil Meredith had driven together there 
the last time she had seen him. 

She was deeply touched by this remembrance 
of her, and sat regarding it in a delicious re- 
verie until Hope, becoming impatient at her 
long silence, pleaded to “get down,”* Unit 
she might “give dolly a ride in her car- 
riage.” 

She lifted her to tho floor, then stooped to 
gather up tlie various papeis that had been 
used to protect her picture. 

One of these was the New Yoik Snu, and 
while she was folding it in an orderly m.uincr 
her glance was attracted by the following head- 
lines : 

“A PjSRPLKxiNd Mystery— 'An Immense 
English Fortune likely to liAT‘SF. to 

• THE Cjbown ior Want op an Hejr.** 

Then there followed an account explaining 
that an aged and wealthy baronet, Sir Niil 
KoUiwick, had recently died,' leaving no heir. 
He had long been an iti valid, and bad lived 
alone, save for his servants, in hi*s great 
mansion in Derbyshire, It was reported th.:»fc 
some thirty years previously his only daughter 
and child hud eloped with a foreigner, wheri - 
npon Sir Neil had discarded her, andluul heard 
nothing from her since. 

Having left uo^yill disposing of bis property, 
there was no one who appeared to claim the 
magnificent estate, althouirh tho baronet's 
solicitors. Messrs. Temple and Henderson, of 
London, had advertised extensively tor tiie 
nearest of kin. 

Kuth was deeply interested, and not a little 
excited, as she read this account. 

“ Sir Neil Roth wick must have been tho son 
of my great*grandfathcr, SirAuio-i liothwu k,” 
she murmured, thoughlfully, a bright s*H)t of 
scarlet burning upon eacli cheek. “ How 
Htraiige ttnit he should have no heir ! liow 1 
wi.sh that I might have even but a small ?ijj n 
of that great wealth to smooth my future uud 
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enable give Hope the best of advantages ! 

Oh, dear1 it is a strange world. It does not 
Heem right for the whole of that great fortane 
to go to the Crown when there is Rothwick 
blood in my veins,** 

Then she told herself that she w'as foolish to 
become so eacited over what she could not 
control, either one way or the other; and 
BO, resolutely laying the paper aside,^she 
gave Hope her supper, and then put her to 
bed. 

Afterwards, she, with the help of her maid, 
hung her picture, and this, as it necessitated 
the moving of others in bnlerio give it a place 
of honour, occupied her for some time, and it 
was eight o’clock before she was ready to sit 
down for the evening. 

The moment her mind was at liberty she 
found herself thinking over again the account 
she had read in the 8mi, until she became 
very nervous and restless, a keen sense of dis- 
appointment and dissatisfaction depressing 
her, even though she told herself that she was 
very foolish to be so disturbed . 

She found the paper, and carefully re-read 
tli« article. Then she went to a trunk that 
stood in her chamber, brought forth the Roth- 
wick relics in her possession, together with 
the book containing the account of her 
mother’s connection ^^ith the family, and 
perused a.yaiii the history of her grandfather’s 
birth and rtlalionship to Sir Amos Roth wick, 
whom she helieveci to have also been the father 
of the late Sir Neil HoUr.^ick. 

My grandfather, Kobert Allenwood, and 
Sir Nt il were really balf-hrothers,” she mused, 
after completing th*, story — “ not legally so, 
of cour^e ; but somehow, I feel sure that Sir 
Amos menot f o make some provision for the 
poor girl whom he had wronged, or *he never 
would have sent her this key.” 

She took it up, and examined it as she 
spoke. ^ 

“ Oh, if you could only apeak and reveal 
the secret you hold !” she exclaimed, in a 
wistful tone. ‘’Apparently, you are but a 
worthless bit of metal, and yet you may be the 
key to untold trea'-urc. Wliat could have 
become of that letter r Ah ! it is all such a 
perplexing mystery. 

“‘A Rothwick never forgives an injury 
until R is avenged,* ” she repeated, as she 
recalled the legend of tlu; I^othwick coat-of- 
ariTi's, while she studied the rudely-carved 
thi:*t;e above two olive leaves. “I wonder if 
tile discovery of the secret to which this is the 
key w’ould, in any deeree, avenge the wrong 
that Sir Amos Rothwick did my grandmother ? 
W’hat strange sentiment those old English 
devices embodied I Even if there is a trace of 


the Rothwick blood in my veins, I do not 
believe I inherit a desire for revenge ; lor 
instance, I do not believe that I would ever 
lift my hand against Inez Gordon in vnlolia- 
tion for the Wrongs she has done me. llevengo 
is a degrading passion, and often recoils upon 
itself ; and, Bomebow, I feel that Inez Gonlon 
may yot find'R bo to her sorrow. 

*'Ah! I am afraid 1 am growing morbid 
over this mystery and my wrongs,” she inter- 
posed, giving herself a littU* shake. “I wo II 
put these tantalizing relics away, and think no 
more about them.*' 

Acting at once upon this resolution, she re- 
turned them to her trunk, together with the 
paper containing an account of iitc search for a 
Rothwick heir, and then, after taking one more 
fond, farewell look at her picture, retired to 
rest. 

CIIArTER II. 

A PKCULIAtt KXrKHIKNOK AND A DELKJIi’I- 
FtlL KDfU'KlSK. 

The next day a singular imddenl 
occurred that was destined to havi^ 
a great inlliience upon the fultire of 
Mrs. Ralph Plyinpton — our di ar, lovable 
Rulh. 

She had occasion to go to Nevv York 
upon an important, errand^ although her 
season was over. 

One of her customers was about to bo 
married^ and had coujinisHioued her to 
provide hats for several costumes, giving 
her rarte blanche for the ]nirpos(?, aiid tlic 
privilege of exereiaiug her own taste. 

Time was precious to Ruth, for she di<b 
not like to he away from Hope lor.ger than 
was actually necessary. H.o, taking the 
earlie«t express, she iiopfd to compUte 
her shopping — which w'ould not oecujry 
her more than a couple of hourK -aud 
return that same evening. Usiiallv, 
when making her purchases tor l,h<* sitahou, 
she was obliged to tHinaiu overnight, 
when she always sent for Mr-. H.tr.stowto 
come and take charge of her lit one. 

The train had almost re^iched its desU- 
natioD, when it came to a stop at the 
crossing of another road, it being a ruk* 
that all trains should pause there to guard 
against accidents. Jusr, a-r it w»s a>'Out 
starting again, }4iith,who was sitting vt-ry 
near the door, saw a Ehabbily-di\ s-sed. 
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barefooted boy dart forward and try to 
get into the carriage she was in. 

He missed his footing, however, and 
fell, a hoape, wild cry bursting from him 
fls the train moved forward. 

Hath started to her feet, a terrible fear — 
that ho would be crushed to death — 
blanching her face and thrilling every 
pulse with pain. She seized the signal- 
line above her bead, and pulled it with 
all her strength. There followed two or 
three sliarp, responsive whistles ; then 
the train came to a stop, for the second 
time, with a jerk. 

Ruth rushed out ou to the platform to 
find the unfortunate boy drawn up in a 
lujiip between the rails, bis face deatlily 
white and contracted with pain, and Iiold- 
ing one foot, the toes of which were 
crushed and bleeding. She heaved an 
involuntary sigh of relief at finding him 
alive ; the sight was revolting enough, 
but it seoined almost a miracle that he 
had not been killed outright. 

She sprang down to his side, her lovely 
face (‘xpiessive of deepest sympathy. 

You poor child!*' she pitifully ex- 
claimed, and kneeling down to examine 
his wounds, made a picture of self-forget- 
fulness that was romarkab'o, although 
ihe boy’s face and lips w u’O not less 
colourless than her own. 

•She had two or three clean handker- 
chi 'fs in her bag, and drawing these forth, 
she hrst w'rai)pod one and then another 
about the mutilated foot to stanch the 
^JOpious bleeding. A crowd gathered 
about them by this time, and were re- 
garding with curious eyes the sufferer 
arr^l the lovely woman ministering to 
him. 

. Tne guard pressed forward and looked 
at the boy. 

1 Where do you live?” he dem%iided, 
with a frown. 

“ Yonder,” the lad briefly returned, 
and nodding towards the city. 

Well, put him in the luggage-van, and 
we’ll take him," the man said t ) a couple 
of brakesmen who stood near. 

" Have you a home Ruth kindly in- 
quired, a flush of indignation mantling 
iior cheek at the indifference manifested 
by the guard. 


No ; me and anotber feller goes shares 
in a cellar in — street,” he-repliei, 
between groans of pain. 

'‘In a cellar!" gasped Ruth, horror* 
stricken. “Haven't you any friends P” 

“ N-o," he faintly answered, and then 
^ opped back, Itmp and white, into the 
arms of the brakesmen, who . had lifted 
him’ to bear him to th<i luggage-van. 

Ruth resolutely followed them, al- 
though they insisted that it was no place 
for a lady. 

“ I have some smelling-salts, and they 
will help to restore him," she said. 

They deposited him upon the floor, 
making a rude effort to ensure his com- 
fort by placing ciats under his bead; 
then, calling for water, she bathed his 
face and did what she could for him 
while the train was i>assiug into the 
station. 

He came to himself just as it stopped, 
but seemed weak from loss of blood, and 
in great pain. 

“He'll have to go to the hospital," said 
the station- rn a -iter. “ WeM bettor ring 
for an ambulance, and slup him off as soon 
as possible." 

“ 1 won't go to a hospital,” sullenly 
'affirmed the boy,^as he tried to struggle 
to his feet. 

But he sank back again with a sharp 
cry of pain. 

“ Really," said Rutli, reassuringly, as 
she held her salts to his nostrils again, 
“ I think the surgeons at some hospital 
would do better by you than any one else,” 

“I ai^'c going to have any old stw- 
bones get hold o' me,” tlie lad res dutely 
retorted. « 

“If I go with you, and remain while 
your foot ia dressed, will you go?’* Irs 
gentle friend inquired, persuasively. “ I 
am afraid you will suffer a great deal 
more, and your foot will be longer in 
getting well, if it is not properly cared for 
at once." 

The boy searched her face with a 
shrewd glance for a moment, then he 
said : 

“ Perhaps you are right, lady. I will 
go with you.** 

“That ia'right,” said Ruth, smiling; 
then turning to a brakesman, she asked, 
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‘'Will you kindly call a carriage for 
me 

Better let U3 ring for the ambulance. 

won’t cost anybody anything, and 'twill 
save yer time, Udy,” the man replied. 

'' Thank you ; but I think I will have 
the carriage," Euth returned, with quiet 
dignity. 

Five minutes later the injured youth 
was carefully lifted into a comfortable 
vtdiiclo, ^and, accompanied by his kind 
friend, was driven to the Koosevelt Iloa- 
pital. 

Upon their ar/ ival there ho was in in- 
tense pain. 'I’he surgeons, after an 
exaiiuna»ion of his wounds, told Ruth 
that amputation of two of his toes would 
be necessary, and that, of course, she 
could not be allowed in the operating- 
room. 

She talked a minute or two with the 
boy, whose name^ she had learned, was 
William Browning. She assured him 
that )u» was in execdlent hands, that 
everything would be done for his com- 
fort, and that she would return in the 
afternoon, to ascertain if she had not 
proved a true prophet. 

Then she bade him good-bye, and left 
him. • 

She hurried with her shopping in order 
to keep her promise with her protege, 
and retained hel* carriage to expedite 
inatfers ; but on arriving at the hospital 
a soijond time, she was told that the 
patient was suffering so severely that it 
was not deemed advisable that any one, 
save bis nurse, should see him. 

So Ruth left her card for him, after 
writing her address, and a cheerful mes- 
sage upon it. together with a handful of 
flowers, and Uu'n hurried away to her 
train, which she barely succeeded in 
catching. 

She could not keep the poor little 
felh^ out of her mind during her long 
ride lioirie. He had a good face, she 
thought — an unusually intelligent face 
for one so low down in the social scale as 
lie appeared to be, and, somehow, she 
felt a keen intero.-^t in him, and wondered 
if she could not manage in some way to 
improve his condition when he should be 
«ble to leave the institution. 


It was almost dark ^hen she rt ached 
her garden gate, and her heart bounded 
into her throat as she discerned the out- 
lines of a strange figure in her porch and 
caught the tones of a voice that, f<u‘ the 
last two years, had been all too de ir to 
her. 

Someone — a gentleman — was sitting in 
her willow rocker and holding little Hop’ 
in his arms. 

''M'lmma, mamma!" cried the chihl, 
clapping her dimpled liaud^ with joy as 
she slipped off her p(>rch upon thi‘ 
stranger’s knee and ran dovvu the walk to 
meet her. 

Hutli stopped to snatch a kiss from h'-r, 
then, flashing to Iku* bi'ow with pleasure, 
turned to greet — Basil Meredith. 

is such an unexpected pleisure ! 
When did you come?" she cri(*d, holding 
out both hands to him. ** And, oli !" — 
catching her breath and regarding him 
wondcringly— Mr. MtuvdiUi ! Wliy, 
can it be possible ? Is it really you ?" 
she faltered, hardly knowing what s lo 
said as her quick eye ran over his figure ; 
for, wonderful to relate, the man was no 
longer maimed or misshapen. 

He was standing nobly erect onc(‘ nioi*e," 
a grand, stalwart, splendid i)hysi(jni‘. lie 
towered aloft as if in proud consciousn- ss 
of his rocovereil manliness. 

** Yes, it is 1," he smilingly replied, a^ 
he clasped her hands. 1 am my- elf 
again, 1 am thankful to stattn or — or T 
should not be hero," he added in a lower, 
t*mderer tone. “ I came in tlie boat a 
couple of hours ag >.” 

But — I cannot understand ! —how h 
t wonderful change been effecled?’* 
Ruth breathed in a tone almost c»f awo, 
yet flushing again at the umnistakublo 
tenderness that pervaded his voice, ‘‘ < > i, 
I am so glad for you!" she added, tr<j mo- 
lously, as she sank into the chair h j 
placed for her; for she was overborn* 
with astonishment at the change in hi.u. 

“ I will tell you all about it soon," he 
returned, as, with shining, eager eye , ho 
bent to study her lovely face. " But tell 
me first how the world is prospering with 
you. I am afraid you have no<- (juite 
kept your promise to me,” be concluded, 
gravely« as he glanced with *a look of dig* 
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approval at thS little si^n over her door. 

1 never dreamed that there could be any 
necessity for that,’* 

1 will confosa to you presently/* Euth 
responded, lau^hiii^ out musically in the 
joy of her h< 3 arl at l.avhi^ him therewith^ 
her ; ** but, first, 1 must not fort^etthab I 
am mistress here and the dispt^nser of 
hospitalities. Ifavii you had tea, Mr. 
Meredith 

and I am afraid you will think 
me very presuming when I toll you that 
I came with tlu* intention of supping^ 
with you and Miss Hop*?, * ho smilingly 
answered. 

“Indeed, no; 1 am very glad; only I 
am afraid you must bo nearly famished, 
it is i^o late/* she ri'gretfully added. 

“Mamma, Mary gave rue some supper, 
but tlio gentleman wouldn’t have an}',’* 
little H-.po lier(‘ interpjsod, in an ag- 
grieved t.oue. 

lliiMil M»‘re(lith laughed. 

“ V«s/‘ he said, “ I mu^t jdoad guilty 
to having bi en very ob birato to a most 
pressing- invitation. IJesides,” he con- 
tinued, “ 1 am afr.iid f liavo' fr ‘^pass(‘d 
IM k«*eping my little entertain* r nj) lat<‘r 
til. in usual. 1 ])leaded for an extra hour/’ 

“ Ni'ver mind,” said Uutli, “ lull she 
must leddle away lo dn'atulaiid now } 
im-anwhile, 1 sliall al-^o have to beexcused, 
to assure m} sell that the larder is well 
stocked, for, to tell llie truth, 1 lia<l an 
adventure to-day, and entirely forgot my 
dinner; consequently, / .am hungry, if 
you are not/' she laughingly concluded. 

She then slipped away into the house, 
her heart anti pulse beating such rhythmic 
joy she daie not remain hmgor in Ins 
presence for fear of betraying too much. 

She assured herself that Mary had 
already made thoughtful provision for 
herself and her guest ; then, having put 
her sleepy darling to bed, aho exchanged 
her travelling costume for a dainty tea- 
go wn of pale blue, with tiimniings of soft 
lace, after which she added a few U>uclies 
to her already faultless table, before suni- 
mouing Mr. Meredith to his tea. 

Duringher two years of housekeeping 
in this little lu me of hers, Euth had n vor 
* entertained ” bofoie. 

She had no* friends to visit her» while 


her business had demanded bo much of 
her time and thought she had not felt 
that she could make many acquaintances, 
or assume any social duties. 

But she was none the less charming and 
graceful in serving her visitor now, and it 
was a very coty and chatty meal that 
followed her h -mc-coming and the sur- 
jjrise that had awaited her. 

They did not eay very much about them^ 
selves, for Mary was serving them ; they 
left all personal experiences for a later 
and more confidential hour, when they 
would be in no fear of interruption. 

The evening being very warm, they 
repaired to tlu* porch after their hunger 
■was appeased, when Mr. Meredith again 
referred to the subject of Ruth’s “ buti- 

UPSS.” 

“ ft tells its own story,” he remarked, in 
a half reproachful tone. “ Of course, you 
failed to secure your husb/ind’s foriune, 
and also the sympathy of his family, or 
you would not have been obliged to re.sort 
to anything of the kind. Why did you 
keep the truth from mo?” 

“ Because,” Euth gravely returned, “ I 
could not appeal to any one until 1 had 
first tested my own powers. Once I would 
not have believed 'that I could venture 
into such deep wateis; but, after my 
experience in lUris, I began to feel that 
there was a latent strhugth within me 
that would enable me to rise to abuost 
any occasion. If,” she concluded, lifting 
her clear, trustful eyes to her companion, 
“I had failed, C should have kept my 
promise,” 

“Thank you,” said Basil Mer«*dith, a 
sincere admiration for the force of cha- 
racter which she had displayed thrilling 
both his heart and tone ; “ I am ruk* u 
have shown great judgment and per- 
eeverance as well as independence.” 

Then she proceeded to tell him, in 
detail, of her vi^it to Mr. Ant^houy 
Plyuipton; of his cruel reception of her 
and her child, and of his heartlc.-s refusal 
to acknowh^dgo the claim of either upon 
his sympatliy and protection, and of her 
struggle since. 

“What a monster! There was no 
^manliness inliim! ft is no wonder that 
i his son” Mr. Meredith got/ bus far. 
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then suddenly checked himself. "Pardon 
, me/* he added, more calmly ; " but if you 
*bai only confided in me at the time, I 
believe I could have help»Ml you. I am 
sure the man could have been compelled 
to renounce his claim upon Ralph Plymp- 
ton’s private income. I believe it can be 
done even now/’ ho added, with sudden 
energy, " in spite of tlu^ loss of vour 
certificate, the death of the justice, and 
the burning of the records.** 

"How can that be possible?” rpieried 
Ruth, in astonishment. 

" Why, in the first place, your htishand 
io 'k you abroad, an hi:i xci/e ; you vv# re so 
regi.'^teied on tlie passengi-r list <»f tlie 
Grnn'*.Hu\ He iair«Mluccd you H.ieh to 
numberless persons, rnyHclf among the 
numbm-, and theie are plouiy of ])cop]c 
who would clioorfiilly testify to the fact, 
while you lived in Paris tor nearly a year, 
and were cvt'rywliere rc'coguizod as iMis. 
Plympton. Theae facts, even though no 
formal ceremony could be proven, would 
s<.*rve, according to the laws of the State 
of New York, to establish your claim a-j 
his Jfgal wife.” 

I wish J had known that/* said Ruth, 
regretfully. ” I wish now that 1 had told 
you at the time, but I was so crushed ami 
heartbroken, in view Mr. Piympton’s 
biti<T denunciations, that f felt as if 1 
murt liide from every one who had ever 
known me.” ' 

“ L’oor little woman !” murmured H.isil 
Mercilith, with a world of tenderness in 
hi.-i voice, "it was a erne! experience fo_r 

you If 1 could havti know n — if Hut 

you shall be righted yet.” 

" I fear it would hoof no use to attempt 
anything of the kind at this late day, 
since Inez Gordon is now mistress at 

Hazelwood Heights” 

" What !” interposed Mr. Meredith, in 
amazement. 

" Gh, i forgot iiiiit you did not know,” 
said with a start ; " but it is true. 

She, met Mr. Plympton in Paris, where 
tliey were married, the March follow- 
ing Rnlpb’s death, and she now i|Ueens 
it ill the home which, according to every 
mural right, should belono to Hope,” 

" Why did you not write me of this.''” 
questiuced her comp’inion, gravely. 


"Because — oh, Mr. Meredith, I couhl 
not,” Ruth replied, almost passionately. 

I did not ufant you to know about it. If 
I bad told you anything, you would have 
had to hear the whole. I simply wrote 
you of Mr. PJympton’s death last winter, 
but I could nob speak of Inez Gordon to 
you; to have rehearsed my sU ry would 
have involved so much that was torturing 
to us both. But, since the truth is out 
no v, you shall know all.” 

And then she told him everything tliat 
ha<l occurred since her n'turn to Albany, 
while ho attentively listimed, his stern 
fnct‘ growing more set and resolute with 
every added fact. 


GIIAPTKR 111. 

"Tai3 nOCTR HAS CItOWNKn MT JiTFM WI'IH 
ITS RIGUE8T BPESSINd 

"And all this time 1 have believed you 
living in aillucnce as tin* ;icknowh'dg(^J 
widovv c.f Ralph Pljmptoii!” Basil Merc- 
dilh exclaimed, when itutlPs st-my wa^ 
finally ended. "If I had kn >vvn tlie 
truth, 1 should havi* bu<Mi wn tcluil; I 
should have ” 

" Pray tlu not be so disturbe*!,” h\utli 
luastencd to remark, as he pausisl. “ I 
have not sulTered for anytliiug cxc. pr, 
in the kiiowleduc that my cliild and 1 
wore repudiated. I have, ou i he contrary, 
been comparatively ha})py. \< ilrsb I wa..s 
a little doubtful {t!'<u:fc ilic smn-(‘Hs of my 
experiment in ( loli’.ivou' lie; to suppoit 
ourselv'cs in tins w;iy ; ho!, on the ul.o]»‘, 
I liave rather (‘njoy<.‘<l my work since 
b<.*coming accii'doim d to the responsi* 
bility of being a busiim-s wtuuau.” 

"if I had only known !” Mr. M«*r«*dith 
i-i'peatod, regretfully ; and then added, 
with a sternuess tliat i-om'*\vhat sb'.rt.!cd 
hU companion, " Hut you should never 
submit to such a >vri/rig. You si all 
have your right c Ptief. unprinciid-'d 
woman nhalL nnt trU!},t,}.h. orcr 1 

believe that your position can be prov('d 
even at ti.i-i late day, and I will sx»are 
nothing to effect iliat result. You say 
there is a young iudr. Of course, he 
must have his share of the property ; and, 
if there was no will, his mother \vould ci/me 
m for the wife’s dvjv.cr. Hub Hope's 
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f^.ther would also have rights, and these, 
added to his private fortune, would mahe 
no mean inheritance for the little girl. 
What an unprincipled schemer that 
woman has been !” 

‘^Well, I cannot afford to let her 
destroy the pleasure of this evening for 
mo,” Itiith smilingly remarked. “ I do 
not like to think of her at any time, 
least of all now; so, my friend, let us 
ignore her, if you please, and tell me 
al)ont the wonderful change that has 
come to yon. Oh, Mr. Meredith, it seems 
Uke a miracle to me. 1 am actually awed 
in view of it,*" .she lioncluded, in an uii- 
ste.uly voice. 

“ .Vn<l I, too, can hardly realize it,” 
Hasil Meredith said, in a reverent tone ; 

and yet I have recovered so gradually, 
and the change has involved so much, 
that I have liad ample opportunity to 
become aocuscomed to it. Do you re- 
mrmbev,” ho resumed, after a slight 
pause, '* the article on * Christian Science' 
I hat I read to you one day during our 
homeward vo\ago ?’* 

“ Oil, y* s/* said Ruth, with eager 
inten st. “Oh, can it ” 

“ Weil, it impressed me more deeply 
than I was willing to admit at the 
time,” llasii continued, without replying 
d’rtctiyto her question; “and finding, 
on my arrival in New York, that some 
one muot go to Boston for the firm, I 
<3i;gei’ly seized upon the opportunity, 
with the determination to seek out the 
man who bad been such a sufferer from 
hip diseaFO, and who was so miraculously 
cured. I did so; 1 found that account 
true in every particular, and at once be- 
came so absorbed in this new departure 
from * Materia Moclica' that I resolved 
to tost it upon myself. It has require d 
unlimited paiieucc, but all tho time there 
has been steady, though very gradual, 
improvement ; that has kept me from 
l>eing discouraged, until the principle of 
‘ Christian Science' has triumphed, and 
L am a now man, both physically and 
spiritually.’' 

M r. Meredith concluded in a voice vibrant 
with mingled gratitude and reverence. 

“ It is wonderful !*' said Ruth, regarding 
him with grave, earnest eyes. “ It aJmost 


seems to me as if you are living^ in a 
different world !” 

“ And I am, my friend,” ho smilingly 
replied, “ for all things have become new 
to me. I was blind, now I soo ; I was 
maimed ; now I am whole. But, my 
darling,” ho went on, his voice tremu- 
lous with exceeding tenderness, “ 1 
have something else to speak of now 
When I parted from you on the boat 
that day in New York, it seemed to me as 
if my life was not worth tho living, for, 
in leaving you, a great darkness appeared 
to settle over me. I had long been learn- 
ing to love you, and with a deeper sig- 
nificance to the teim than 1 had ever 
experienced before. But I was, as I 
believed, a hopeless cripple, and I felt 
that I bad no right to clog your young 
life with my unsightly personality. It is 
true you had told me, more than once, 
that you never gave the fact a thought — 
that to you the 'real me* — and those 
words mean so much more to me now— 
as you expressed it, wholly eclipsed all 
physical defects. Oh, you tempted ino 
sorely, little woman, that day when you 
illustrated your meaning by referring to 
that exquisite heliotrope in the broken 
vase. Do you repiember.*^’' he interposed 
softly, and bending eagerly towards Ruth. 

“ Yes, I remember,*’ she tremulout'ly 
breathed. 

Basil M* redilh roaOhed out his hand 
and captured the on<? that lay upon the 
arm of her chair near him, and, though it 
trembled in his clasp, it lay there, passive, 
like a little bird, content, in its nest. 

“ Yes, you tempted me almost beyond 
my strength," he resumed, “ and 1 had a 
terrible battle to fight before 1 could 
school my.' elf to calmiie.'S and submission 
to what I felt to be right. S»ill, I tried 
to glean a little comfort by snatching at 
the straw of hope which the reading of 
that article on ' Christian IScieuco ' had 
thrown out to me on the ocean of < ay de- 
spair. 1 said 1 would go to Boston im- 
mediately. I would know and prove the 
truth; I would claim, as my light, the 
healing that had done so much for others. 
I told myse’f that I would never Fee you 
again until I liad either won what I 
sought, or, tailing, could school myself i*y 
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banish for ever all hope of winning you. 
It has been a mighty struggle — one that 
I should have relinquished long since in 
despair but for the goal I had in view. 
Dear, the shattered vase has been recast, 
while I trust that the reOfl man has lost 
nothing of the moral and spiritual stature 
that he originally possessed, and so all 
that I am and have is yours. Ruth, do 
.lou — can you love me ? Will you be my 
^ife ?” 

IVars were raining thick and fast over 
the face of that fair woman, but they 
were tears of joy in view of the great gift 
that had just been laid at her feet ; while 
mingling with this was a feeling of deep 
sympathy with, and reverence for, the 
man who had so nobly and patiently 
fc,nght an<l won a desperate battle. She 
could not for the moment control herself 
fitiftic.iftntly to speak, and Basil was 
wondering, with a strange heart-sinking, 
why she did not respond t> his appeal, 
wlien a hot, glittering drop splashed upon 
the liand that was still clasping hers. 

He started suddenly erect in his chair. 

“ Ruth, dearest, have 1 hurt you H Are 
the old wounds still so sore that yon can- 
not cover them with the mantle of forget- 
fulness? Have I struggled and contpiered 
in vain?** ho cried, with a note of agony 
in his tones that cut her like a knife. 

No, no!’* she ^bre ithed, as she In- 
voluntarily clasped her other Jiand over 
his, as if she was feaiful of losing the 
great gift of his love out of her grasp. 

The act, simple though it was, spoke 
volumes. It t )ld him all that he yearned 
to know. It showed him that she had 
already given herself to him, heart and 
soul. 

The next moment he was kneeling 
beside her chair, his arms round her, her 
fair head pillowed upon his broad chest. 

‘'Ah,** he exclahned, a ring of gladness 
and supreme content in his voice, “I did 
not thisak that my heart could have so 
misled me ! You do love me, sweet ! You 
are mine for all time! Ruth, Ruth,** he 
went on, laying his lips against her cheek, 
“ if you could know what the name means 
to me, and how it has been treasured in 
my heavt like some potent charm, to spur 
me on to greater efforts ! It is the symbol 


of all that is lovable, pure, and womanly ; 
it has been my inspiration when dis- 
couraged, my anchor when in doubt, and 
the one beacon that has illumined my 
darkened way. Have you wanted me, 
love? lias your own heart longed for 
me ?** 

“ So much, so much !** she murmured, 
lifting one hand and laying it caressingly 
on his face. 

“ Ah, that is ablessed assurance, dearest, 
and I believe that my yearning soul has 
long felt and owned it, but 1 daivd not 
heed it until I could come to you peifest 
in form and stature.** 

Ruth lifted her head from its resting- 
place, and tried to look into bis face, 
althongl], in the deepening darkness, rlio 
could scarcely distinguish his features. 

You nce<l not have waited for that, 
Basil,** slie whisperc<l, and shyly using 
his Christian name for the tiist linn* ; 
“ for my heart has long owned you as its 
king.** 

“ And you would not have shrunk from 
becoming my wife, deformed as I was 
when you saw me last?” ho questioned, 
in a low, impassioned tone?. 

“ I should have been proud to have been 
your wife, oven then.” 

“ And now ?” 

“ All, uoio ?” she repeated, a musical 
ripple of joyous laughter breaking from 
her lips; “ tlicre is not a woui'tn living 
to-night, Bisil, who is so inexpressibly 
happy as 1.” 

The man rose, drawing her also to licr 
feet, his arm.s still enfolding her. 

“ Come, let us go in,” he said, eagerly ; 
“ I want to see the face of this proud and 
happy little woman; f want to look into 
her shining eyes, aufl read for myself a 
confiruiation of the sweet story fche has 
told me. 1 have been stfirviiig for the 
sight of her for so long’, I cannot allow 
her to be enwrapped witli tliis mantle of 
darkness another lucment.” 

He led her in through the liall to Ihe 
pretty sitting-room, where a softly-sha<lcd 
lamp throw a mellow light over every- 
thing: than, taking her face betwe n 
both his liands, ho bent and look( d into 
her beau' if ul eyes. 

“You 1 ve me, Ruth?** he quesUorud 
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ag^a with infinite tendem^sa ; " toU me 
once more, here, where I can see you/^ 

I loye you, dear/* she frankly 
answered, though an exquisite coiour 
flooded her whole face with the con- 
fession. 

You will be my wife ?*' 

“ Yes/^ she said, her sweet lips tremu- 
lous from exceeding joy. 

He drew in a deep breath of supreme 
content, 

‘'Ah,^^he said, his voice thriling with 
glad triumph, ‘'this hour has crowned 
my life with its richest blessing ! Now 
I know, once more, the meaning of the 
Avord hope !"* 

As he ceased speaking, he bent and 
touched his lips to hers, fondly, almost 
reverently, in their first caress. 

• « « # « 

When Basil Meredith sought bis be- 
trothed again the next morning, liia first 
words after greeting her were : 

“Ruth, have you a screwdriver any- 
where about the house 

“Yes,” she replied, but opening her 
eyes wonderingly at the strange query. 

“ Then get it for me, please,” he 
smilingly requested. 

She brought it, and he laughc I outright 
as he observed the look of pt?rplexity on 
her face. 

“ Well he questioned, playfully. 

“1 am wondering what repairs you are 
contemplating’ in connection with my 
humble abode; or whether I myself am 
about to be immured in some closet for 
safe-keeping,” she di murely remarked. 

“Neither, sweet; bit, with your per- 
mission, I am going to take down that 
little square of painted tin over your door. 
The public are no longer entitled to the 
services of my promi.^ed wife,” Mr. Mere- 
dith gravely returned. 

Xiuth blushed rosily at this reference to 
her new relations towards him, but quietly 
observed : 

“ Very Avell ; I shall not object, if such 
is your wish.” 

So the sign that had been so obnoxious 
to Inez Plympton Avas removed ; and, 
later, Basil negotiated with a milliner in 
the city to take the small but choice 
stock of goods at a fair valuation, for 


Ruth would hehceforih have nc need to 
toil for her support. His next business 
was to interview a shrewd lawyer, with 
reference to the recovery of Ralph 
Plympton^s private fortune, and pf ssibly 
a portion of his father’s estate, for little 
Hope. 

The attorney thought there was moro 
than an even chance of making the under- 
taking a Buccessi although it would doubt 
less involve some sharp legal fighting, 
since there was no certificate, and no wit* 
nesses could be found to prove Ruth's 
marriage with Mr. Ralph Plympton 
With such evidence there would be nc 
dillic ilty whatever in securing his pro 
petty to his child. 

Mr. Meredith, with a resolute gleam in 
his eyes, ordeied him “ to fight.” 

He spent three delightful days with his 
betrothed, and then said that he must re- 
turn to Now York, but would come every 
week to spend the Sunday with her until 
his home in Madison Avenue was ready for 
her reception. There Avas much tli.at lie 
wished to do in the way of n -pairs, deco- 
ration, and furnishing before installing 
her there as mistress. 

It wa-i decided that the marriage 
should occur jui^ttthree months from the 
day of their betrothal. 

As Basil was about to leave her, Ruth 
bejged him to go to see Will Browning 
before the week Avas out, and bring her 
tidings from hhn. 

“And, Basil,” she added, wistfully, 
“ if the surgeons at the hospital will all ov 
it, I wish you would bring him here m itli 
you when you come again.” 

“ Why, Ruth, love, surely you are not 
going to turn your mite of a home into 
a hospital?” her lover asked, in surprise. 

“No; but the poor boy said he had no 
friends and no home, but a ‘share in a 
cellarj’ so I would like him to come boro 
and stay until his foot is well. 1 am sure 
he isn’t a bai boy, and porhapsj -if tlie 
right influences w«.-re thrown round bim, 
he might become a good and useful man/' 
she thoughtfully returned. 

“ Well, I will see what can be done for 
him,’' Basil gravely responded, and th^n 
was obliged to hurry away to catch bis 
train. 



CHAPTBB IV. 

A GHOST OF THE PAST. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Anthony Plympton, 
with her son and teir, her F rench maid 
atid nurse, her hordes, carriages ooach- 
man and footman, had made her appear- 
ance in Saratoga, and, with a K^cat 
deal of stylo and flourish of trumpets, 
took possession of a fine suite of rooms 
at the Grand Union Hotel. 

Of course, as she was still in the first 
yoar of her widowhood, slie did not 
atloinpt to much in the gay 

Rocioty of the house ; she was discreetly 
n spectful to the memory of the late 
Anthony Plympton, over whose broad 
acres and full coffors aho was so fortunate 
as to preside. 

She had flourished at the Springs 
for about three weeks, when one morn- 
ing, as she was returniug from her 
habitual drive, her attention was attracted 
by a gentleman, mounted on a tine black 
horse, who \v;is jui»t riding out of thocity. 

Ho was a strikingdookiiig man, somo- 
wliat stout figure, with a clear, olive 
skiu, uitiusely ifiaclr ey< s aid hair, and | 
wore a moustache of the s ju-* hu" 

As tiiey p s.M^d onji .‘>zuiply ex- 

cliangjug a casual glance, llui g« nth^man 
gave a violent start, thou turned to look 
t ack, a curious gleam in bis coal-black 
eyes, a frown o! perplexity contracting 
his brow. 

**Qiilnisahc ? — who knows ho uint- 
t<*r<Mi, revealing two rows of very white, 
even teeth as his lipj cur ed in a singular 
hunt 


On€i was a Mr. McIntyre, who had made 
himself very< agreeable to her ; the Other 
was a stranger — the horseiuan she had 
met that morning. 

** Ah, Mrs. Plympton,” the former 
gentleman smilingly remarked, as he 
paused before her, you are holding high 
court i\3 usual. Allow me to present 
another aspiring knight. Mrs. Plyrap- 
tqn — Seflor Castillo.” 

What was it that, at the sound of that 
name, made Inez Plympton catch her 
breath so suddenly and clinch one white, 
slender hand until the nails almost cut 
her palm ? 

What made her faces lose all its bril- 
liant colouring and a cold shiver, like a 
slimy reptile, go creeping down her back ? 

Had she heard the name aright— Senor 
Castillo ? 

Ah. yes; she knew who the man was, 
oven as she glanced into his eyes and 
saw tliere the mocking gleam which told 
herthat he had needed no introduction to 
her in oivier to as>iirc himstdr <)f her 
identity. 

Hui’ the proud wuuian of tlie world whs 
bandy an iusi tiit rccovning henso f , and, 
witii a grac(!ful bow atul a brilliant smile, 
profes'iiig tluifc she was ** deliglit(‘d to 
meet JSehor Oastibo.” 

With infinite tHct she eufertaiued her 
half-dozen adminjrs, never allowing the 
C(»nvors!ition to ihig for one moment, 

bho had no (h^sire to be left ah>ne with 
the vSpamai'l, for she instinctively rcMlizcJ 
that he bad sought her wdth a purpose, 
she hoped to keep her admirers about li^i 
until lie became wi ariedand pas.scd on. 


Turuing his horse directly about, ho J3iit she was destined to be foiled jz 
followed Mrs. Anthony Plympton\s e!c- this purpose, however, for it was evident 
gaiit turn-out, at a discreet distanc«\ that the sefior liad no intention of desert- 
back to the oily, until he paw it stop and ing the field. He appeared to be liighly 
the attractive widow alight before the entert^’^t^Ct ’I)/ tbe charming widow, 
Hraud Union, whereupon he wheeled I whi-^jg p.oved hiiusefr to be (‘S]*eoi- 

abcu‘ a' 4 ain .ami rode rapidly away. Lc^*^ bf wiiiy at repartee; and 

same evening the brilliant Mrs, hour the little coterie appeared 

P]yun)ton, attired in one, oj -her most to* enjoy tbe brilliant fencing to th^ iit- 
bocoming costumes, was soatVd upon the most. 

verandah of the hotel, conversing with a Finally tin: ba-nd struck up a spirited 
knot of gentleiULUi who had gathered march, when Senor Castillo abruptly 
about her — it w'as noticeable that ladies stepped forwaid and requested the plea- 
seldom sought her society — when two sure of joinmg the promenade with Mrs. 
O' hers were teen approoehing her. plympton.. -► 



100 


A mAVM QIRL}^ OJB, 


She hesitated au mstant, then, with a 
resolute i^leam in her darh eyea, laid her 
hand upon his arm, and, bowing a smiling 
adieu to the devotees she was deserting, 
moved slowly down the verandah with 
the man. 

CHAPTER V. 

A BOMANCB INTERESTS SARATOGA’S 
FASHIONABLE SOCIETY. 

** I flatter myself, Mrs. Plympton, that 
fhis meeting is a happy coincidence/* 
Senor Castillo blandly observed, as he led 
his companion away from the crowd. 

** A coincidence I” she repeated, in a 
tone of surprise, and arching her beau- 
tiful brows inquiringly. 

'‘Yes, scfiora, for your face is almost 
the counterpart of one that was once very 
dear to me/* he responded, with an im- 
pressive sigh and an air of assumed 
melancholy. 

^‘Ah, indeed!** Inc/ returned, an un- 
mistakable sneer curling the corners of 
her cruel mouth. 

*• Yes, sohora, a face tliat I once 
thought the most beautiful one in the 
world.” 

" Senor Castillo is pleased to be com- 
plimentary,*’ was the brief and slightly 
sarcastic reply. 

“ Pardon j not at all. It is no flaHery 
to tell the sehora that she is beautiful/* 
the Ilian affably rejoined i “and, if I mis- 
take not ** — with a quick, keen glance into 
her face — “ there is Spanish blood in her 
veins fls well as in mine/* 

“ Yes,” she indifferently observed, as 
if to say, “ Do you think so ?” 

And one is naturally drawn towards 
one’s own countrywomen.” 

' to be 

true, I believe. Is it lon,^. 

were in Spain, Senor Castillg^^f^^roues- 

tioned Inez, thinking it aboiiw 

change the tenor of the conversatlr .>^w% ' 

“ Ah, many years, seuora,” he returnou, | 
with a deep sigh ; “ but always my heart 
has longed for sunny Spain — for dear old 
Madrid and the scenes of my childhood.” 

“Madrid!” repeated Inez, musingly, 
and w’ith a slight tremor Of her upper 
lip* 


“Madam has been in Madrid?” ques- 
tioned Senor Castillo, with a sly glance 
at the impenetrable face beside him. 

“ Yes, I have travelled a great deal. I 
have been in Spain,** she replied, indefi- 
nitely. 

“ Is it long since madam was there ?” 

Inez drew herself erect, breathing bard. 

“ Several years,” she briefly and coldly 
answered. 

“Ha, ha !** softly laughed her com- 
panion, his white teeth gleaming between 
the sinister curves of his lips. “ It is 
twenty-five years since I saw old Madrid — 
since I saw the face that was once so beau- 
tiful to me; the face < f — her name was Ger- 
trude Ah I did you speak, madam ?” 

he suddenly interposed, as a stilled moan 
escaped her. 

“It was nothing,** she said, ‘with an 
impatient gesture. 

“ Ah, Gertrude was not a Spanish girl,” 
the man resumed, his eyes still on her 
face ; “ she was fair, with blue eyes and 
nut-brown hair ; but her features 1 ob, 
eenora, so like your own. She is dead, 
but she left a little child — a girl ; her 
name was Inez.** 

“Yes, very well; I know it — I under- 
stand you. There “is no further need 
of dissembling, Senor Castillo,*' Inez 
Plympton exclaimed, as she dropped his 
arm and turned, proudly confronting him. 
“Now, what is it that you want of me ?” 

“ Ila, ha ! and s6 madam compre- 
hends at last !” he returned, in smooth, 
silky tones of triumph that made the 
woman’s flesh creep anew. 

• “ Of course I comprehend — of course I 
knpw you the moment your name was 
uttered in my presence,” she retorted, 
irritably. “ But what do you want ?” she 
imperatively demanded, but her face 
white as wax, 

I want — you !** 

“ Me !” Im z repeated, with a con- 
r toss of her haughty head/ her 

lips curiitig‘';^jt‘^K^niUiiiie' scorn. “ ‘liiat 
is a moderate demand, surely! Do you 
imagine for a moment that you will gain 
your point?” 

“ Nevertheless, I want you — I have 
come to America especially to search for 
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** But your object?” slie cried, with an 
an^ry impatience. ^‘Did you imagine 
that I would greet you with open arms ? 
t-hrtt I would fall upon your nock and cry, 
* Here I am; do with me as you wilH ? 
If so, you are destined to be sadly dis- 
appointed. Ha, ha! you little know the 
natuiewith which you have to deal. I 
acknowledge iiiy Spanish blood — 1 warn 
you that it is every whit as liot as your 
own ; and I tell you at tlio outset I repu- 
diate? you utterly.” 

She liad spoken pasvsionately, fiercely ; 
and she emphasized the last word with a 
decided stamp of one while-slippered foot 
tliat betrayed her deadly oarnestiiess. 

Her (V'Uipanion’s <yes gleriinod like 
diamonds as he listened to her, and 
his thin lips were drawm tightly acrO'S 
his wliiK* ttMitli in a sinister smile that 
drove her nt'arly to dittraethui; but 
his voice was just as smooth and oily ;is 
bef(»re, as he said : 

Ah, but, my dear madam, I think 
y< u will (pialify that statement when you 
liave lieard a little story which 1 have to 
tell you. I have it in my i)ower to do 
you a gieat s-ervico ” 

” I do not need your services, Senor 
Castillo,” haughtily *int«*rruptt‘d Inez 
Plympton; “I do not wish to have anything 
whatever to do with you. 1 have wealth, 
position, beauty — tAiree essentials that will 
giv(‘ me the entn^e to any .society ; there- 
b>re I can dispense with yemr services ; I 
call even dispense with your acquaint- 
ance,’^ she coiiciiuled, with a proud 
insolence that was exasperating beyond 
measure. 

A hiss of rage escaped the man, and 
tile sound W'as like the warning hiss of a 

S(; pHut. 

li.it, controlling him?e]f with an effort, 
he softly respeuded : 

^ Tut, tut! madam’s Spanish blood is 
^gettim^ the better of her discretion. 
(> 01110 , we will reason together, my proud 
I beauty. Let us go to yonder pavilion, 

where no duc will interrupt. 1 will tell 
secret; then, if you still choose to 
rcinidiate me, and repel my efforts to aid 
you, well and good; Alfeo Castillo will 
go his way, and lay no further claim to 
madam’s considerationl^ 


Humph I but if I should Hccept this 
service— what is your object ? What will 
you expect in return?” Inez demanded, 
sharply, and searching his face wiili her 
shrewd eyes. 

Again a sinister smile cro.ssod the nem’s 
lips, and he laughed softly in a way thai 
made her shiver, resolute as she was. 

‘'If I should prove to madam that slir! 
has need of my assistance, and if my 
scheme should result as } havi? every 
reason to hope it will, surely the servant 
would bo worthy of his hire — lu* wnuM 
expect to share in the glory oi con- 
quest.” 

His companion frowned and shrug-g(?d 
her shoulders impaiieiitly. 

“You ate very myst rious,” slie 
irritably exclaimiMl. “ Ha 1” — looking up 
with a groat start, a light breaking over 

her face — “ do you moan Siircl}\you 

cannot mean that ” 

She was breathless panting with excite- 
imuit now, her tones expr^s^ive of an 
(jagCTm.'Ss which indicatetl that a sudd n 
and gratifying revelation had come to her 
thiough his insinuations. 

“Come to tlie pavilion,” tho man re- 
peated. “ I will toll you my stoiy ; then 
you shall judge for yourself wheilnu’ it 
will be worth yourwliile to make a friend 
of, or repudiate, Alfeo Castillo.” 

It was evid(.‘nt that ho bad dillicnlty iii 
controlling himself as lie said tliis, for his 
face was deathly pale, ainl ha trembled 
visibly with suppn?ssed pta-sion. 

Inez made no further obj* ction ; i-ho 
allow'cd him to lead her to a small .summer- 
house, a glow of triumph and expi*ctation 
on her face that made her wouderf ully 
beautiful. 

They remained in tho pavilion, in 
earnest conversation, for upw'ards ot an 
hour, Sehor Castillo speaking in low, 
cautious tones, his companion < agi'rly 
interrupting him now and then to ask 
some pertinent question; and, om-e, a 
soft, rippling laugh of exultation esmped 
her, causing a pair of lovers who wore 
pacing a walk outside to pause and listen 
again for its Ihpud sweetness. 

When they finally emerged from tlie 
summer-house, there was an unmis- 
takable air of confidence between them. 
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which betokened a mutual interest and 
<^f>od-fellow8hip ; while lues Plymfton 
bore herself with an air of pride that 
mifrht have been assumed by one who 
had just been proclaimed an empress or 
(|ueen. 

Yea,” ^he remarked, as she took 
vSchor Casti'lo’s arm to return to the 
hotel, if you accomplish this for me, 
you may ask what you will, and I will 
not refuse you.” 

“ Aha, scnrra ! what I will ! That 
iuit/hl mean a "reat dea‘,” said the man, 
as he bent to look with eager eyes into 
the flushed face beside him. 

“ Oh, well,” she answered, her colour 
deepening, “ of conrs(! 1 mean anything in 
reason.” 

“ And who is to be the judge of what is 
n*asonable ?” he inquired, with a light 
laugh. 

If you please, we will not dhcnss that 
(('Jef-tion at present,” Inez haughtily >e- 
sponded. ‘‘You can rest assured, bow- 
ev(‘i‘, that if you 3uceeo<l in what you have 
undertaken, I shall reward you in no 
n ggardly manner.” 

“Rut if I should fail?” the sem r 
added. “Mind, I have not the slight»sb 
fear* of failur*?; hut if anything unfore^ 
se* n : hoiiM happen to thwart mo, you 
wuuld certainly f^-el that my efforts 
in* rited some row ard ?” 

“ I don’t know about that,” his corn- 
pan ion ca'dly returned. I siqiply the 
money for you to work with — you give 
your time and effort; i think, in the 
fVMnt of failure, we would be miits.” 

“ Rut you are so rich, while I have 
bar- ly enough to enable me to exist,” 

3 , pleaded the man, in a wheedling tone. 

, “ I am sure I owe yon nothing for my 

present pr< sperity,” Inez ’spiritedly ro- 
j tor ted, »nd with a note of bitter scorn in 
! her tone. 

Senor Castillo winced as jf she had 
fctruck him, and again a hiss of rage 
et^tiapt^d him, while his eyes blazed with a. 
lurid fire. 

“ Madam should choo?e her words with 
more t*ave,” he iuuttere<i, warningly. 

bhe laughed mockingly, and tossed her 
ht'ad with an air of haughty defiance. 

“ Th*-re are some truths that sound more 


pertinent than agreeable in the telling,” 
she insolently refSrted. 

'' Have a car6 !” he hoarsely whispered. 

She stopped in the path and confronted 
him. 

''Do you think I fear you ?” she cried, 
with a look and bearing that made him 
thrink involuntarily, in spite of his 
Spanish blood, although the corners of 
his mouth curled, showing his teeth, like 
the snarl of an angry dog. “ I do not 
know what it is to fear a fiingle human 
being; and if you imagine that I will 
concede anj^thing in connection with >ou, 
you will find yourself greatly mistakfu. 
But for what you have just told me I 
would not spend my breath to e.xchango a 
siiig’e sentence with you. Do y<ui think 
I could ever forget the pa st^ under any 
circumstances Yet you have excited 
my ambition, and one will do a great 
d^-al to achieve fame, wealth, power ; so, 
if you win what y< u have ptomist^d, I will 
dogreatthingsforyou ; but if you fail” 

She did not complete her sontoiuv*, but 
the look which she flashed at huii, vitli 
those last words, was fsr more exj ressive 
than language. 

“ Very well,” sullenly resf orded. 

" I will endeavour to win the ' great 
things * from you. There is no such word 
as ' fail * in this case, so let us at loast 
preserve the semblance of friendliness 
until I have placed the treasure within 
your grasp.” 

“ Very well,” paid Inez, after a moment 
of thought, and moderating her tone, 

*' let it be so.” 

They returned to the veiandah, and, 
seeking a retired spdt, continued ih»ir 
conversation for some time longer. Whtui 
the interesting widow fina ly aro>e to 
retire, it was retnarkod, by a number of 
obsserving visilois, that Seuor Castillo 
accompanied her to the foot of the stairs, 
in the spacious entraiicr-hall, wh^^re 
took leave of her with groat empre^'se^ 
went, whereupon the obseevers Ingau to ♦ 
look wise and prophetic. 

'When her stay at th»^ Spiings v.- igover, 
and she retuin*-d to h^r p-tlati>»l i» »'ne m 
the Hudson, St-nor Castillo ul dis- 
appeared, and tb^^omantio episodt of the 
summer, like another, bicaiiie an 
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affair ot* the past, and wag forgotten by 
society, excepting, perhaps, a few dis- 
appointed forti^ne * hunters, who had 
se»retl.v aspired to win the brilliant 
widow’s favour and the management of 
h(U' handsome bank account. 

Yes, forgotten by all but tha principals 
of the so-called romance, who were des- 
tined to meet again in the near future 
under peculiar and inteasely interesting 
circumstances. 

CHAPTER VI. 

AN UNWELCOMK V18ITOB# 

The morninyr following Mr. Meredith’s 
return to New York, he presented himself 
at the Roosevelt Hospital to inquire f »r 
the protege of his jianede. 

Xhe boy was doing nicely, the attending 
purgeon informed hiui. “The little fellow 
hris good, healthy blood in his veins, h 
vigorous cmsti'ution, and his wounds 
will heal rapidly,” he remarked, in a 
blunt, offtiand mamier ; “ he’ll soon bo 
all right,” 

Basil asked if he might see him, aul 
was at once conducted to the ward to 
which Will Browning had been assigned, 
and whert3 he found hiufalready hobbling 
round on crutches, looking bright and 
happy, and trying to make himself useful 
by waiting upon. uuJ speaking words 
cheer to otheis who were greater sufferers 
tliHii himself. 

The moment that Mr. Meredith looked 
into his plain but good-natured face, he 
was aNo “sure that Will Browning was 
not a bad boy.” 

He found, upon conversing with him, 
that he had ac<piired many of the rough 
ways and mannerisiin of the claa^ of boys 
Avith whom be had been accustomed to 
mingle; that he could even swear and fly 
in a rage upon occasion ; but underlying 
these glaring faults, it waj evident that 
there wS-i a native honesty and an ambi- 
tious desire that had been instilled into 
his mind by a good mother. 

Wills face lighted with pleasure and 
interest when Mr. Meredith informed him 
that he had been sent to inquire after his 
Avelfare by the kind lady who had be- 
friended him at the time of his accident. 


Hepltinged his hand into a pocket and 
brought forth a soiled and crumpled card, 
which he passed to the gentleman, and 
bluntly inquired: 

Is it her V* 

“ Yes,” Mr. Meredith replied ; “ Mrs. 
Piympton sent me to you.” 

The hoy’s face grew thoughtful. He 
turned hia glance from the card to the 
gentleman’s face, then back upon the name 
engraven upon the bit of pasteboard, in 
evident perplexity. He opened his lips 
as if to make some remark, th»*n closed 
them again with a doculcd shake of his 
head, all of which Mr. Meredith observed 
with some curiosity. 

“ I am going to see Mrs. Plymp'oti again 
ncj^t Saturday,” he r.muuked^ “ Ilow 
would you like t> go with mo to make her 
a little visit ?” 

** Me!** exclaimed Will, iu atuizemoat. 

“ Yes,” said the gentleman, smiling at 
his astonishment ; “ she told mo to bring 
you, if you were ab e to le »ve the hospital, 
aid you can remain with her, if jnui like, 
until your foot g«‘t-s well.” 

“Well, that beats llii‘ — tlie ” - the 

boy began, then liusbed and he.sitat ■<! a 
moment, a^ter which he bi ietly n?spou led : 

“ Yes, rii g ) ; tiuiuk ye, sir.” 

Mr. Meredith s^jt.ke to the surgeor. 
about the matter, and, his consent to the 
plan having b-^en oh ain-nl, arrange 1 to 
call for Will at a e'erta n hour on th-* 
following Saturday. 

When the day arrived, and he pros ‘nt»*d 
himself at the hospitd, aettording to his 
agreement, he found the boy rly 
awaiting his coming. JJe h>id evidently 
tried to make himself as pres *ntabU; as 
possible; his face and hands were clean, 
his clothing well brusioMl, whil<i one ot 
the nurpos had provid d him with a very 
decent >hoeand sio :kiiig ibr iji-i uninjiued 
foot, the other being e .ca ed in bandage.s, 
not requiring any. 

But just as h-i was ahovi* to cuter the 
carriage with Mr. M'-n^ bill, he insisted 
that he must go to the cellar where he 
had lodged, previous to h s accid u’, 
before going to the st*ition. 

Basil objeced to this at first, fearing 
that they might be Itte for the train; 
but the boy seemed so up^et by rue 
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refusal tocoiiii)ly with his request that he 
finally relented, atid told the driver to get 
over the ground as r<^pidly as possible. 

They were driven to a wretched iocaUty> 
and the ''cellar'* was found to be a 
miserable hole, the mere sight of which 
unit a thrill of disgust over H.isil Mere- 
dith, as he was thus forced to realize to 
what straits a human being iiiu^t be 
redu(.'(Ml to seek such a place as that to 
live in. 

hut the boy alighted and made his way 
down into it with all possible speed, and 
in a few minuter reapp-'^ared, bearing in 
his 1 and a small package, wrapped in 
coarse Vjrown paper, while an expression 
of intense satisfaction rest-'d on his face. 

(.>iice in the train, which they had 
aiu] hi tinfe to catch, Mr. Meredith tried 
to draw out his youthful companion, and 
Wits surprised 1^) find him unusually in- 
t(‘llig«.‘ut upon certain subjects, although 
ho was deplorab'y ignorant as far as 
e<lucat ional a(;(juireuienfs were concerned. 

He app' an-d to have a pc'cudar pen- 
elmnt fm* all kinds of machinery, and was 
even bettor posttal than his companion 
upon <‘ertaiu points, which he argueil 
With a e’oMriiess of }>erceptioii an 1 uuder- 
standim^ that was (piite rema'kib'.o in 
ojii‘ of ins } cMiri. 

*' I shouldn’t wonder if he made his 
mark in tin? world a-^ an inventir, some 
(l:iy. ])ieviii(‘!l lie liis th- right kind of 
tjai fling,” was Mr. Meredilli’s iinntal 
comment while li-tenlng to him. 

Itiith received her gme^ts with gr4'at 
eoiMiilily, and made the poor waif, 
a.’onnd wliom slu' liad so kimlly thiown 
1 he niMiit'e of her sympal ) y, feel at ouce 
at Inuin'. 

She took him directly into Mary’s 
domaifis, and an liorized the girl to make 
him as comfort ible as po>sible. 

“ Have you come 1o .stay. Will?” she 
inrpured, with a kind tmile, as she placed 
a ruckcr for him to tit upon. "Do you 
think w'ould like to remain here until 
your foot is well 

ii<.* glanced round the clean, cosy 
kitchen ; glanced out into the pretty 
garden, at the velvety lawn, the tluwors 
and trees, with a wistful look ; but after 
a uiomout of hesitation replied cautiously : 


''I don’t know, niarm j I’ll tell you 
before Monday.” 

He had a nice supper, which he disposed 
of with the keenest relish, after which he 
went out into the back pOrch, w^hither he 
soon enticed Hope, whom he amused for 
more than an hour, and who appeared to 
yield him her childish confidence at 
once. 

Later, w^hen he was shown to a clean 
little room and bed, he remarked to Mary, 
who lighted him thither, that it was the 
nicest place he had ever slept in, sim;e 
he c juhi remember, '* though mother did 
have a good home once,” he added, with 
simple pathos. 

On Monday morning, when Mr. Mert’- 
dith asked him if ho had male up his 
mind what he was going to do, he aimisi^d 
that g> iithunan by rep ^ing, hluutly aud 

decuh’dly : 

" I’m going to staj/, Rir.” 

And thus Will Browning b^^cauie a 
m»‘mher of Ruth’s little hous(dioM, wln ri* 
there was laid the foundation of wlr^t 
was d 'htined tt) be a very us ful life. 

One Saturday, s Jiue four w<*eKs after- 
wai’ds, Mr. Meredith Ciine down by the 
morning train ; for lui lial phiniu* 1 for a 
Hi tie trip, to I e followed 1)3^ a sail on llie. 
river anil a pienic in a certain grove on 
iU banks. 

The whole family were to go, including 
Mary, wIjo was to liiivo charge of llDpe 
and Rex, who enji>yed an excursion as 
well as anyone. The drive to the grove 
wa.s charming, the sail on the )>i\;ad 
Hudson delightful, and the lunch, later, 
eaten off a gre.it flat, mossy rock, beneath 
tall, plumy, murmuring pine.s, was most 
appetizing. It was “ just the flnest 
time,” Will Browning informed hi.s 
friends, “that he had over had,” and liii 
bright, happy face testified to the truth 
of his assertion. 

lie had improved greatl3' under. Ruth’s 
care, botli in health and in.aiiners, and had 
become so fund of lier and Hope that he 
seemed to regard no elfort for them as too 
great. He had also become very enthusi- 
astic over the country, the trees, flowers, 
and birds being sources of exceeding 
delight to him. 

Thus, to-day, after he had eaten hia 



now nurn won ber UEniTAGE. 105 


luiirh, bcOieft the proiip 1111 tior the trees, 
and, takin<*' Kex with him tor company, 
wandered oil upon an exphadn^ oxpedi- 

t oil. 

lie was told he inij^ht be ^one an hour. 
Meantime, JIopo, having been made com- 
fort able in llie earriajro tor a nap, and 
M .ry bein^ employed in takiiifj^ earc <»f 
what was left over from their luneli, Mr. 
M.' reditli settled himself to read to liuth 
from a new mai^az'ne. 

The j^rove to wliijh our picnickers had 
come lay dote alonj:^ the river’s side tor a 
mile or more, while hi^di on the bank 
above tlunv^ was a fine carriaj^e-road that 
wound its serpmitine way, following every 
})end rtf the broad stream, for many mi’es. 

AVill, whose foot was almost well now, 
wanden'd about tin'- j^rove f r a while, 
ferns aii<l flowers and vires to take 
i)aek to the cottaj^e; but, j^rowin;^ tired 
with the rou^jh walkiiur afttr a tinus ho 
tinally mounted to the road and followed 
that for some* di dance. 

At last, e«'pyin^ a mo-s-oTOwn locr by 
tlu* wayside, hehsitoned towa rds it and sat 
down to rest and to arran^^e, in a more < 
vuiiient form, the dural tr(?ariuro he had 
^•afhered. VVliile thus en^aj^od he became 
aware that itex had Jies<‘rtei Jiitn. lie 
looked lip and down the road, but the do*? 
was not in si^lit. Lie whistled and called 
him by name, butif lie was within he irin^ 
he p tid 110 attention. 

J*'iiial]y, lhinkin;r that tlu* do^ mi^ht. 
have cone hack to the paity, he con- 
cerned himsolf no furtlu*r about him* 
until he sudiienly heard his short^^sharp 
bark, followed by a shrill scream, which 
seemed to proi.*eed from a bond farther 
down the road. Springing to his feet, 
AVill hastened forward to ascertain wdiat 
was the trouble. 

There was a huge rock just where the 
road tinned, and beyuml this he could 
teem ^o hear low growls, • mingled with 
angry (jommaiids in a woman's voicQ tell- 
ing the dog to bo gone. 

As soon as AVid rounded the rock, he at 
onre* understood wdiat the trouble was. 
'J' e groat bouVl* r formed the corner 
boumlary of sumo fine grounds, surround- 
ing a handsome residence tl at over- 
looked the t‘ver^ and vinderneatb its 


shadow and that of some noble maples 
there was the prettiest nook imaginable, 
with rustic eeals scattered aijout, a 
coiijdo of hammocks swinging from lio(»ks 
in the trees, while a lovely fountain 
tossed its cool spray into the air itf the 
centre of the little gladt*. 

Hero AVill found that Rex — wlmsti ( spe- 
cial delight consisted in treeing cats and 
holding them his captives indeiinifely — 
had driven a beautiful tortois« shell 
kitten up into a sinall maple, whih* h * 
sat on his haunches beneath, watching 
hi.s prisoner with a very M*’d‘-sat.isfiod an*. 

A lady was ^tanding iu*ar, scolding 
him, arid trying t«) drive him itlf by 
shaking h(*r paras(d at him. She was 
daintily dre.-scil, all in wlnte, with a 
pK^tty Leghorn hat on her head, and 
hold an open hook in une liaiul, wlucli 
seemed to indi(;ate that slie had Iuh n 
disturbc'd in her reading by Rex’s pur- 
suit of the cat. 

“ Here, you boy,’* she cried, as AVill 
came intt) vlew% “ is this yoiir dog ? If it 
is, call him oil* at omu*.” 

Will stalled, and lluslu'il a vivid red 
as her impiTativ {* tones fell upon his 
(‘(irs. 'I hen h(^ took a few .sU*ps bir- 
ward, while he searched her faejo wir»h 
eager eyes. 

His manner attracted lum attention fo 
h ill 111* re p.iiticnlarly, whiireupon she 
ahso chaTig<.*d colour, starlel slightly, 
and <lrcw in he‘r lireaih sh.irjily. Thj, 
quickly le'covering lu*rsi*lf, slie angrily 
exclaimed : 

“Don't you hear ? (Jail this di>g away 
instantly !’* 

“Kex,” said AVill, authoritatively, 

come here, air !” 

The dog wagged his tail vigorously, cas^t 
one more wistful look at tJie kittmi a’nove 
him, then, with a di-nippointcd wh ne, 
walked demurely to the boy's side, and 
lay down at his feet. 

“ You’ll have to talfe Jiitn away alto- 
gether, or 1 shall. not he able to call the 
kitten down," said the* lady, with sharp 
impatience. 

“ I will, inarm," said Will, quietly ; 
** but " — looking her steadily in the 
eyes — “before I go i'dlike.to ask h(iw 
the kid is getting along,'* 
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A^ain the woioan started and flusbedii 

“The kidt** she haughtily repeated, 

“ Tin sure I don’t^know what you meap/' 

“ VcsjUiarm, you do," the boy retorted, 
hia eyea beginning to blaze dangerously, 

“ know me, and I know you ; and I'm 
going to know how that kid is before I 

' T tell yon I do not know what„yo.u 
nit'an,” the woman returned, with cool j 
jjffrontery. “I nei’er saw you before in 
my life ; and as for Aids— we do not keep 
such things on the place." 

“Oho! So this' is your place, is it?" 
Will observed, and glancing curious^ly up 
at the towers and chimneys that were 
vipible among the trees. “ So this is the 
fine home the little chap was to have. 
AVell, it is rather grand, that's a fact. Ilut 
how is he, anyway 

“ Hoy, I do not understand yoiir non- 
Fcnse at all. Just take your dog and be 
olV, or I will call one of the rervants to 
drive you away," was the overbearirg j 
Tfsponse of IVJrp. Anthony Plympt* n, 
who, having returned from Siiatoga the 
day before, had strolled down to this a ol, 
charming spot — whither she had been 
followed by her pet kitten — for an hour's 
<iuiet reading. 

“ Yes, niarm, you do understand me," 
Will firmly ridurued. “ You know me 
just as well as I know you, Mrs. Anthony 
Vlympton.’* 

“Ha! Boy, who told you that?" 
sharply questioned Inez, in a startled 
' tone, and for the moraeut thrown off her 
guard. 

“ Nobody ; I found it out for myself," 
the lad replied. “ I don't want to make 
trouble," he went on, gravely, “ a»d if 
yv>u*il just tell mo that tlig baby is wvll 
and happy. I’ll clear out, and welcome." 

“ Oh, it is a baby^on have been talk- 
ing about! Why don't you call things 
by their right names ? Whose baby, if 
you please ?" snotred the ins<dent woman, 
her eyes blazing hatred upon the resolute 
boy before her. 

“ Well, then, if you want the whole 
story, I can tell it," cried Will, in aloud, 
angry tone. “ I’m asking after the baby 
that 1 sold you last winter in New York — 
yes, it was sold,” he added, flushing as 


she made a gesture W silence him^ “ for 
you" 

for Hea/eh’s rake, hush!" 
commanded Inez Plympton, glancing 
round her ip alarm, 

“Well, but it^e true," persisted Will, 
obstinately, for he had been thoroughly 
roused by her arrogance. “ You know I 
took the baby to you for the sake of geti ing 
him a good home, because my mother was 
dying, and there wasn't anybody to take 
care of him ; you gave mfe an envelope 
with a hundred* dollar bill in it to take to 
mother, and IVe felt ever since if I bad 
sold my bro- her to you." 

“ Hush I" commanded Inez, st* rnly. 

If you ever refer to that transaotion in 
my presence again. I'll " 

8be checked herself in the midst of her 
threat, and then oi ntinued, in a more 
moderate tone : 

“No one would ever believe such a 
statement if you should make it, for you 
have no means of proving it true. Is — is 
you* mother dead?" she concluded, 
curiously. 

1 “ Yes, she died the next dsy," Will 

' answered, with a moody face. 

I “ Well, you must never come' here 
again. By the way, how do yon happen 
10 be Ik re now ?" queried his companion, 
anxiously. 

“ I got run over by a train ; ray foot 
was hurt, and a uind lady asked me to 
] come and stay in the country until it got 
well " 

“Humph ! You’d better go now," said 
Inez^ impatiently, “and you must never 
speak to roe again, no matter where >ou 
see me. I do not mind, for once, telling 
you that the baby is doing splendidly ; 
but, of course, you can never see him. 
If — if," she added, hesitatingly, “you will 
promiee never to recognize me aijain, and 
never tell anybody where I got the brihy, 

rU give you another hundred dollars 

Ha 1 Heavens ! Basil Meredith !" 


CHAPTER VII. 

The shriek and startled exclamation to 
which Inez Plymptonhad given uMer.tnce 
was caused by the sudden appea'a: cc uf 
Mr. Meredith^ as he emerged from ben ii4 
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the great boulder aad stepped to Wiirs 
Bide. 

Her face had blatjched to the hue of 
d ‘ath, and a wondering expression had 
le iped into her eyes, mingled with some-* 
thing of hope and exultation, as they 
rested upon the stalwart, splendid form 
of her old lover and she realized that 
U ^ was' welt again ! — yes, perfect in every 
outline of his form, and handsomer than 
the had ever seen him. 

“ Will, take Rex and go back to Mrs. 
Plyrapton ; I will follow you presently," 
ho F*aid, in a low tone that was inaudible 
to Inaz, but which made her cringe with 
fear, as wShe realized that they knew each 
o her. The boy gave a quick, wondering 
gUnce into tbu inaa^a grave face j then, 
wliistiijig to Rex, who drooped his ears 
resignedly — after one last look at his 
caprive in the maple — and obeyed the 
call, he disappeared from the scene. 

wonderingly repeatel In^z 
Plyrnpton as he turned to face her again. 

** Yps," he coldly returned ; you are 
surprised to see me quite myself once 
more." 

‘•Oh, how gflad I am!" she breathed, 
with passionate earnestness. ••It is 
miraculous ! How was k accomplished?" 

‘•1 have not the time to go into particu- 
lars," he responded in the same as 

before; “I simply^ wish to ask you how 
you happen to know William Browning ; 
then I will go." 

“William Browning!" she repeated, 
with a vacant stare. “Oh!" she added, 
with a start, “ do yoi^ mean that boy Y 1 
don't know him at all. His dog cliased 
my p».^t kitten, and " 

B isil Meredith interrupted her with a 
gesture of disgust. 

“ Pray do not violate your conscience 
by dealing in such subterfuge," ho said, 
hi^ lips curling with contempt. “J 
happened to overhear some of your con- 
versatieva with him, and so know, from 
your own words, that you have met him 
before." 

‘•You heard! — what?" Inez gasped, 
with paling lips. 

“ Enough to prove to me that you have 
been indulging in some very sharp prac- 
tice." 


•♦I dd not understand you," was the^ 
haughty rejoiuder. 

•‘Very well; then we will let the sub- 
ject re^t for the ^present,** a lid Mr. Mere- 
dith, quietly, and turning as if to leave 
the place. 

•• B.isil !" Inez calle 1, the sharpnegs of 
keen pain ringing through her tone. 

•‘Mrs. Plympton he said, pausing 
and looking back at her. 

Her face was as colourless her dress, 
and almost convulsed with anguish; her 
eyes rested upon him with a passionate 
yearning which betrayed that her whole 
soul was reaching out after him. 

“Well?" he aided, beginning to feel 
very uncomfortable under that fixed look 
that expressed so much. 

“ Oh, liow were you cured ?" she 
breathed, with treinhling eagerness. “Tell 
me about it. Ifo w is it that you are your 
old self once more?" 

'‘Through the goodness of God," ho 
reverently answered, as he lifted his hat 
from his head. 

He looked so noble, ao gran I and inan’y 
in tho act, that Iut^z involuntarily 
stretched out her ban is to him in a gesture 
of earnest appeal. 

“Basil! Ihnil !" she billed, her vnicc 
fullof thnlliug tenderness, “ it s oms as if 
the last five, cruel years must have been 
a dreadful dream — as if I have su ldciily 
awakened to limlihat you have come back 
to me, your own dear ^elf once more." 

“ ‘ (.’ome hack to you'?** ho repeated, 
fla.shin^ to his brows, a shiver of repug- 
nance creeping over l»im. “Really, Mrs. 
Plympton, you must bo dreaming still, if 
you can imagine that .such a thing could 
be possible." 

“ Could it not be possible ?" she cried, 
huskily. “Oh, Basil! if yon only knew 
what our separation ( ost me ! I have 
never been myself since the diy we 
parted — I have never known even r>ne 
Tiiomeot of happiaess. Ah, iloavou ! that 
a cident cost me dear!" 

He stood regarding her with undis- 
guised wonder during this impassion *d 
speech — wonder that she could so forgot 
her womanly pride and delicacy as to sue 
now for Vbatshe had once so ruthlessly 
oas^ aside as worthless. 



108 ' 


“I at least Icnow from what it saved 
he coldly responded when sho paused. 

Saved you ! What?*' she cried, sharply. 

"A life of bitter regret— an existence 
of untold wretchedness,” he briefly re- 
plied. 

Then, turning abruptly, he walked 
rapidly back over the way he had come, 
his stern, set face full of loathing and con- 
tempt. 

Inez Plympton uttered a cry- of despair 
as he passed from her sight, and, sinking 
upon the ground where she stood, she 
buried her face in her hands and sobbed 
like a passionate, disappointed child who 
had been refused some coveted toy. 

She had loved liasil Meredith, daring 
the days of their engagement, wdth a sort 
of wild, ungovernable idolatry ; his hand- 
some face, his splendid physli^ue had 
appealed irresistibly to her sonsuons love 
of beauty ; while his brilliant mental 
attainments, his wealth and social posi- 
tion had roused a feeling of exultation 
over having won for herself what so many 
others were covoiiag. 

But for the fearful accident whieli had 
so maimed him, she would dt>ubtless liave 
married him and gloried in the fact that 
she had secured the proud and kingly man 
for h<‘r husband. 

But it was an entirely different matter 
when he arose from the terrible illness 
that followed what had almost proved 
a tragedy, and presented himself before 
her, a hopeless cripple — as tliey had both 
believed — with a firm tiiith in her, and 
that she would fulfil her })roiniso to him, 
even though he generously offered to 
release her. 

To be sure, he still had his wealth, and 
his position in society was in nowise 
affected by his deformity ; people respected 
and admired him, just as much as ev. r, 
for his moral worth, while the beauty of 
his face had not been marred in the lea?t, 
except that it had been someNvhat refined 
through suffering. But the woman who 
ehould have been truest and tenderest 
in this hour of trial shrank from him with 
loathing ; she shivered whenever he came 
into her presence — she could not bear 
that even his hand should touch her.-^. 

He was quick to discern the repugnance 
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in her face and manner, even before she 
coarsely told him that she could never 
marry one so physically deform(3d, and 
his love for her had died, then and there ; 
it was as if some vandal had, with one 
sweep of a brush, wiped out of existence 
a beautiful picture, although the death- 
struggle of his love had s^ eined aim ist 
like rending his own soul from his body. 

But now he was well again ! His form 
had recove red, in some marvellous way, 
its magnilicent proportions ; there wji8 
n'>t even a trace of the pn vious d - 
formity; indeed, beseemed inon^ attrac- 
tive in every way; there was an impres- 
sive dignity aViout him, a refin-‘mcnt of 
expression on h’s handsome face tlml she 
had never s(‘ea before; and hec soul 
yearned for him with apassiouato craving 
that was beyond description. 

She had boon keenly eon el oh, a'so, 
tlmt ho now regardtd her with ahliurr.-n e 
and contempt ; that his aversion for her 
was even grea’er than she bad ever ex- 
perienced for him ; that lie regardinl her, 
from a moral point of view, as a thousaml 
tim- s more defoimed and urnightly tIiiMi 
ho had ever Ixi m physically. 

She had rea.d it in every line of ii's 
expressive fa^i', in the eol<l, eriti<;al 
glance of his eyes, and heard it ring fun li 
in every Cuntihupt nous lone of his deep, 
rich voice. ^ 

Shesatlhi're upon the ground, Wr'e2)ing 
bitterly for a long time ; while she beg, 1,11 
to realize som. ‘thing of the pov»}rty of her 
life and fouI — the shaLowUejss and d - 
pravity of hei? nature^ 

She possessed hou-es and lands and gol 1 
in abundance ; she had silks, velvet, laces, 
and jewels ; she had the entree to the 
most fashionable society, where ah ‘ wa- 
regarded as a brilliantly beautiful womai ; 
but, with all this, she was bitterly co i- 
scious that her existence was barren of 
everything that was really worth livin'.: 
for — of love, of piinciple, of self-rC-pcct, 
and — worse than aU el-5 e — Imps ; for 
she knew' that while slie lived sh • w. nil 
love Basil Meredith witti a hoii^iess 
idolatry that would embitter every hour 
of her existence; tliat she would 3'earn 
for him with a heart-hunger that would 
never be satisfied. 
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“ Bab !*' she cned^ at' last, when she 
could weep no more* and becoming angry 
with herself for having weakly betrayed 
herself so much, , I am like a baby 
crying for the moon ; but, oh, if I had 
dreamed that he could be cured, I never 
would have given him up. I wonder how 
it came about. When I saw him last, in 
Paris, he was just the same as before his 
treatment there. I wonder, too," she 
went on, thoughtfully, ** how much he 
heard of that conversation between the 
Browning boy and me ? What a piece of 
ill-luck that he should appear hero just 
at this time ! I should like to know who 
the lady is who invited him lo stay with 
her. And how does it happiui that Basil 

is talso here, and Heavens ! thuy knew 

each other / Can it be that she is the load- 
star that has drawn Basil hither? that 
she has been the good Samaritan to that 
boy? If I thought that, the best thing 
for me to do would be to sail for Europe 
by the next steamer." 

She started excitedly to her feet, and, 
with a face expressive of deep anxiety, 
walked rapidly towards the liouse. 

Meantime, Mr. Meivditli, with Will 
and Kex, had rejoined liuth, and, a few 
momenta later, the ^little party were on 
their way home. 

While Ruth was getting her tired and 
sleepy little girl to bed, Basil sought 
Will, who was sitting in the back porch, 
thoughtfully whittling a stick, to <|uestion 
him regarding his recent conversation 
with Inez Plympton. 

He had overheard enough of it to be- 
come convinced that the woman had 
adopted and palmed olf upon the ijublic 
some child to pose as heir to the Plympton 
estate ; and he felt sure that this child 
was in some way connected with the 
friendless waif who had so strangely be- 
come Ruth’s protege. 

Will," he remarked, by way of open- 
ing Jhe subject, ‘^do you know what 
bribery is ?" 

“Yes, sir; it^s selling yourself to — to 
the devil for money," respondo 1 the boy, 
flushing, and giving the stick in his 
hands a vicious cut with his knife. 

“Well, that is a pretty broad state- 
ment," said Basil, smiling, “ but 1 am not 


&ute it is not the truth. Now, da 
mind telling me what that woman Wat 
trying to bribe you to do to-day, wheli she 
offered you a hundred dollars ?" 

Will hitched uneasily in hia seat. He 
did not really want to betray Mrs, Plymp- 
ton, for various reasons ; although ho had 
no love for her — in fact, ho had conceived 
a bitter hatred towards her. 

There was a rude sense of honour iu his 
make-up which prompted him to preserve 
her secret, for he believed it concerned no 
one save himself and her. He had used 
the mon ‘y which . she had given him to 
ensure his mother a decent burial and 
mark her grav^with a headstone, and 
this — even though, as h^^ told her, he felt 
as if he had sold his little broth(*r — had 
been a great comfort to him. T'hus he 
shrank Horn betraying her ; while, too, 
he did not wish anything to interfere 
with the promising tutiire of his 3^01111 g 
brother, 

“ But I -I didn’t take it, sir," he said, 
after hesitating a moment, and shooting 
a half-defiant glance at his questioner. 

“ No, you did not accept the Inlndved 
dollars she offered you, and 1 hope you 
wouldn’t allow yourself to be bribed to 
do wrong under any circnmdane.es,” Mr. 
Meredith gravely replied. “But, Will, 
I have certain rea.sous for wi.shing, very 
much, to know why she should offer y^ou 
such an amount." 

“Well, sir, I guess, as long as I didn't 
take it, I’ve got honet*ty enongh in me b; 
do the fair thing ; so I’d rather not say 
any more about it, although 1 just hate 
her like — the devil!'* he conclude}.!, with 
flashing eyes and another vindictive cut 
at his stick. 

Mr. Meredith regarded him with asto- 
nishment at this outburst; but h<i liked 
him none the le^s for the sense of honour 
that he manifested, in spite of hia evi- 
dent dislike of the woman. 

He sat in deep thought for % few mb- 
ments. Finally, turning to the lad again, 
he quietly remarked : 

“Will, I’m gdng to tell you a true 
story, and when you have heard it I want 
your opinion of it. Over three yoHr» 
ago Mr. Anthony Plympto i and his first 
wife— the lady you saw to-day was the 
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second— lived over yonder in that fine 
place. They had one son, who married 
a very sweet, lovely little lady. Bat she 
was poor, so the proud old g^entleraan 
refu-^ed to sanction the marriage, and 
discarded his son on account of it. The 
younj? man and his pretty wife wont to 
Europe, whither they were followed by 
a woman, who had b^en disappointed in 
her expectation of becoming young Mr. 
Plympbon's bride, and wao v^as so en- 
raged over the fact that' she vowed that 
she would ruin the lives of the couple. 
She kept her word ; .sho made trouble 
between them, and finally lured the hus- 
band to leave his wife and go with her 
to Rome. Soon afterwards Mr. Plymp- 
ton sickened and died, when M’ss Gordon — 
the woman who had succeeded but too 
well in her plot — sought out the wronged 
wife and taunted her with havingfulfilled 
her vow to wreck her hnjipineds. Tluiu 
the young widow came home to America 
with her little child, went to her hus- 
band's father, and claim^id protection for 
herself and her baby. He abused and 
insulted her, refusing to give her even a 
dollar, or to acknowledge the little one 
as his grandchild, although young Mr. 
Plympton had left a hutune of his own ; 
BO the poor little widow was driven to 
work fur their living. Mr. Anthony 
Plympton went immediately abroad, to 
learn, if poosiblo, further particulars 
regarding his son’s death, and when he 
returned brought a new wife with him— 
the Miss Gordon who had ruined his own 
son " 

** Thimi^r I was it her over yonder?” 
Will hero interposed in astonishment. 

“ Yes, and since her husband’s death — 
ho died last winter — she has again 
taunted the son’s wife with her triumph 
over her, and also with the fact that her 
ion will inherit the property which other- 
wise would have belonged to her little 
daughter.*^ 

The bo^ here suddenly sprang to^his 
feet, his whole face aflame. 

** Is it her— my Mrs. Plympton — that 
you've been tcUi'jg me^about?” he cried, 
in great exciteui' ut. 

‘^Yes, Will; it is the kind lady who 
has done so much for you.” 


“And — and little Hope? Has sM got 
to lose all the money that ehe ought to 
have had because of that other baby over 
yonder?” he pursued, with quivering lips, 
and trembling from head to foot with 
repressed feeling. 

“ Yes ; but for the young heir, most of 
that property would belong to Hope — that 
is, if our Mrs. Plympton could j)rove that 
she was the legal wife of Mr. Ra.lph 

Estlake Hartmann Plympton” 

“01v> gosJi!^* interposed the boy, with 
a wild gesture and an explosiveness that 
caused Mr. Meredith to give a violent 
start and regard him with amazement. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

THE LOST IS yOUNB 1 

After giving utterance to his startling 
expression. Will Browning sank back 
within the porch, whefe he had pre- 
viously been sitting, looking glum and 
dejected. 

“I overheard enough of your conver- 
sation with Mrs. Plympton to-day,” Mr. 
Meredith resumed, as ho regarded him 
curiously, ” to arouse my suspicions that 
the child which she has represented as 
the heir to Mr. Anthony PJymptQa’s great 
wealth is not her o^n, but an iiupv^stor. 
Now, Will, if such is the case, and ytoi 
know the truth, it is your duty to reve.al 
the fact. I am about to l»egiu legal pro- 
ceedings, in the hope of being able to 
recover Mr. lialph Plymptou’s private 
fortune for our Iktle Hope ; but if w^e 
could prove that Mrs. Anthony Plympt<jn 
has foisted a spurious heir upon the world, 
we might be able to secure a great deal 
more than that for her.” 

“ But— but what would become of the 
little chap over yonder, if you proved 
that ?'* W ill questioned, with a very creit- 
fallen air. “ Maybe he'd be thrown out in 
the cold, and have to go to some 'sylum.” 

Mr. Meredith searchingly regarded the 
hoy’s flushed, downcast face, 

He more than half suspected the trufh, 
and felt assured that a groat point would 
be gained for Ruth if he could get to the 
bottom of his sbjry. 

“ Will,” he said, gravely, “ I am 
strongly inclined to believe that this 
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baby, who ia known aa Master A^ntbony 
riybpton, is in some Way related to you — 
a younger brother, perhaps* You have 
told me you have no parents, no brothers 
or sisters; but what I heard this aftcr^ 
noon makes me think that it may not be 
quite true.^' 

Humph !’* ejaculated the lad, looking 
very uncomfortable. 

Suppo-te that I should promise that — 
if that baby hm no riffht over there — 
be should bo generously provided for; 
that, instead of being sent to an asylum, 
he shall be well educated and have a good 
start in life, when he is old enough to 
look out for himself; suppose, as I have 
already planned, that you* also, should be' 
««*iit to f-omo good Kfoool for the next 
few years, then to some business to fit 
you for an honourable future ; would 
all that bo any inducement to you to tell 
me all that you know- about this child 
which Mrs. Anthony Plympton claims is 
the heir to her husband’s wealth?” 

Will Browning sat for several momenta 
without replying. His face was clouded, 
his eyes troubled, his air dejected, while 
he continued to whittle iu'i \(msly at his 
stick, which was fast dwindling to nothing 
under the oporatioiv 

At last ho looked up at his com- 
pauion. 

“ I wish you hadn’t said that,” he re- 
marked, ** ioif it seems almost like — 
like ” 

“ Like bribing you from the other 
side ?” questioned Mr. Meredith, smiling. 

No, it isn’t. Will,” be continued, 
H riously; “for I ?.m only asking you to 
ludp lUi^ to right a great wrong, while 
that woman was trying to bribe you to 
eonceal a crime.” 

“ L didn’t mean that,” said the boy, 
Hushing. “ I. meant that I didn't need to 
he hired to do anything for our Mrs. 
Plympton, when she has been so kind to 
me# I’d go through fire and water for 
lu r, J would ; and I hate the other one. 
But do you think that little Hope would 
be sure to get the property if it wasn’t for 
that other child?” 

“ Well, of course I am not fcure,” Mr. 
reditli returned ; “there are some grave 
obstacles in the way. For one thing, Mrs. 


Plympton was unfortunate enough toloso 

her oertifioate of marriage, and ” 

Jehoshaphat I 1 thought so!” shouted 
Will, throwing knife and stick to the 
ground, and bounding to his feet. 
“ Where did she lose it ?” 

“ In New York, just about three years 
ago, while stopping at the Ellamere 
Hotel.” 

' “ Hooray ! IVe got it ! I’ve got it !” 
Will breathlessly exclaimed, and then 
darted away into the house, and upstairs 
to his room, with all possible speed, leaving 
Mr. Meredith speechless with amaze- 
ment, and actually feeling weak from the 
shock and thrill that swept over him at 
the boy’s words. 

In loss than five minutes Will wtis hack 
again, but panting from haste and excite- 
ment. 

“ Here it is ! this is it !” he » ine<l, aa he 
thrust a folded paper into Mr. Meredith’s 
•hand. 

Flic gentleman knew that it was parch- 
m(mt the moment he touched it, and his 
heart gave a great throb of joy. 

“ What do you moan ? Where did yon 
get it?” he questioned, in a scarcely 
audible voice, and with unsteady lips. 

“I found it ill one of the rubbish casks, 
at the back of the Ellsniere Hotel, throe 
years ago in September,” Will explained. 
“My mother knew how to write, and I 
Sauted to loam, but we were too poor to buy 
paper or copybooks, so T used to go tq the 
rubbish casks for old letters to praclida 
on, and to get stamps, too. One day I 
found that, and I thought the back of 
it would be fine, there was so much of 
and it was so. nice and clean. I put it 
away, and didn’t think any more about it 
until onc! night I got it for mother to set 
me a copy. She said it was too bad to use 
it, fur it was a marriage sti/fikot, and 
somebody would feel awful because it was 
lost.” 

“ Why didn’t you take it to the hotel 
and make some inquiries to ascertain who 
had lost such a paper ?” Basil questioned. 

“ I would, sir, only the man who kept 
it when I found the paper had died, and 
somebody else had bought it; so I knew 
it wouldn’t be of any use.” 

“ It is wonderful j and it Beems very 
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BtiaDge that you sboiild have kept it so 
long/' said Mr. Meredith, musingly, as 
he unfolded the precious document and 
rea<l there the confirmation of his hopes ; 
for it was indeed Ruth’s marriage certifi- 
cate, which she had thrust between the 
leaves of the Bible three years previous, 
on wedding-day. 

‘•Yes, air,” Will returned, “there has 
been soraetbing curious about it, for lots, 
o' times I’ve started to throw it away; 
but, somehow, T couldn’t — it didn’t cost 
anything to keep it ; I kind o' took to the 
high-sounding names on it, and so I've 
always put it back, with some other 
things belonging to mother that 1 wanted 
to knep.” 

“ I wonder you haven’t thought of it 
before, and said something about it to 
Mrs. riympton,'* Basil remarked. 

“ I did think of it," said Will, “ and I 
started to ask you if there was any more 
•to her name that day you came to the 
hospital to see me ; but there was only 
* M rs. Ralph Blyniptoii ’ on her card, and 
1 didn't want to pry into anybody's busi- 
nois. When, a little while ago, you told 
the whole of it to me, you could have 
knocked me down with a feather, for then 
I knew the p iper belonged to her.*' 

“ Well, Will, it will prove of great 
value to her, ’ Mr. Meredith observed, 
with an eager note in his tones ; “ it will 
establish her claim and that of little 
Hope to a large amount of property — 
the little girl will be quite an heiress.” 

“Oh, sir, do you think so ?** exclaimed 
Will, with animation. 

“ I know it, my boy ; had she possessed 
this certificate before, she might have 
won her case Jong ago.” 

“ Who'd think that a bit of paper like 
that could mean so much ?*' said the lad, 
regarding it with a wondering look. 

“ Well, I hope you do not begrudge 
your kind friend the good that it will 
bring her," responded Basil, regarding 
him searchingly. 

“ No, sir. I was a little upset for a 
minute, when I first took it in, that the 
little chap up yonder would lose his fine 
home and fortune,” the boy confessed, in 
a deprecating tone; “ but it's all right — 
X wouldn't him to shove i^nybody 


else out of what belonged to them — least 
of all her. As for the other one, I*d as 
lief she'd be a beggsir as nut," he con- 
cluded, with Hashing eyes, and shaking 
one clenched fist in the direction of 
Hazelwood Heights. 

“ Will, why do you hate Mrs. Anthony 
Plympton?" Basil inquired, with some 
curiosity. 

“ Because, sir," he responded, ttraight- 
.ening himself, his cheeks suddenly flaming 
a bright scarlet, “ she slapped me in the 
face one day — it was the very day that I 
found that paper — and I was so tearing 
mad that, if I'd been a man, I believed I 
could have Mlled her on the spot.” 

“ Tut, tut, my boy,” said his friend, 
reprovingly; “ydU should never allow 
yourself to get into such a passion, fur 
that is the kind of temper that tnakes 
murderers." 

“I know it, sir," the lad replied, ia a 
quieter tone, “and I never felt quite like 
that towards anybody else ; but she left 
three great marks on my face, tluit 
showed for, a wt^ek, and the boys all 
hooted at me and declared that I’d had a 
fight with my ‘old woman.”' 

“ Well, well, I wouldn’t dwell upon it 
if I were you," Mr.oMeredith observed, 
kind'y, and try, also, not to regard the 
restoring of Mrs. Ralph Plymptou's 
rights as a matter of revenge on 
your part. Hatred and ‘malice always 
recoil upon the hater. Be simply g!ad 
that justice will be done to your kind 
friend, and let the matter drop there. 
Didn’t you recognize her when you took 
your little brother to her for adop- 
tion ?'* 

“ Yes, sir," Will confessed, with some 
confusion ; “ I knew her the moment 1 set 
eyes on her." 

“ I almost wonder, then, that you were 
willing to give that baby to her," said 
Basil, in surprise. 

“ I just had to," said the boy, a 

deep sigh ; “ mother was dying, and 
something had to be done with the baby. 
We saw the advertisement in the paper, 
and mother thought if we could get the 
chance, it would be so much better than 
sending him to any 'sylum, I'd half a 
notiou to take him away, when X found 
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out ivho wanted him ; but she said he was 
to bri h^r son — that he’d have everything 
he wanted^ and a great fortune by-and- 
by;^8o, I thought, maybe, it would be 
better to let him go. Do you think she 
will throw him out when she finds out 
‘about ihatV* he concluded, pointing to 
the certificate. 

'' I am quite sure she will,” Basil re- 
turned, for, of course, her only object 
in advertising for a child was to enable 
her to retain possession of her husband’s 
property ; and I am' very confideut that 
she will not wish to be burdened with 
such a care when she leirns the truth. 
But, I assure you. Will, your little 
brother shall be well cared for, and pos- 
sibly he ma^’^ grow up to be a better man 
under different training from what Mrs. 
Anthony PJymptoii would bo likely to 
give him.” 

I’m sw'c of it, sir; and — and if we 
could only live together, 1 ” 

Will got thus far, and was obliged to 
stop, iu ordoT to preserve his composure; 
but his downcast eyes and quivering lips 
plainly l etiayt'd the sen-t^ of loneliness 
and dos'ilath'U he cxpevioncod, iu not 
b.'ing able to claim kinship with a single 
biiiiig ill the world. • 

You shall. Will, if I can arrange it,” 
Mr. .Aleredith kindly respon<led, ''As 
long. as you show a disposition to do 
right, and strive to make the most of 
yourself, you may count upon me as your 
Iricnd to helj) you l)f_)t}i on your way.'" 

‘‘ 'rhank you, sir,” said the boy, grate- 
fully; ril do my bu.st — 1 will, on my 
word.” 

“ That is the talk,” his companion 
cheerfully remarked. ‘'N^owl am going 
to toll Mrs. I’lympton what you have told 
mo ; lueaiibime you might step over to the 
office for the evening let:ers,” he con- 
cluded, as he caught the sound of Bath’s 
step on the stairs. 

WiM immedia<^ely started out upon his 
errand, while Basil returned to the front 
lJ3r(th to await the coming of his be- 
trothed. 

"'Sweetheart,” ho observed, as she came 
out and drew a chair to his sid<^, "'I 
wonder what you will Eay to flomo nows 
that I have for yon.” 


" News !*' repeated Ruth, in smiling 
surprise. 

Yes, something that is going to affect 
your future prospects very materially.” 

** Ah I” she said, glancing fondly up into 
his face, ” my future prospects ! You do 
not say our, and I am afraid I have not 
mu«:h interest in anything apart from 
you.” 

Basil bent a luminous smile upon her, 
and reached out to clasp the pretty hand 
near him— the one that wore the seal of 
her betrothal, a large glittering diamond 
of great value. 

** Possibly you may feel something more 
of interest when you learn what I have to 
tell you,” ho remarked. 1 have seen 
Inez Plympton to-day.” 

“Can that be possible? Ah, yes ; we 
were very near Hazelwood Heights this 
afternoon!'’ Ruth exclaimed, hut losing 
a little of her colour as she recalled t)ie 
fact of his absence while searching ft r 
Will. 

'rhe mere thought, too, of the woman 
who had so wronged ht*j* al wayadepresM'd 
her. 

“I dill not speak of it jbefore, dear,” 
Basil continued, “ because there wore 
certain tilings of which I wished to 
assure myself before doing so.*' 

Ho thm proceeded to relat.e ’now, when 
he had gone iu search of Will, he had 
come suddenly upon Inez and the hoy, 
and had overheard a secret of vital im- 
portance. 'I 'him h(‘ repeated the 
regarding the advertising for and adop- 
tion of the child to represent th(» lieir to 
the Plympton property, as Will had just 
given them to him. 

“ Why, Basil, can it be possible that the 
woman descended to anything so ign(.ible 
as that ,5^” Ruth exclaimed. 

** It is only on a par with many otlu^r 
acts of her life,” he replied, with quiet 
scorn, “ I am not at all surprised. The 
only thing that strikes me as remarkable 
is the discovery of tin; frict.” 

“True; that St;* nn jierfecily wonder- 
ful,” Ruth answered. “ But for Will wo ^ 
would never have lenmed the truth. To 
think that the simple fact of my befriend- 
ing the poor child at the time of hjs acci- 
dent in New York sliould have resulted in 
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such a disclosare ! It ia the strangest 
thing in the world/* 

‘ ‘ Think nought a trifle, though it small appear ; 

Small sands the mountain, moments make the 
year,** 

Basil smilingly qu ded ; then added, with 
gentle reverence, ‘ t never count it a 
little thing to lend a helping hand to any 
one in distress, for such deeds always 
bring the Master’s blessing.*’ 

But, even with the di-covery of these 
facts, will it not be still difficult to prove 
Hope’s title to the properly ? I am almost 
sorry that you have attempted it,” Buth 
remarked, a shadow of anxiety sweeping 
ovjT her face. 

Somehow she shrank witli groat re- 
pugnance from the puldicity which these 
legal proceedings were likely to entail. 
She wa^ so happy in the present, she could 
not bear the thought (d having it marred 
by a reliearsal of ii*‘r wretched past. 

“No,” said Basil, gravely, “ there will 
now be no diflicuUy in proving otli that we 
w :di to prove. I have already received a 
t'opy of the lit-t of papscngeis who sailed 
in the ihrmanic wlicn you went abroad. 
'I’hat of itself* proves that Ralph Plyiiipton 
acknowledged you as his wife. I have 
aho letters from two gentlemen who were 
our fellow-passengers, and who state that 
you were introduced to them as such by 
your husband ; while before the ca-e 
c-omos to trial I hope, to have a statement 
from the propr'etor of the hotel wheie 
you spent severa- months in Paris, proving 
that you were roi'i^tered and lived there 
as Mr. and Mrs. Ralph PJyinpton ; 
and ” 

“ But, ah ! if the clerk who was a wit- 
ness of the ceremony could be found !” 
Ruth interposed, with a sigh. 

“ Wc do rot need him, dear,” said Basil, 
with a tender smile; “we do not need 
anything now but — this. Love, you will 
liardly credit the statement when T tell 
you that vour marriage certificate is 
found!” 

And as he concluded he slipped it into 
the hand be held. 

“ Rasit/” cried Ruth, in startled accents, 
“ that cannot be possible after all thia 
time/* 


“ Indeed, it is not only pofesiblo, but 
here is the tangible fact,” he said, as he 
touched the paper which he bad just put 
into her hands.* “ Look at it, love, and 
see for yourself.” 

She tried to unfold it, but her hands 
shook like leaves with nervous excite- 
ment. 

“Oh, is it true?” she murmured. 
“Can the fact be established that I was 
a legal wife? Can it be proved that my 
child is justly entitled to her father’s 
name ?” 

Basil gently took the fluttering paper 
from her grasp, and spread it out before 
her. 

“Read, dear — read the bl tossed assu- 
rance,” he said, tenderly. 

Ah, there could be no doubt of it, fur 
there, in unmistakable characters, to- 
gether with the signature of the justice, 
“ Nathaniel Grant,” and that of his clerk, 
“ Bll>ridge Wetmore,” affixed, wore the 
names of Ralph Estlake Hartnaann 
riyinpton and Ruth Klizabeth Reynoidn, 
representing the parties that had that 
day been joined in lawful wedlock by the 
above-named justice. 

“ Oh, where did you get it ?’* Ruth cried, 
a sob of thankfuhi’ess bursting from lior 
as she realized that the priceless document 
was no myth, but a bloesod, self-oviiieiit 
fact. 

And then Basil told her how, when 
and where it had been found. 

“ And we are indebted to Will for this 
also !” the happy woman exclaimed, when 
he had concluded. “It is wonderful. 
Verily, I have been entertaining an angel 
unawares 1” 

Basil laughed out with amuseour t. 

“Dearest,” ho said, “ 1 am afraid il^at 
our poor little waif is a very doubtful 
angel as yet. There is altogether too 
much of the old Adam about him to admit 
of his figuring — creditably — with the 
celestial host for some time to^’come. 
However, we will give him all the honour 
that is his due, and try at least to make 
a respectable man of him — to prove to 
him that we appreciate his agency in 
bringing about the present promising 
state of affairs.” 

“ Indeed we will. Ah, Basil, my cup is 



ftill I I have nothing toore to wish or 
ask for/' Ku h observed, with deep 
emotion. 

“ I have— one thing more/’ he tenderly 
returned, as he lifted her band to his 
lips — to call you my wife. I’hen, indeed, 
will our happiness be assured. I shall 
take this important document to our 
atWnoy the first thing on Monday morn- 
ing/’ ho added, after a moment. “And 
I think we must aot very (puckly in what 
we do, or Mr.^. Anthony Plym'pton will 
give us the slip and bo off to regions 
unknown.” 


CHAPTER IX. 

“I AM DETEaMtNED TO FIGHT THK 
CASK.” 

Instead of returning to New York 
on Sunday evening, a=» he had felt 
obliged to do of late, Mr. Meredith 
remained, and paid his lawyer an early 
visit the following day. 

Having given him an account of all 
that had occurred on Saturday afternoon, 
and the revelations that had resulted 
fronj his meeting with Inez Piympton ; 
having also produced the long-lost cer- 
tificate, Mr. Silsby agreed with him that 
proceedings should b*e immediately in- 
stitutfd against the woman. 

Accordingly, the lawyer betook himself 
at once to Hazelwood Heights to pay the 
interesting widow a visit. 

He found that he had acted none too 
soon, for tli(3 hous ^ was in great confusion, 
while several trunks stood in the hall and 
warned him that his bird was meditating 
an early flight. 

ile was confirmed in this belief when 
the servant, to whoiri he give his card, 
told him it was doubtful if her mistress 
would see him, ai she was very busy pre-^ 
paring to go abroad 

Mrs. Piympton did send word down to 
him t^at .she was engaged and could see 
no one; whereupon Mr. Silsby wrote a 
few words upon another card, which re- 
sulted, as he expected, ip bringing the 
lady into hia presence with hot haste. 
She entered the room as haughtily as an 
empress, her black eyes flashing deflance 
upon the intruder. 


” Wdl, sir,” she coldly remarked, with- 
out even the formality of saluting the 
gentleman, ** what do you want ? This 
is an unpardonable intrusion at such a 
time.” 

“ T regret very much to have put you 
to any inconvenience, mad un/* the lawy. r 
suavely remarked, “ but it has become m v 
duty to explain to you that your cla'm to 
this estate is about to be contested.” 

“ Indeed 1 It is to be Piympton vemis 
Piympton, I suppose?” she sneered. 

“ Yrs, mndam ; £ have been instructed 
to act for Mrs. Ralph Piympton/’ was the 
polite reap)nse, “and, not knowing the 
name of your attorney, I was c ttupLdled 
to lay the case before you personally. It 
is desirable to have the matt(‘r settled as 
early as possible. If — ah —if some ami- 
cable arrangement could he managed, it 
might save time, expense, and pulilicity.” 

“An amicable arrangement!” lladied 
back Inez, in a passion. “ I'hat. means, 1 
surmise, that I am to quietly r- liiKiuish 
my r-ghts here for *a con.-^ideration,’ 
taking what my opponent may see fit to 
give me.” 

“No, madam, not exactly that,” re- 
turned Mr. Silsby, withoul the slighte t 
appearance of being ruffled by her ungra- 
ciousnoss. “ My client has no desiiNj to 
take any unfair ndvantage ; but. ainne- 
arrangemeut might be made, with the 
advice of your own attorney — .^Mjbj. ot , of 
course, to your sanction — which might 
save publicity ’’ 

“Publicity ivgaitling wha^ ?” haughtily 
interposed his companion. 

“Of ccitain facta, malam, that have 
recently come to light in cuimoctlon with 
Mrs. R.alj)h Esblakc Hartmann Ply mptoi/s 
right to Pv share in the propen ty of her 
late husband and his fa* her.” 

Mr. Silsby reele.J off tlu above names 
with evi'lent satisfaction. 

“ What are the facts ?” Inez curtly 
demanded. 

“ Pardon mo, madam, if I waive tint 
quest ion until later,” ^Ir. 8ii.-by repli* d. 
“They will be elucidated at th.o proper 
time. I have simply called to learn iour 
attitude and wishes, and to inform you 
regarding the intentions of my client. 
Now, if you choose to refer the matter to 
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yonr attorney, and authorize him to 
confer with me, I will retire and not 
detain you longer,” 

“ But 1 am going abroad — my arrange- 
ments are about completed, and 1 cannot 
attend to busint^ss of any kind at pre- 
sent,” Fne/, objected. 

“ Ahem ! I regret to have to tell you 
that I shall be obliged to press the matter 
in the interests of iny client,” Mr. Silsby 
calmly returned. “ Madam's journey will 
have to be delayed, unions she will con- 
sent to settle the matter quietly without 
litigation.” 

“Settle it — hoiv? Tell me just what 
you claim, and what you wantrne to do,” 
commanded Mrs. Ibymplon, flushing 
angrily at the lawyer’s plain speaking 
aiul determined manner. 

“ Oei tainl V,” ho courteously responded ; 

iny climi’ , Mrs. Ralph Estlake Hartmann 
Blympton ” 

“ VVhy do 3 on keep throwing those 
namt‘s at me ?” tlie woman irritably in- 
terrupt(‘d. ‘ “ She cannot prove her right 
to them ; she luis n> way of proving that 
she Was Rilph l*lympton’.s wife.” 

Mr. Silsby bowed politely, as if to indi- 
cate tint he wouhl not presume to contra- 
dict a lady ; tlieii continued : 

“ As 1 was about to remark, my client 
claims, on behalf of her daughter, llopo 
Reynolds Plympion, the private fortune of 
the late Ralph Plyinpton, together with 
tlie income that has accumulated therefrom 
since his d<*atli, as w^ell as the accrueil 
interest thereon ; also, in default of a 
will, whatsoever might have been his 
rightful claim upon the property of the 
Jate Mr. Anthony Plympton.” 

“ Well, her claims are modest, to eay the 
least, considering the 3ircumstance3,” 
sarcastically retorted Inez. “ How about 
the late Mr. Anthony Plympton ’s younger 
son’s share in the said property ?” she 
added, searching the lawyer’s face with 
her keen eyes. 

Ah, ahem ! that is a matter that will 
be investigated later,” was the non-com- 
mittal butsomewh »t significant re-^ponse 
of the shrewd attorney. Allow me to 
add, however, that I think it would be 
for ur interest to settle.” 

“♦Settle? Merer! 1 will fight it out 


to the last dollar !” passionately exclaimed 
the enraged woman. “ And, if 1 am 
beaten in the end, I shall at least have 
the satisfaction of knowing that mo^t of 
the contested wealth has been frintered 
away in the struggle to gain my point — 
there will not be much left for her/' 

An expression of disgust swept oyer the 
lawyer's face, but in no other way did he 
betray that her words had moved him. 

“ Very well, madam,” he said, if tli it 
is your ultimatam, 1 have no more to siy 
at present. If you will kindly give me 
the address of your attorney, I will in the 
future confer with you through him.” 

“Certainly; Mr. Ladd, of Ladd and 
James, 310, State-street, is my lawyer,” 
Inez replied, but paling a trifle as she 
made the statement. 

“ Thank you,” Mr. Silsby returned, and 
rising, politely bowed himself out and 
left the house. 

“ What does all this mean ?” Inez 
Plyinjiton hoarsely exclaimed, ae she 
heard the outer door close after him. 
“ Oa Siturday, Basil overheard some- 
thing of that conversation, and t o-day I 
am informed that Ruth Plympton has 
instituUMl proceedings against me. I 
believe it is as L feared — he is visiting 
Aer— perhaps he is even going to marry 
lier. Oh ” — starting wildly to her feet — 
“ 1 could never bear that — never — never ! 
She sAaR nob triumph over me a second 
time like that. Oh, how handsome he 
is! — a hundredfold more so than when 
he sued for my hand. Ali, why could not 
I have been faithful to him ? If I had 
di*eamed it possible for him to be cured, 
the tortures of the rack would never have 
made me give him up.” 

She dropped her face upon her hands 
with a moan of pain, and then she burst 
l^nto bitter weeping. 

She was finally aroused by hearing a 
servant moving about in the hall, 

“ Annette l” she called, as she im- 
patiently dashed the tears from her 
cheeks. 

“ Yes, madanie,” responded the French 
maid, appearing in the doorway. 

Lot Tom take the luggage back 
upstairs. You can unpack it, and put 
everything in order. I have changed my 
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mind ; I am not iroin^y abroad at present. 
Do you Irjar ? Then go !” concluded this 
amiable lady, with an imperative^stamp 
of her foot at the staring serv^ant ; and 
Annette disappeared in search of Tom, 
but muttering as she »vent her disapproval 
of madame’s variabilite.” 

Inez then relapsed again into her un- 
hap])y musings. 

“-And that boy — how on earth did he 
happen to show up here just at this 
lime ?” she muttered. “ Ha V* she added, 
with a violent start, and growing white to 
her lips. “ 'I'hat d<»g ! it is the same one 
that saved that child from being trampled 
to death that morning ! Heavens I xchat 
a in‘st 1 am likely to g«*t into ! With 
)K)lh Ibisil and that boy to fight her 
1) ittles, I may find more on my hands 
than T can manage. /lSVui/J I ‘ settle ’ ? I 
have promised to moot Oastillo in London 
on the Isb of October, to close that other 
jjfTair, and the two may conflict. Perhaps 
it u'oaUl be better forme to settle; thi-y 
would doubtless pay mo something 
liMiidsome t'o sign off. But?io^’ — throw- 
ing back her proud Inuid with an air 
of di'liance “ 1 will light her to the 
bitter einl. As I said, rather than resign 
all this to her — gliyicing round the beau- 
liiul and siiacious room — “ I will fritter it 
all away in law, and 1 will revenge my- 
sel.f further upon her by publishing to 
the world the fact that there is a doubt 
of her respectability — that even the father 
of the man who she claims was her 
husband nd'used to acknowledge her as 
lUlpli Estlake Hartmann Plympton's 
wib^. Bah! how glibly that lawyer threw 
those names at me!” 

She paced thoughtfully the length* of 
fhe room once or twice, then she re- 
sumed : 

One thing I know, and that is, she has 
no certificate to prove her marriage. I 
wormed that fact out of Kalph while we 
won^ in Rome. The man who performed 
the ceremo.ay is dead; the records are 
burned. Why, she told me with her own 
lips, not two short months ago, that she 
could not prove her position. No, I'll 
fight her — I'll make the country ring with 
the history of her elopement, Ralph's 
desertion, and his father's repudiation of 
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her. Then we will see if the proud Basil 
Meredith will want to marry her ! I 
wonder why — if tliere is any foundation 
for my suspicion — as not done so be- 
fore. She would never havcivjoclod him 
on account of his deb rmity. Possibly 
they liave been all this lime trying to 
gather proofs for her ; but I don't care— • 
V\\ fight!** she concluded, desperately. 

Having arrived at this detonnination, 
she went upstairs to puperiuteiid tlic 
putting away of the contents of h<*r 
trunks, which she arid her maid had spent 
all day Sunday in packing. 

That same evening Mrs. Plymptou re- 
ceived a visit from her own lawyer. 

That gentleman informed her that he 
had been waited upon by Mr. Si^sby, in 
behalf of Mrs. Ralph I'lympton, who hsnl 
laid his case — or as much of it as he chost» 
to reveal — before him, and, afto* giving 
the matter his most thoughtful ('onsidera- 
tion, ho would re-'pectfolly advise lier, in 
view of the facta prosenti‘d, to allow the 
affair to be <jiiiotly adjusted. 

The haughty woman laughed mockingly 
in his face at the suggestion. 

“You don't know me, Mr. Ladd,” she 
remarked, “ if you think I will yi<*ld (iven 
so much as an inch of ground to that 
woman. I am detm’inineti to liglit the 
case for all that I am worth.” 

“ But, my dear madam, there i.s only 
sure defeat before you if you do,” ob- 
jected her counsel ; “f«r, let mo tell you. 
Mis. Ralph Plympton has a viuy strong 
case.” 

“I am de^orminc'i to fight, I ttdl you,” 
she obstinately retorted. “ I wneld con- 
test her claims even if 1 hnem I sljoiild 
lose the case. So goon, Mr. Ladd ; spend 
any amount of money — tlnu’c h plenty of 
it and I don't care for expense — only lot 
the fight be a brave one.” 

The lawyer regarded his client in per- 
plexed astonishment at this reckless 
dccis^ion. 

He know that she was of an excitable 
temperament, but he had never ' b-d'oro 
known her to betray such an obMinato 
and unreasonable deposition. 

He (|uestioned her upon a few points 
regarding which h^ wished to inform him- 
self, then took liis leave,. and returnei 
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to tVie city to consult with his partner 
with reference to the defiant attitude she 
had assumed. 


CHAPTER X. 

THE WORDS RANO LIKE THE KNELL OF 
DOOM. 

Mr. Ladd made a second visit to HazeL 
. wood Heights, on the afternoon of the day 
following his first calJ, and stated to Mrs. 
Plympton that he h^ had an important 
interview with the opposing counsel, and 
also with Mr. Basil Meredith. 

“ Mr. Ba-il Meredith Inez inberpoa-^d, 
sharply. “ What has he to do with this 
matter?’* 

Ah, pardon me. I should have stated, 
perhaps, that Mr. Meredith intends to 
' marry Mrs. Ralph Plympton within a 
few weeks, and so has authority to con- 
duct her affairs in connection with her 
law^'Cr/* Mr. Ladd exphiiued. 

In z Plympton could not have been 
whiter if she had been dead, as she 
listened to this confirmation of what she 
had feared and suspected. But quickly 
recovering herself, she throw back her 
head and laughed a shrill, mocking, 
hyftl<‘riral laugh. 

So B{i<il Meredith is going to marry 
Ruth TlymptouT* she sneered; then, 
observing her companion’s look of per- 
plexed astonishiiioiit, she continued, 
apohigetically, ‘‘Ready, Mr. Ladd, you 
must excuse my seeming levity, but it 
struck me as singularly amusing that 
Mrs. Ralph Plympton should be about to 
sue mrt fi>r property which she claims on 
the strength of having been the wife of 
^former lover of mine, when she is on the 
verge of marrying another who once 
sustained the same relation to me.” 

Mr. Ladd merely bowed, to indicate 
I that he understood the situation, while 
he also was enlightened somewhat re- 
garding her motives for being so unrea- 
sonably desirous of fighting her oppo- 
nent to the bitter end.” 

“ Well,” she went on, as he did not 
reply, I interrupted you, and I suppose 
that you have something of importance 
to say to mo.” 

•* Yes, 1 have,” the gentleman gravely 


replied. " Mr. Silaby ha=i informo 1 me 
thib, out of consideration for you, Mr. 
Meredith has consented to give away a 
point of evidence, and you can avail your- 
self of it if you choose.” 

“ Indeed ! Mr. Meredith is remarkably 
considerate !” bitterly retorted the angry 
woman. “ What is the nature of this 
'point of evidence *?” 

“It is this,” said the lawyer, impi;es- 
sively : '* It is known to your opponents, 
and can h$ proved, that the child whom 
you are representing as the heir to the 
Plympton property is not yonr own 
child r 

Ah, that surely sounds very strong, 
Mr. Ladd,” scornfully responded Inez, 
with woaderful self-possession, in view 
of the fact that she was trembling in 
every nerve, “ but it rea ly amounts to 
nothing, for I can produce tiie nu’so who 
w'as with me when my son was born, and 
who will testify that I gave birth to a 
boy on the 17th of January.” 

“ Possibly you may be able to do that, 
but can you also prove that this child is 
the same.^'* Mr. Ladd inquired, wiiile 
his shrewd eyes searched her face, “ Mrs. 
Plympton,” he went on, gravely, as he 
saw her change colour at his question, 
“ this is a very grave matter. Mr, Men;- 
dibh says that he can produce a New 
York paper in which there is an adver- 
tisement for a male child; not over two 
weeks old; that he Ciu also produce a 
boy who, in answer to that advertisem'-iifc, 
took his own little brother to you. This 
b »y tells a straight, plausible story ; and, 
to supplement this, Mr. Meredith over- 
heard, O'lly Inst Sattirday, a conversation 
between you and this Srame boy, during 
which you tried to bribe him, by the 
promise of a hundred dollars, to preserve 
your secret. Now, if these asseriions can 
be proved, you do not stand the slighte-t 
chance in contesting the case ; and, be- 
sides, if you were found guilty of such 
an act of fraud, you wouLl be liable to 
imprisonment for a long term of years.” 

“ Heaven ! yon don’t mean that !** 
exclaimed Inez, in a voice of horror, and 
startled out of her dissimulation by the 
unsuspected danger which now seemed to 
menace her. 
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“Mirt I’lyiuptf 1 , you may rely upon 
wimt L Ull you ^ l>einp^ absolutely cor- 
rotit/" Mr. Ladd returned, with di^nity\ 
“ <Jt‘ course, if I saw the vestip^eof a hope 
of your wiimin<; tbo c^ise, I would contest 
it for you to the bO't of my ability ;^but, 
undtrthe circumstances, it becomes my 
duty to advise you to settle it privately, 
since your opponents are willing to grant 
you that privilege** 

''How exceedingly magnanimous in- 
terrupted Inez, with a mocking sneer. 

*' Yes, I certainly regard it so,’^ the 
gentleman returned, ** since Mr. Meredith 
assure d me, upon his honour, that they 
can biing against you even stronger 
evidence than what has been revealed. 
Lcliove me, Mrs. Plyinplon, there arc 
veiy few people who would show you so 
much consideration — who would not insist, 
upon pushing the case to the extent of 
the law for the purpose of bringing to 
justice the author of a crime such as they 
claim has been peJi^etrated against them. 
I wisli I might persuade you to >)© reason- 
able, and to consider^besides what I have 
alioaiiy luentioned, the ecwindal that 
would result fri.m such an exposure/^ he 
concluded, earnestly. 

Well, as for th;it matter, the woman 
who calls hei’stilf Mrsr Ralph Plymptoii 
may stir up sometUmg of a scandal her- 
self by appearing before the public as a 
claimant of this property,” Inez angrily 
retorted. "She has no means of proving 
that she was ever married, for she has no 
certificate of that event ; the justice who 
she claims performed the ceremony is 
dead ; the records are burned ; the only 
witness is missing,” 

" You are mistaken, my dear Mrs. 
riyiiipton, about there ludog no certifi- 
cate/* said Mr. Ladd. " It -was lost, but 
it has been found — I have seen it.” 

" FoundV gasped his cjmpanion,catch- 
ingjier breath sharply. "It must bo a 
forgery.” 

" No ; it is a genuine document ; 
Nathanicd Grants signature would be a 
difficult one to forge, and I h.ave seen it 
too many times uoc to recognize it,” Mr. 
Ladd positively affirmed. " Of course, 
the first thing I demanded when this 
claim wp^ submitted to me was proof that 


Mrs, Ralph PlympL u was w lint .-he pi o- 
fessfed to be, and I am s.a*e th. iv js not 
the slightest doubt of the legality of her 
marriage with the son of your late hus- 
band.” 

Inez Plympton sank w’oakly back in her 
chair at this assurance, her strength and 
courage forsaking her. 

She began to realize that she had 
becotna enta&gled in a net from which it 
might Be very difficult to extricate her- 
self, if she persisted in her determination 
to " fight.” 

She also realized that she had been 
ignomioiously defeated in every plot 
which she had laid for the downfall of' 
her rival ; for the alienating of her hus- 
band had really been no tiiumph over 
Ruth, since it had only re-^ultcd in re- 
vealing to her the fact that she had never 
really loved him. 

It was a bitter blow, and her airogant 
nature o<uild ill brook submiKsiou to it. 
After a moment she drew herself haughtily 
erect. 

" Really, Mr. Ladd, it almost seems 
that you are arguing in favour of the 
interests of the opposing pait)^,” she said, 
in atone of coll displeasure. 

*' 1 am not, madam, I assure you,” he 
returned, colouring deeply at ilu* slur ; 
"lam arguing for your iut»i(‘sls aloiio; 
for, as I have already told you, 1 do not 
see tho ghost of a clianco in this coiil-ost. 
If the CHse should come to trial, 1 am very 
much afraid that I comd m.t save yi>u 
from expiating a ci iuie ; and, for the sake 
of your la*e hushand, who was my friend 
as Will as my cli nt, 1 wouM save 
the name of Riymptou .frotu that dis- 
grace/' 

" Very well,” Inez haughtily respon. 
ded, "since you so strongly urge it, I will 
c- n^ider tho matter of s«*ttlemcnt. Upon 
what terms will they settle?” 

"Upon such terms as tho law all(i\vs 
every widow — right of dower,” 

" Really Mrs. Ruth is making a bold 
stroke fora big stake !” Inez interrupted, 
in a towering passion. "I will not con- 
sent to it,” she cried, starting to her tci t ; 
" 1 will not submit to anything so mon- 
strous. My husband intended that £ 
should have the whole of properry j 
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ho utterly repudiated this Ri'l and her 
child, and it was understood wlipen I 
married him that 1 should have every- 
th 

That may ho very true, Mrs. Plyinp- 
ton/’ said the lawyer ; but if such was 
his wish, ho sliould have made a will to 
that flTect.'* 

Me di<l not think it necessary/* Inez 
answered. '' He was in perfect health until 
a t’ew hours before h»* di( d, and was look- 
in|:]|^ forward to the prospect of an heir to 
succeed t<j his property.** 

“All the same, it was a very iinwise 
omission not to either settle a handsome 
sum upon you, or uiako a will in your 
favour. I am really very sorry ; and if, 
by any means in my power, I could 
secure rnor*' for j'on, I would most f^ladly 
dq so. Hut Mr. Meredith is inexorable 
in hi.s demami that the child, Hope, shall 
have all thit ri>jhtfully belonj^s to the 
nearest of kin.” 

“It's a shame! — an outraj^e!” cried 
t he Hiif^vy weiiian, stamping lun* foot with 
pa-sieii. 

“ Yes, it is hard,” Mr. Ladd acquiesced. 

“ I must think it over — 1 cauuot make 
u[» iiiy mind to-day. How much time will 
they ^ive uie.^” his coiuiianiou excitedly 
iu(piired. 

“ Well, I am afraid not very much/* 
r. plied h<*r eouus< l. “ JMr. Meredith is 
at.xious to have something detinitely 
(h'cided upon at onee, as he is couteiu- 
pdatiii^ a irij) to O.difornia about the,l&t 
of September.” 

“ Ha! then they are to be married at 
that time!** cried Inez., with a start. 

“ Yes ; so Mr. SiUby informs me.*' 

The wretched woman pressed her 
fingers hard against her temples to still 
the fierce throbbing that neaily drove her 
wild. The thought of liasil Meredith's 
marriage with Kuth Plimpton was to her 
worse than the torture of the rack. 

“ Well,’* she observed, impatiently, as 
soon as she could command herself sufli- 
ciently to speak, how much time can I 
have?” 

“ A week or two, perhaps; I will try 
to stay proceedings to favour you as much 
aa possible,” said the lawyer. “Hut,” 
he added, " X am advistjdthat there must 


be no further drawing upon the funis 
belonging to the estate.” 

“ Very well ; I have money of my own,” 
Inez retorted, sharply. “ 1 can g(!t along 
for a couple of weeks, I imagine, without 
robbing the Plyrnpton bank account.** 

Mr. Ladd now rose to go ; the situation 
was becoming exceedingly uncomfortable 
for him, while he also began to experience 
a feeling of disgust for this -strange, fiery 
creature, with whom hitherto he had had 
only the pleasantest relations. 

Immediately after his departure Inez 
Plyrnpton went to her own room, where 
she threw herself upon the bed, for she 
was worn out with the evil pas dons that 
had boon roused within her, while she was 
also sick at heart in view of HaslL Mere- 
dith's approaching marriage. 

She began to realize also that she must 
relinquish all right and title to U-tzel- 
w'ood Heights. She would be obliged to 
leave the beautiful phace for ev.r, for her 
reign was over. It had been brilliant;, 
though bru f, and her fate seemed all tlie 
more bitter because of that very fact. Sim 
had burst upon Al15any society like some 
splendid meteor, aud now .she was 
destined to sink a? suddenly into oldivion, 
while her hated rival would queen it in 
her place. 

Doubtless Path would occupy the 
Heights hereafter as her summer lio me ; 
her winters would, of course, be spent in 
Basil Meredith’s splendid residence in 
New York, and she ground her wliite 
teeth in impotent wiath as, in imagina- 
tion, she pictured her, supremely hai py 
in the love of her noble hu.sbaud, moving 
about those beautiful rooms which had so 
recently been fitted up for herself with 
such lavish expenditure. 

“ Oh, 1 could burn it t(> the ground!” 
she sobbed, in abject grief. “ I wish I 
dare reduce it to aslies ; but of course, if 
I should, the crime would at once be 
attributed to me. Ah, if it ivas not; for 
the hope of revenge, I could alni' st wish 
that I were dead !” 

The following morning .she ivc» rved a 
note from Mr. Ladd, informing her that 
she would be allowed one week in which 
tp make up her mind whether she would 
contest Mrs, Ralph Plymptou’s claim in 
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behalf of her child, or quietly settle the 
matter as already proposed. He closed 
by remarking’ that he " trusted her usual 
good judgment would lead her to decide 
in favour of the latter arrangement.** 

Only one week more ! The words rang 
like the knell of doom in her ears. Not 
because she was so deeply attached to the 
j^cc that it would burst her heart to 
leave Hazelwood Heights. There were 
other places in the world where she could 
live an<l be just as comfortable, and she 
would by no means be left destitute in 
surrendering that handsome pro]»prty, 
although it caused her a keen pang to 
feel that her resources were to be so 
materially curtailed. 

Hut the one thought that was the most 
proiiiiuciit, that overbalanciHi every 
otlu^r feeling and considerat ion, was the 
in idd'Uiing fact t hat Uuth, the woman 
whom she so hated and envied, was to 
supersede her there. 

Dining the whole of that allotted week 
she reinain*Hl closely at home. 

She did not even go for hei accustomed 
drives j she dmiied herself to all visitors, 
whih% roving restlessly from room to 
room —brooding upon the changes which 
the ni*ar future threatened to iir.ikc in- 
evitable; thinking of the appioaching 
marriage, that, of itself, w^as almost suf- 
ficient to drive her insane — she was as 
utterly wret'died as it is possible to 
imagine that any human being c >uld be. 

Tne following morning she dressed her- 
self wdth the utmost caie, and drove into 
the city to give her answer t ) Mr. Hadd. 

Apparently she was in the best of 
spirits. She was gracious, affable, bloom- 
ing, and greeted her counsel as if she had 
never known a ruffle of temper or an 
occasion for an outbreak of x)a9Bion. 

Yes, she said, she had come to tell 
him that she w ould settle but she 
woulj^l like to propose that a stated sum be 
given to her, rather than what would be 
likely to accrue to her fron:> her dowser- 
right to one-third of the estate ; for she 
was going abroad to live, and such an 
arrangement would be more convenient 
for her. B sides, since there would 
doubtless always be an unpleasantness 
between the tw.o branches of the family. 


a final settlement would be much more 
agreeable. than to extend their business' 
relations with each o:hcr indeffnitely. 

She would also like to ask, as a favour, 
that she be allowed to remain at Hazel- 
wood Heights until she was ready to sail, 
which would not be until about the Ist 
of October, as something had occurred to 
interfere with her plans ; a change j^ro- 
vious to that would necessitate a great 
deal of trouble and expense to her, wiiih^ 
she would engage to leave everything 
about the mansion and place in tlie best 
possible order, and pay whatevei* i*cnt was 
deemed right for the few remaining weeks 
that she would occupy it. 

Mr. Ladd oxx)ressc(l himscU’ as ph'ased 
with her decision, and promised that ho 
would make the very be?t arraiup iuents 
p^^.sible for her, and let her know the re- 
sult at an early date. 

So Inez Blyinpton went her way, with 
a malicious gleam in her treacherous 
eyes, and the old mocking srnih* on Ium* 1 ips. 

Mr. Meredith was iucUniMl to insist 
that she be ordcrc<l to give up Hazelwood 
Heights immediately; but Uuth, always 
kind and considerate, plea<h‘il Unit slie 
be allowed to occupy the ])lace until 
October, as she had reijue.-ti'd. 

** I do not care to g> then.* at iircpimt.,** 
she said. “ 1 have all that 1 can attmul 
to during the next fi*w weeks, without 
having the care and confusion of m(»ving. 
So please, Basil, lot everytijing remain 
just as it i-<, ami wlien wti nffairii from 
onr trij), we will go and look the, lioiise 
over to see what, changes we would like 
made, before taking possession of it next 
BUinmer.” 

fc>o Basil yielded, and it was agreed that 
Mrs. Anthony PJympton should remain 
mistress in the home where, for more 
than a year, sh(3 had (pteeued it right 
royally, until October. 

Mr. Meredith, with Mr. Silsby and Mr. 
Ladd, consulted together regarding a 
suitable sum to be settled upon lu^r, in 
view of her signing away aU her inW:‘ro8t 
in the property. An agreement was 
finally made that seemed fair to them, 
and then Inez was informed of the 
amount, and also that her request had 
been granted. 
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When Sir. Ladd told her. ehe smiled 
viciously, and remarked, with the utmost 
sang froid : 

''Well, now that those matterj-are 
settled, what is to be ' done with the 
baby?'* 

“ The baby V* repeated the lawyer, in 
wondering amaze. “ I don't think I quite 
understand you.’* 

** Why, since I have no further u^e-for 
h’m, I thought, perhaps, Mrs. Kutb 
Plympton might like to take another 
proteg^.’* 

Mr. Ladd could scarcely conceal his 
dit^gust at this suggestion. 

“Bo you mean that you intend to 
i desert the child ?’* he demanded. “ Have 
jou not adopted it ?’* 

“ No } there were no legal formalities/* 
Inez replied, indifferently. ** Of course, 
if eviT^ tlung had run smoothly, I should 
have kept him for the sake of the pro- 
perty ; but since the fraud has been dis- 
covered, I do not intend to trouble myself 
any further about him.'* 

“ Have you no affection for the child 
for whom you have cared so long ?'* the 
man wonderiogly inquired. 

“Well, no. I am free to confess that 
childreti are simply odious to me/* she 
Unbini-h'iigly declared. “ As long as he 
figured as M>ister Anthony Plympton, 
and I had the control of his money, I 
could put up with him. I could keep a 
nurs-! for him, and so ho really didn’t 
trouble me very much ; but now that I 
have lust the game. I'm not willing to be 
at any expense on his account, and those 
who lobbed him of his fortune may pro- 
vide for him, or I'll hand him over to 
some institution." 

The lawyer was speechlo^^s before this 
manifestation of heartlessness, and before 
he could fully recover himself to make 
any suggestion regarding the disposal of 
the poor little waif, Mr. Silsby was 
announced. 

He apologized for intruding, but added 
that, in his recent interview with Mr. 
Ladd, lie had entirely forgotten to state 
that Mrs. Ralph Plympton desired him 
to request that the Browning baby be 
consigned to her care i therefore he had 
.come personaHy to ascertain if Mrs. 


Anthony ^ would consent to such an 
arraMcment. 

"With the greatest pleasure in the 
world, air/* the woman replied, with a 
sneering laugh. “I had just intimated 
to Mr. Ladd that some such disposition 
be made of the child j Mrs. Ralph Estlake 
Hartmann Plympton can have him and 
welcome.*' 

Thus, in less than two hours after, 
wards, Master Anthony " was quietly 
sleeping in little Hope's crib, while Will 
sat beside him, a smile of infinite con- 
tent and tenderness illuming his plain 
but honest face. 

After these negotiations were con- 
cluded, the excitement attending them 
subsided, and the clays and weeks at the 
cottage sped rapidly and happily. 

Mr. Meredith was obliged to be in New 
York during the week, but every Satur- 
day evening found him a welcome gut^st 
in that quiet little homo, every inmate 
looking eagerly forward to his coming. 

Euth had never been so happy in her 
whole life as during these few weeks pre- 
ceding the date set for her marriage. 

She was in perfect hqaltli; the light 
of an almost holy joy shone in her eyes ; 
a delicate flut^h glowt^ on her cheek, and 
her smiling lips, her clastic step, all told 
of a heart at rest and without an anxious 
care for the future. 

She was making elaborate preparations 
for her marriage, although there was to 
be no formality about it — nothing but a 
simple ceremony just previous to starting 
on the wedding trip. 

Hut Basil insisted upon deluging her 
with pretty things, and therefore came 
laden with boxes and bundles upon every 
visit; while she, now having plenty of 
money at her command, wished to boiiour 
the man she loved by making herself as 
beautiful in his sight as pos-sibte. 

CHAPTKE XI. 

PBBPARI^a FOB THE WEDDING. 

On the Saturday evening before the 
Ist of September, which lell on Tues- 
day of that year, Mr. Meredith visited 
the Cottage, as usual. He always came 
to tea, after which he spent a few 
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hours with Ruth, then went for" the 
night to a neigiibouring hotelf where he 
had a room reserved for him* and where 
he was to remain until Tuesday, the day 
appointed for his marriage. Sunday was 
a quiet, delightful day, though very 
warm ; and as the sun began to go down, 
JJasil proposed to Ruth that they should 
go for a drive. 

She assented, and Mr. Meredith went 
immediately to secure a carriage. He 
Wps fortunate enough to obtain a goud 
l^air of horses, with an experienced driver, 
and they had a delightful drive of a 
c-aipleof hours. 

On their leturn their driver took a road 
that led past Hazelwood Heights, which, 
of eour^e, possessed more than usual 
interest for ihtm now. 

“ It is a beautiful place,*' Basil re- 
marked, as he gazed appreciatively over 
the spacious, well-kept grounds and the 
handsome, stately mansion j ‘M ttle Hope 
will have a noble inheritance.’* 

** Yes,** said Ruth, but heaving a gentle 
vigh ; “and yet I have some sorrow tv 
the woman who will have to h ave it so 
soon; it must be a great mortificatiun* to 
her, as well as a gr<^at sacrift- e, to be 
coaii)i’lled to give it hx).’* 

“ Do not ivaste your sympathy upon 
Inez Blympton, my darling,” Basil ten- 
derly risp< n<iod; “she is not worthy of 
it; she is ut’orly heartless and devoid of 
l>rincifdi'. Sloi gained her ixisition in the 
first x^iai e t nly tlxiough intrigue and to 
< Mrry out a mean pm pose of rev* ngo 
ugainst you; so 1 fct 1 timt she is justly 
))utiished. Ah '/* he added, as a pair of 
line blai'k horses attached to a carriage 
.came dashing round the corner and the 
re.it boulder previously describeJ, “ I 
r«. ally bi Ueve we are g‘>iiig to meet her.” 

it was cvi'ii so, and there was no 
P')->.*<ihle w ly t » avoid the encounter. 

Tiie alv?jm;>ng turn-out was one be- 
lugi^g to ttie Vlympton csta'e. and it 
i-wept in at the Jodge-gates just a-> Baail 
aud Ituth came uij to th<?m. 

Inez tnrmui to glance at the equipage, 
any one naturady w^ould do; but as 
r he tc'jognizr'd the ocCupau'S a terrible 
look hushed over her face; th^n a mock- 
ing smile wreathed her bp?, «and a low. 


bitter laugh, that had something of 
malicious triumph in it, came rippling out 
on the air, causing Ruth to shiver with a 
vague feeling of dread. 

, “Do not mind her, dear,*' said her 
lover, his face clouding with indignation 
while he heattUy regretted having come 
into that locality. He could not bear 
that even a shadow of anything un- 
pleasant should fall upon his loved one 
just on the eve of her wedding. 

He exerted himself to dispel the sensa- 
tion, and when he finally hade her good 
night, he had tho aatii?faction of seeing 
that every trace of sadness had vanished 
from her face. 

The next day — Monday — was a very 
busy one, for there was some last xifviking 
to be done, and other ante-nuptiahirrauge- 
menta to be attended to. 

The cottage, which had been ohiistoned 
“Hox>e (k)ttage,*' was to be retained ns a 
home for Will Browning and his little 
brotlier, who, having been shorn of his 
false honours UvS Ma-tor Anthony Tlymp- 
ton, had boon n named, at the reque.-^t of 
Will, Arthur Meredith Browning, 

Good Mrs. Barstovv, who had always 
been a kind friend to Rath, and who had 
already come to the cottage to assist her, 
in viow of her axiprt'ach in g marriage, was 
torenirtiri as matr* n of the Iiomo with the 
two boys. 

Mary was to accompany the party to 
California as nursw to Miss Hope, and to 
leside witli thenu in New York ux>'»n tlic.r 
letura from tlieir trix). 

Tho liouse ha<l been x^nt in the best 
order, under the ^ux>«‘rvisioii of Mrs. 
Barstow, and on Monday afternoon a 
neighbouring florist transformed it into 
a bower of beauty with an a^sortriniut of 
ferns and ixlantn, wliile it wrf^s to he eni- 
bellishinl titill fiuther on tbo too* row 
with out flowers, fnr wliudi Ij.i.sil Jiad 
given a lavish order. 

Upstairs in the yiretty front chambor, 
laid out upon tho sx»otlef-s bed, was ilio 
lovely wedding costume of ivory-\j{hiro 
satin, tastefully adorned with costly lace, 
together with the many other dainty 
things to go with it. On a chair near by 
hung a beautiful travelling-dre,-s, and 
beside it, on a small tabl?, were the 
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pretty hat, glove?, and boots to be worn 
with it. 

Ruth had just completed the arrange- 
ment of them i> her ‘satisfaction, that 
ev(‘ry thing might be ready on the mor- 
row ; and now she stood looking down 
upon them, a happy smile upon her lips, 
a tender light in her lovely eyes. 

Slu* had felt a stn ig desire to wear 
the garments of a b. ite, and, as Basil 
hud also expressed sucu i wish, and hini- 
seif selected the r.ch material for h» r 
robe, she had taken the utmost pains to 
make it boih b* autiful and appropriate. 

She was to wear no veil becaute of 'her 
widowhood, but everything else suitable 
for a bride she had provided, even to the 
orange-blossoms which were canght here 
and tlicre among the lace on the corsage 
of her diess. 

In her hands she now Indd Basil’s 
bridal gift —an exciuisite white velvet 
casket that he Iiad just sent up to her, 
to ho put away for safe keeping, but 
with the charge that she was to wear 
its contents on the morrow, for his sake. 

She opened it, and cried out with de- 
light as her eyes fell upon the treasures 
thus revealed. Tlo y consisted of a full 
set of jew'olry, composed of pearls and 
diamonds. 

'I'he necklace was a unique arrange- 
ment of whole pearls, each one set around 
with clear white stones. There were also 
oriiiments for her earsS, and a blazing 
star to be worn in her luiir. 

*Mlow perfectly exqu site !” she mur- 
mured. “ l^asii's taste is very dainty. 
Bub whore shall I find a safe hiding- 
place for the precious things 

She closi’d the case and^stood thinking 
a moment, then slipp(3d it between the 
mattresses, iiuderiieat h the bridal finery. 

Then she wont below and joined her 
lover in tlio porch, where he had been 
enj »ymg his evening’s cigar while she 
was (‘Mgngod above. Ho aroj-e as she 
appeared, and, drawing her into his arms, 
licldjicr clasped close to him for a mo- 
luont or two without ppeaking. 

D lylight had faded, and it was almost 
dark in the viiui-et)vered porch, and a 
feeling of deep> almost solemn, joy 
eecmed to pelvudo tue hearts of both as 


they stood there, realizing that they were 
so soon to belong to each other for all 
time. 

Darling, I am not going to keep you 
up long to-night,” Basil at length re- 
marked. You must go to rest, for you 
are very weary, and I want you to be 
bright and fro h for to-morrow. Is there 
anything ehe } 0 \x can think of that needs 
to be done ?” 

" Nothing, Basil ; you have been ao 
thoughtful and kind that it seems as if I 
had hardly had a care,” Kuth responded, 
as, with a sigh of infinite content, she 
leaned her head back upon his shoulder 
and gazed fondly up iuto his face. 

“Ah! I hope I may always be able to 
shield you from all care,” he whispered, 
as he bent to kiss her lip?. “ Now, swe^'t- 
heart, I muat go; but it will be for the 
last time. To-morrow, however, you will 
be all my own, and we will never be parted 
again.” 

He folded her more closely to him as he 
spoke, as if loth to let her go, his lips 
seeking hers again in a lingering caress', 
while she, reaching up her arms, laid 
them softly around his neck. 

“Basil! Basil!” she bro.ithed, in a 
voice that thrilled h\m strangely. 

Fondest words could not have expressed 
so much of devotion and the dt'pth of her 
love as that intense repeliuon of hia 
name. 

“How you tempt mo to slay a little 
longer ! You are a veriti.blo Jii tie hypno- 
tist,” he said, laiighimr, as be gen tiy 
released her; “but I must resist all such 
temptation to-night. Now, sleep well, 
dearest; I must have no pale cheeks or 
heavy eyes to reproach me in the morn- 
ing for having allowed you to do so mu<.h 
to-day.” 

He turned to pass down the steps, th^n 
suddenly stopped. 

“ Ah,” he said, “ I have left my cigar- 
case; it is inside, on the hall table.' ' 

“ Let me get it for you, Basil,” Kuth 
exclaimed, and darted into the house lor 
that purpose. 

He followed lu r and stood by the stairs 
while she found it. 

“ Talk of hypnotism I Behold the inajrie 
power concealed within this little i” 
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Ruth playfully remarked as she shook it 
at him, and thenlucked it with her own 
hands into the breast pocket of his coat. 

'J’hia done, she raised herself upon the 
tips of her toes and voluntarily lifted her 
lips again for a last caress. 

She was so pretty, in her simple white 
dress, with thj rose-coloured light from 
the hall-shade falling upon her, as she 
half timidly claimed her reward, tliac he 
never forgot the picture as long as he 
lived. 

CHAPTER XII. 

AN APPARITION. 

Now that Basil Meredith had got 
his cigar* case, and indulged in a 
second affectionate Good night’* to 
Ruth, he turned once more to go, when 
he was suddenly confronted in the door- 
way by an apparition that drove every 
atom of colour from his face and almost 
paralyzed Iflm with horror. 

Gr( at Heaven !’* burst hoarsely from 
his lips as he staggered back a step or two, 
putting out one hand as if to ward oil a 
blow, while his eyes seemed almost start- 
ing from their sockets. 

As he retreated hfiforo the strange 
visitor who had ai^peared ujion the 
threshold so unexpectedly, Ruth, who 
was belr’nd him, stepped forward to 

0] )t.iin a view of the intruder, when a 
shriek of agony bursn from Iier, and she 
sank, like one stri(!keu with a mortal 
blow, in a heap upon the floor. 

She did not swoon. Aii, no ! Her 
faculties were all alive with a horror so 
intense, and with such a sense of woe 
and despair, that death, oblivion, anni- 
hilation would have been bliss compart'd 
with the sulferiug of which she was con- 
scious. 

Basil was the first to recover himself. 

He had seen Ruth fa’l, and he believed 
she haePfainted. He w'as even conscious 
of a feeling of relief in the thought ; for 
now he would have an opportunity of 
getting rid of that fearful-looking object 
that still stood in the doorway, sur- 
rounded by the beautiful ferns and 

1) lants like a death’s-head thrust in 
among the flowers of Eden. 


It was the figure of a man, fearfully 
emaciated, weak, tottering, trembling, 
and with a face so scarred and disfigured, 
that, but for its familiar outlines, it would 
have been utterly unrecognizable. 

The intruder was none other than Ralph 
Plympton. 

Let me c?mc in,** ho said, in a hollow 
tone. “ I am weak, and cannot stand.” 

Indeed, he seemed extremely ill, and 
so spent that he swayed as he took a stop 
forward, and Basil involuntarily put out 
his hand to steady him. 

A shudder shook him from head to foot 
as Ralph clutclied liis arm with one bony 
hanfl; but the touch also served to arouse 
him somewhat, and, liMstily closing tho 
outer door; he conducted him into the 
pretty parlour thfit had been tastefully 
decorated for the ceremony to-morrow, 
and seated him in a chair. 

‘^Stiiy here,** he commanded, in a low, 
scarcely audible voice; ** I must atieiid 
to her/* 

With a face like marble, ho returned to 
the hall and lifted Ruth in his arms. 
Then he found that she had not fainted; 
she had simply been shorn of h(‘r strength 
by the unexpected and horrible blow that 
had fallen upon them. 

‘^Oh, Basil! Basil !** she inoined, as ho 
raised her to her ieet, and the tone was 
full of despair. 

His lips quiv(‘red, and his chest n.&o 
and fell with two or three great throl>s of 
agony. Then, forgetting himself in hi.s 
anxiety for her, he said gently : 

“Ruth, shall I take you upstairs? 
Will you leave me to talk with— him 
Then i will come to you after, and tell 
you all.” 

She rested against his breast for a 
moment, too weak an<l wretched, just 
then, to realize that hencefurtU she 
would have no right to be there. Then 
she stood up, gently disengaging herself 
from his supporting arms. 

The act was pathetically suggestive. 
It was indicative of renunciation — of 
turning away for ever from all that was 
beautiful and attractive in life — from 
love, hope, happine.sa ; and her face was 
like a piece of marble in its rigid white- 
ness. 





she said, with colourless lips» ** I 
!) U't not shrink from the inevitable, I 
iitay as well m^et it first as la8t/^ 

>he ttu m d t'rom him wiili; drooping lids, 
as if she dare not trust herself to look 
into his face, and walked like one in a 
dream into the parlour where her husband 
^ sat cowering in his chair, as if he realised, 
iiiit too well, that he was an object 
1 1 i)ulsive beyond expression. 

She p;iased him, without- »'ven glancing 
af him, and sank upon the sofa on the 
opj)osite aide of the room, while Basil 
took a chair near the door. 

“ I know that my coining here to-night 
lias brou>?ht vvrcUdiedn‘'fis to you both,’* 
Rnlph Plyrnpton begnu, ina hollow voice, 
as he glanced deprocatingly from onts 
white face to the other ; “ 1 know that it 
woiiUl be far belter for us all if I were 
lying under the sod in Italy, as you have 
s ip]> *s<hI ; but it is only right that you 
sliPii.M learn the truth to-night — it is 
1) ott-r to have the blow fall now than to 
l ave allowed you to be shamed in the 
T'n*'(incc of witnesses to-morruw. as that 
Jimd had j-hnim;d yon should be.” 

'•What do you mean questioned 
Hasil, as Ealph was interrupted by a lit 
of coughing. 

‘'I mean that that devil in woman's 
my father’s second wife — had 
]eolted to spring a terrible trap upon you 
to-morrow morning in the midst of a 
sacred ceremony,” Ralph explained ; “but, 
<liscovciirig, by the merest chan<!e, how 
you, as well »a 1, were being m>ide the 
victim of her mnli e, I hastened hitlnr 
this evening to save you what misery and 
humiliation i inigU; ; though” — witli a 
(U'i^pairing glance at Ruth’s drooping 
tonii -•* I k!iow that the blow can be none 
the h‘ s 'hiiter on that aci'. -unt. 

Do i»ot look at mo, ])ba8e,” he resumed 
ns she moved siightJy, while he put up 
orn thin h-.m-i nervo usly to cover h’S 
f iCO. ? J'vsn but ?t wiee!- ; I know that I 
am only a blot ou the face. < t tlm eartii ; 
1 am a burden to myselfi and astumbling- 
blhck in the way of —of others ; but if you 
will bear with me for a littie while, I will 
tell you my story — the story of iny tong 
bounce and supposed death, and then 
you shall j^udge me as you will.” 


" You are weak and ill,. Mr. Plympton,” 
Basil here interposed, his humanity 
getting tho better of his suffering as he 
saw how frail and shaken the mart was. 
" Let me get you a glass of wine before 
you continue your story.” 

JIc sprang to his feet, passed out info 
the dining-room, where ho poured out a 
g ass of ►liorry. which he brought to i'-io 
invalid; for h>^ could be eddied nothing 
else, since he seemed hardly able to sit 
up. 

He accepted it gratefully, and drank it 
ott'eagetly. 

Now shall I tell you P” ho inquired, 
after a. raonient, in a slij^htly str.>n„;er 
voice. "Can you bear to hear wliat a 
have to say, Ruth ?” 

" Yes,” she gasped, but without raij-ing 
her eyes, while she wiili diiticully re- 
pressed a shudder as he spoke her name. 

CIIArTER XllT,^ 

RALPH PLTTMl ton’s .STOUr. 

You have believed me to bi dead f- i: 
more than two vvars,’’ ho resumed ; " an f 
doubtless you are wondering why, sim e i 
did not die, I have not informed you or 
the fact long before Diis. It is aiinpiy 
because 1 was dead in life, if you can com- 
prehend such a paradox j for, until \virhin 
the last three nioiitlis, 1 v^as as iimoi.- 
Fcious as y oil that such an individual as 
Ralph LMympton still ('xisted. 1 lviv<,‘ not 
been in my light unnd— I have hcen 
mildly insane, and an inmate of a lunatio 
asylum. Let me go back to the time w hen 
I was taken ill in Rome,’* ho went on, 
moistening his dry lips and bowing his 
scarred face lower. " As soon as my 
physician discovered the nature of juy' 
disease, he ordered me to bo taken at o- <;i 3 
to the plague hospital, whore I grew 
rapidly wojse, and, is was suppo. cd, dital 
pn the same diy with s*.‘veiT.l olhrr 
patients, when uiy body was rtOL.»vr(l to 
the undertaker’s dcpirtmoiit. It is the 
grentest wonder — a iu» re clianco — th.H 1 
was not buried alive; for it was only 
as 1 was being placed in u.y cofHu that 
one ot the attendants ihong t he dis- 
cov< Tt d signs of life about me. I was 
imm<.d'atyly returned to th.e hoq^ital, 



everything was done to restore me, 
and I was saved. A sorry salvation it 
Was, too,” he bitterly interposed, and then 
fell to coughing violently again. 

** Yes, it would have been far better if 
I bad died,” he contiaued, when he re- 
covered his breath; "if I could have 
ended my miserable existence then and 
there ; but, for some reason, it was not to 
be. My physician, as soon as he found 
that there was really a chance for me — 
which was not for a day or two after- 
wards, since the spark of vitality within 
roe was a very feeble one — tried to coiii- 
raunicate with Inez Gordon, who had 
arranged to have a telegram sent her 
twice every day during my illness, to 
report upon my condition ; hut he learned, 
to his di'^may, that she had left Itome, and 
as she did not leave any address at. her 
hotel, he had no means of communicating 
with her, to inform her that the report 
of my d“ath*liad been erroneous, and that 
I wa-i likely to recover. 

" It was a long time before health was 
restored to me, while, mentally, 1 was a 
wreck. My mind had lieoome so impaired 
that 1 lost all trace of luy identity; in 
fact, was almost an idiot. Oooaequcntly, 
when I became well enough, i)hysicaUy, 
to be discharged from hoqiital, having 
no friends who know of my condition and 
could come to my rescue, and being also 
destitute of money, the ou’y thing that 
could be done for me wa^ to send me to 
a homo for the unfortunate. I remained 
there, life a perfect blank to me, until 
about three montbs*ngo, when a sudden 
change for the better occurred in my 
condition, although, as my mental facul- 
ties retuined, luy physical health began 
to fail. As soon as 1 realized how I was 
situated, I wrote to my father, telling 
him what my condition had been for 
two years, and asked him to send me 
funds to enable me to come home. My 
letter was delayed, as was also the reply 
to it, \^hich, to my astonishment, was 
penned by Inez Gordon, who wrote ma 
that after my supposed death my father 
went abroad, hoping to ascertain further 
particulars regarding my fate. But he 
got uo farther than Paris, when she, Inez, 
convinced him that it would be us dess to 


go oh io iSomi aa she hnew bX\ that was to 
be Irnowh of my illness and death. ' I 
cannot conceive how* she managed to 
entrap him, but it seems that she suc- 
ceeded in her scheme to become Mrs. 
Anthony Plympton,for they viere married 
onljra few» months after their meeting. 
All iWssbe wrote to iiie, and then shocked 
me beyond measure by tidling me that my 
father was d< ad, and had hd't her mistress 
of his whole property, ^he expressed 
great sympathy forme in my forlorn con- 
dition, and, enclosing a letter of credit for 
a liberal amount, b 'gged .me to has’eo 
home at once. I was somewhat pu/zled, 
since she had written troui Hazelwood 
Heights, to find th it the letter liad been 
posted in London.” 

* The fact wa-j that Mrs. Plymplon hid 
enclosed and direclcd an address-^l letter 
to Senor Alfeo OasMllo, London, H igland. 
She had not dari^d L> send the e]>i.>iie 
direct to Kalph from the p(ist ollic j in 
Albany, lest tlie truth tiuit he was still 
living shmild become known, and IhiH 
the tiendilPl scheme she h id in viow sliould 
be discovert'd and fnntr iti'il. 

"I started in:m*-dia*e’y,” Itilpli ro, 
burned, " and arrivfr*d in A.it»aMy y' A v lay 
afternoon. My 1‘ritlier’s widow m I lo.; 
at the station, and 1 eut»‘r(al my old ho. no 
again jii*>t a*? the sun weni. tlown.” 

" On, Wore you in the (jarriagt* wii.h 
LcrH” exclaimed Kiith, with a si»rr, ‘»ImI 
speaking for the first time sin ai he ht\;a i 
his recital. 

"Yes; but why do you ask P” Ihi'q. . 
inquired, bending a suij,vised look uj>u.i 
her. 

"Oh, I knew tint dreidl’ul woMnu 
had some hordble plot in miinl, by t i • 
way she iimcked us as we passed,” moan d 
Buth, with a shiver, but unheeding ii s 
question. 

■ "lift! then you were in the carriag.* 
that passed just as we turncil in at th * 
lodge gates,” said Ralph, flush-ng. " f 
wondered what she was laugldng at, but 
was too wretched to pay very imio r 
attention to her. Of course, my 
inquiry bad been for you, and she iffid 
told me that you were living not far from 
Hazelwood Heights, and that ever sinc^ 
your return you had been supporting 
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yourself and Hope by doing millinery, 
and I was miserable in knowing how you 
had been wrongt'd j but she did not tell 
jno what your plana for the future were. 
She is a thoroughly bad woman ; I can 
scarcely conceive of any human being 
cherishing such hatred and malice as she 
has seemed to nurse, and I was appalled 
when I came to understand that her only 
object in sending for me to return, in 
sue \ haste, was to wrea't a contemptible 
revenge upon you ; that her plan was to 
de’ain me at Hazelwo d Tl^ights until 
to-morrow morning, and then come here 
with me just, in time to interrupt a 
marringM ceremony.” 

“ Did she dare contemplate Fuch a das- 
tardly act that Mr. Meredith here* 
excUinied, in hot indignation. 

“ She would dare do anything to serve 
her own purposes,” paid Ralph, bitterly, 
‘'and 1 might have known that she was 
not to lo but she fooled me 

very cleverly. Slie pretended to be very 
friendly towards me, and promi#d to do 
all in her power to ai<l me; she even 
manifested a tnrprising cheerfulness in 
rebiKpiishing to nui all that rightly 
belonged to me of my father’s estate. I 
fully mttuided to come liere this morning, 
to arrange a suitable provision for you 
and my cdiiid/' he continued, with a 
pathetic break in bis voice as he referred 
to Hope, “but I was taken ill during 
the night, and wiih unable to rise until 
late in the day. Then, when I suggested 
coming to you, she asserted that I was 
not able — that a few hours could make 
no d ilerence ; meantime she would do her 
best to brace me up, and would herself 
drive me hither to-mv)rrow mcriiing. I 
really was toj ill to make any exertion, 
and so yie’ded to her, little dreaming 
wljy she was so anxious to put me off. 

“d’owards evening L felt rather more 
comfortable, and eiM'pt out upon the 
verandah for a breath of fresh air. While 
sitting there I overheard two of the ser- 
vants discusiing family affairs, and learned 
that no one in the house know who 1 was. 
I was supposed to be a relative of Mrs. 
riympton’s, who had come for a short 
visit, in the' hope that country air 
Wvuld bchcat mo. It J-coms that Annette, 


the maid, knows ratb^T' more of her mig, 
tress’s business than would, perhaps, be 
agreeable to her, for she revealed* the 
fact that she had imposed a false heii 
upon my father’s solicitors ; but the fraud 
having been discov(3red, the infant had 
been turned over to the son’s wife, who 
had been willing to take him under her 
protection, even though she had be:m 
cheated out of her own rights. I also 
learned that a marriage between a Mr, 
Meredith and Mrs. .?-alph PJympton was 
to take place to-morrow morni tig at eleven 
o'clock. 

‘'Then it burst upon me why I had been 
so cordially urged to come home; why 
Inez had been so persistent to keep me 
from coming here to-day ; it even oc- 
curred to me that my sudden illness liad 
been of her making, in order to enable 
her to carry out her plot the more effec- 
tually. 

“As soon as the ser^rants had finished 
their gossip, I called Annette to me, told 
her who I was, and Compelled her to re- 
veal to me all she knew regarding the 
affairs of my family She was thoroughly 
frightened, and contested that she hud 
been in the habit of listening when her 
mistress had visitors, and so learned 
many of her secrets. Later, 1 confronLid 
my father’s crafty widow, charged tier 
with her treachery, and she, seeing it 
would be useless to deny it, unblushiugly 
acknowlelged everything. She declared 
th it bI e meant to crush you both, and 
that, upon receiving my letter, she had 
resolved to keep my existencj a secret, 
let yon go on and perfect your plans, and 
at the very mome;»^‘! of their celebra- 
tion bring me face to face with you, and 
so humiliate you, and at one fell blow 
destroy your eveiy hope. 

“ You can never know what my feel- 
ings were on making this disc )very,” 
Kalph remarked, after pausing to wipe 
the perspiration from his brow. “ I am 
not a good man — 1 know that — I have 
ac.ed the part of a coward and a villain ; 
but I was shocked, through and through, 
by the utter depravity of that heart- 
less .woman ; and, although she has made 
her boasts that she ‘never feared a 
human being,’ 1 thinks for once> she di<l 



tiow nvtji ui!B uEmfAGB. 


129 


fear and shrink before the righteous 
wrath of the man whom she had wronged 
beyond all endurance. When I left, 1 
commanded her to leave the house before 
my return ; then I ordered her coach- 
man to harness his swiftest ti^rse and 
drive me hither. X did not intend to 
appear before yon with such frightful 
suddenness, however. I alighted at ti^e 
c'cte just as Kuth entered the house; 
1 tried to speak your name, Meredith, 
to prepare you, but my voice failed, and 
80 1 could only follow you inside/* 

:iv. 

" GRTIAT HEAVKN \ I NEVER GAN BEAR ItT* 

" That is my story, Ruth,^* Ralph con- 
tinued, after resting a few iiiomoiits, and, 
as he spoke, he turned upon her a 
pitiabl (5 look of despair; ‘'this is the ex- 
planation of my long absence and silence. 
As I paid before, it would havo been far 
bettor if I had died, for [ would gladly 
havo saved you tliis crowning sorrow of 
all that I have cau$?ed you. I have no 
excuses to offer for the past — there can be 
no excuse for all the wrongs that 1 have 
done you. I have boon morally weak and 
vacillating from my y*outli upward:^ ; I 
havo always insisted upon, always had, my 
own way; and that of itself has ma«io 
me fioUUh and irresponsible. Wh<*n I 
married you, I believed 1 should be faithful 
to you as long as I lived. I should have 
been faithful if tbat demon in woman's 
form had let rue alone — if she had not 
sworn never to rest until she had acc ^m- 
plished my ruin. Even that does not ex- 
onerate me, I know. I should have had 
manliness and strength enough to resist 
her. Ob, I wish I had died, Ruth I It 
seems terribly cruel tbat I should have 
returned just at this period, to crush you 
a second time. I do not ask you to for- 
give me^ I know tbat I have sinned 
beyond all hope of pardon ; but, Ruth,” 
be suddenly burst forth in an ago nized 
iono, ** sjpeak to me! Tell me that I 
have at Iciist done right in coming to yoQ 
flow. Tell me, tell me \\* 

He turned his face to her — that face so 
icarred, so disfigured, that she would 
iever have recognized it as belonging to i 


the proud and handsome Rnlph Plymptoi 
whom she had married three years pre 
vious, bub for its outlines, the shape o 
his head, and the way he wore his hair. 

He seemed to have forgotten, for tin 
moment, how unsightly he was, and his 
eyes wj re bent upon her with a yearning 
look that was very pitiable, while he threv 
out his hand towards her with an appeal 
ing gesture that was more expressiv< 

. than words. 

Ruth lifted a quick glance to him, but 
as (piickly avcrtctl it, as she replied; 

" Yes, you did right to come fo-iiight ; 
I coubl not havo borne it — L believe it 
would have killed me — to-morrow.” 

The last word was hardly audible, an<l 
Basil Meredith could scarcely repress a 
groan in view of the aiigui'-h that was 
compressed into her btrsiiicd, unnatural 
tone. 

"Thank you, ’’Ralph returned, humbly, 
" But for the exigency of the case, I feel 
that t have no moral right to inflict my 
presence upon you at all. I would gladly 
hide myself from every one who has ever 
known me until my wrebdied Ute wears 
it.self out. I will go now,” he sal 1, strug- 
gling feebly to his feet. “ Ihit, Ruth, 
could you, will you — may I see my littto 
child, my Jit'le Hope, just or’ee v*’ 

His faltering, tremulous request was 
extremely i)athetic, and as he aj)i>ke of 
bis little one there was in his toii(‘s a 
yearning tenderness, an inti-nsity ^f 
emotion, that brought involuntary tears 
of symj>athy to the eyes of Basil Mere- 
dith, ill spite of Ins own bitt<;r suffming. 

" Yes,” Ruth responded, in aiiathetie, 
voice, "you cau see her if you like; but 
she is asleep now ; would you care to go 
up ” 

"Yes, oh, y^es, let me, pl(‘a.s<j. I could 
not boar to see her if she were awake/’ 
Ralph hastily replied, as he sensilividy 
covered with one hand the cheek that 
was de* ply scarred. "I could nob Ix'ur 
to have her know that I am lier father, 
and see her shrink from mo with loatl»- 
ing." 

"Come, then ; T will show you the way,’* 
Ruth gently returned, as she also rose. 

iShe was very edm now - strangely 
Salm, both men thought, although she- 
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looked more like some beautiful spirit 
than a creaimo of and blood. 

She led lh(3 v^ay from tlio parlour, out 
throii<?h the lobby, up the ataira aod past 
Ihe room whore, thr *u^h the \vi»lo-open 
door, could bo soon tho dainty bi ivUl out 
lit, for which thori‘ would m^w bo no uso 
to the chamber where, in hor pretty crib, 
tho bweot child lay asdeep. 

'rho iiij^ht waa warm, and Hope h^i<l 
thrown aside th<i bo<l ooveriii^r, thus n*- 
vcjilinf; 0 10 ])<'rt'o(^tly-sliapod foot and 
Icj^ as far a-i the knee —only tho patty 
pink toes of the other b.*in^'‘ visible be- 
neath her ni‘^dit-robe. 

One arm lay slij^htly curved above her 
head, tho other rested on hor breast, the 
dimpled hand holdinj/a crimson rose that 
she had be^j^ed Jiiuth to give Imron ^oing 
to bed. 

Her golden hair lay in tumbled ma ses 
on the pillow, while a few sh«>rt !.!•*, ks 
(dusb red about her Ihished f ce, vvliieh 
would have made an ideal suhj -et, iri^ts 
perfect repose and bojiuty, for an arti-it’a 
brush, as would also tho j.(niceful abandon 
of her attitude. 

Kuth turned up th 3 gas, which she 
always left burniii^’r low, as Hope did not 
like the dark; imd Ihiifib I’lympton 
feasted his hun<.(ry e;, upon l>is child, 
for whom, since eomiii<;' t(/ himself, he liad 
yearned ni{,^’hl an^l d.iv, \, itli an iiisat aide 
lonu'ing- 

For tea minutes or* more he did not 
move or make a sound, thouj^h hot tears 
rained from Ids eyes and dropped un- 
iK'cded upon the little bod. 

Kntli stood silout-y by, apparently an 
unmoved witness in lior unna'ural calm- 
ne.ss ; but she never forgot the scene — the 
beautiful sh*. ping child, so unconscious 
of her Burrouudiugs ; the weeping man; 
the heartbrok 'ii woman j rouunciation 
e‘xpros od in tho attitude of the one— 
utter dospiir written upon the face of tho 
other. 

At last Kalph Plympton turned away 
add walked feebly from the room. He 
was panting and almost exhausted from 
repressed emotion, on reaching the foot 
of h ' stairs, where he was obliged to 
suj'poi t himself by the banisters, during 
a viokuit attack of con^’hi 'g. 


Itutb passed him, and going into the 
dinhig-room, brought him another j(la s 
of wine, for which lic thanked lier, and 
Hum c i.gerly drank it. 

I shall tiave s lue business aiiafi-A*- 
uieuts to discuss with you,’’ he reman.- i, 
as he bult'jiiod his ovcrcoit <d .s«‘ a, bout 
liis thro.it, b-dore going out into the night 
, air. I do not moan to inflict my pre- 
j rioiic i upon yon unnecessarily, and if you 
I i>j ofer that I slioul l settle such luaMers 
I through your lawyer, I will do as ypu 
wdsh ; although 1 would rather not make 
myself conspicuous, if I can avoid doing 
ro.** 

“ Very well,” Jiuth quietly replied, I 
will confer with you percoiiany, when- 
ever yon wish.” 

Thank yon; and — goeil niglit/' he 
said; and, with one last look Ihat 

white, beaut it'nl face, lie wont cu , anl 
pieaeatly she hoard a carriage driv'> d » . ri 
tlie street. 

Itutli stood where ho left' li- *. iool'im' 
like Olio par ilyzod, her at tit u t' t \ v; 

(»t utter hojMdeSfjnes so vum y iiif!;!,o 
t'ne bright, pu(un,nt, haopy iitkb‘ u'c-ioiin 
that she bad boon au hour j-rev mus, wh-uj 
she h.ad playfu'ly, twitted ilasii with 
fondness for cigar.?, lie h id r. maim'd, iii 
I tho parlour dining Imo- absem.'o up.s 
and he could now c oer from wiiero he 
sal, aud it seemed to him that h > had 
never known what trutbjfing wa- toUd 
that inomoat., 

Hb lovo for Rutli had b ion tuo strougo t 
passion, the lioUest sentiment — nvxt to 
his revoronco for Hod — tliat ho had «.'Vi r 
known, and now that ho had lost li-o* for 
ever, his brimming cup of ha]q>ine.s? had 
boon dashed from hi.s lips ore it had 
touched them, so to speak. And Kut h ! 
how could he boar to tniok of her in tlm 
future as bound to that unsightly obje*ot 
that had appeared before them so unex- 
pected. y that night ? ^ , 

She was already a wife, and heuoe’'oi th 
tho seal of tho law must stand au uu- 
surinountable barrier b 'tween them. He 
must go back to his beautiful but de o- 
bite home, and live out his life, a lonely, 
disappointed, and despairing man. 

il j arose and went out to her, ohservin 
in spite of his pain what a lovely picture 
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made stand in*;* iu lior prefcly white 
• h* auion} 4 “ the plain-', with tht» mellow 
]»oM t li’oin the hall sh'a h' fallihj^ oveV 
'her— yi'S, iiiexprossihly lovel3^ notwith- 
.-tau liiij:; her HuiTerinj.*;, but lost to him — 
j i 0 ' lost ! 

sh ■ turnfd at tlie sr.-uud of his stop; 

. he iii'ted her eyes to his fai.'O, and Sv>ni •- 
I' inLC she saw tliero. made lier cry out, 
aipiy : 

“ Bahl ! liasil !'* 

Sho had repeated In's name while they 
' . iTO standini; outsi«le in the poredi earlier 
Ki tho oveiiiio,t; but, oh, how <litror<*ntiy 
it had sounded then ! 

d’lieii hope, jov, Jove had vibiaieil in 
e.ery ti>ne ; now her was lite that 

of one win; e hop*' bad ile<l. 

“ Ruth,*’ he i.*ried, li r(!\-.eiy.as ho e.inie 
to ih'r sitie, bu:, wit’nout 5< ladnn-; hiiefcr 
he was t< rrib’y o usv-i-ius of the 
L;aih' tb it ii"W ya vtie 1 b.-iueen ihom, ** 1. 
want you to .^o to test —i want ymi to 
to t.^'d an l try to r;]o<-p. I ani to 

r-'Mi tin I’ll-' L <r i. wiiiie loo.,' a*. 'I’heM 1 

,! ! I'. I nro 'll ie * h' l' I , 1ml 1 u II <* one 

’ . ' ' n .e-.iio or i, hoy oiom. n1'« in liio 

; I'o^o uiih . l'».r a r«‘W luimients/' 

*-.iM e.oih'd n:; l;i*e witii lic-r de-j-air- 
ine, rV' i. ‘i leoi one ‘ mo. e 1 ii.il hojf io-is 
eiy O)’.»lo‘ iioiii h' r, “ P»nsii! ihe il !’* a n i, 
tottiiihu" i'omvatei, .-.lit' frll, a ]ifel«*o.i 
woi;; ht, info I) ai ei iiio. 

A ^>^rt at .ohi biU jl fioiu liis own lips a •: 
h‘*. i;'atlur»d iier [>ashionateJy to his 
broa.d . 

“ tireal lleivnm ! I never eiu bear it!” 
lie saifl. 

'riion, lift her sliidit form, he b<a*o 
r upsi.iMs and laid ii-M* upon her bed. 

“ It it. bettor. M, pi jdiaus,'* he muttered, 
as lie rt('!it 1 ph>\v ;5;;;iin to siimiiion Mrs. 
Ibir^tow, who wa^ bn-y in the kitchen 
with soiiii‘ last diilio.:. 

‘^Mrs. JPlymjd.oii h:i,s been taken aud- 
denly ill,” he fold hei . ** Will you ^o up 

to her riiiom and ca»e foe her ?^' 

“ Whot IS it ?” the woman questioned, 
as she I'azed wonderinj^ly into his white, 
fcot face. 

llarsfow, there will be no weddiripf 
to-morrow,” be informed her, thiiikint^ it 
b- 3t thao tlie truth be known at oie; *. 


“ Mr. Rti'ph Plymptou diil rot die. as was 
reported. He has retiinied— ho has b(>^n 
hero to-iii<^Jit.” 

“Oh, heavt ns !” cried the woman, 
aghast. 

“ Wliile you .are atb iidint? to Mrs. 
riymptoii,” llisil (ionliuuod, “I wdll re- 
move all deeoj-a' ions and mu'ryihirif^ 
back in its aecust ome<l ]>!a.‘'‘. As soun as 
she is better, jmd e- uie to the head of tlie 
stairs and tell me ; then I will po.” 

Ho turned abrupt ly away, and at ouco 
th“ wt'rk of removiij;^- evmy evi- 
dence <d* w'ba^ was to hav'<‘ oee.urn'd oji tho 
morrow, so llial Itulh ueod not he moeked 
III her f^rieC in t.lie 'uoiniii'^ by the si<.vht 
of whiit lia<i been sueh a si'Uiceof (h‘:i;;ht 
to lier tiiat day. 

Ihd'ore be hail iiiiisbeil, Mrs. ow 

whi-ipeia*'! from above that lintli had 
revivo d, and !ilu‘ ha.d >t iier into bed. \ 

Risil merely nudtied to -diow 1 ba.l ho 
, heard, then lini died Iti.s woik', and, v lo-n 
! the l.i.'t jdiiiit. ii.'ol he,*n e. iiivi'yed out-nle 
! into tlie pi.radi, It !y .hut the d<> .r ,-iiul 
fidl e • lo' ba<l el'» «* I t he door • 1 :l toiiih 
up 'll -lii I h i I o: I’l.v . d. 

pi o o,* 1 "d d , r I't ly to I ’• e iiOU.,o - >f 
tin.' it j 1 , w li> in ln.‘ infi^inu'd liiat. 'Mis. 

Ih.Nmpt.'ii bad Ui oil taken .smidouly ill, 
and i i'i<* W'-nl 1 !>»' no Wiabliipr; i.'onse- 
qin.Milly I w'l lo il lii'n (t* take away 
evi*ry b- I >ne-e«l fo him at as 
e.riyaii liour a> po.; iblc ill the morn- 
irpip 

d’lieii he re[» iirod Iv; hi‘; hot id, wlo re ho 
)>.in.->e<l the r..Mi ain<b'r of tlie uie,hb in 
j ' Irvsai^ony, and w lien moi uin;; dawned, 

I he look I as if twent y yeais ieel iias.oid 
I over him. 

Ho . tarti.-l baek in aot.mii.dimenfc when 
he j^d;,j>e-j-t jij Iho p^ia a ‘^aw hi.s 

Runren, hapeerd face, h.iidly i eet'pio/'.inj^r 
him ?eif. 

Later he r'dreihed lumsolf with a bath, 
and clean hneu, and then wont’to bid the 
woman he loved a limtl farewell. 

He l'oun<l her vv?»iiiiiL; IVir him, and loolNs, 
intj p.itlietically pale and hollow- e>ed, bub 
with a patient expression on her fac^ that 
well-nii'b unmanned him. 

“ Dear," he said, as he led her into tho 
^ little parlour and shut tlic door, while ho 
' ^ 1111101 *’^! both her bamU lu. Ini', “ 1 Ivive 
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to catch the next express, so I have only 
a Jew moments to spare. You know that 
I must go — that a relentless fate drives 
me from you, or I never could go* 
But*’ 

He was forced to pause a moment to 
crush back the bitter pain that almost 
seemed to rend his heart asunder. 

“ But if you ever need me, Ruth,” he 
went on, brokenly, “you knjw the ad- 
dress. Never — never hesitate an instant 
if you want me for anything. Now, good- 
bye, dear. *1 must go ; 1 am not strong 
enough to stay another moment,” 

He raised her icy hands and crushed 
them against his burning lips. She was 
another man’s wife, and, even in his pas- 
sionate J^earning for one last caress from 
heri%e would not overstep in the least 
degree what he regarded as the bounds 
of honour. 

“(iod bless and keep you always/* he 
wliispered, as he gently released his clasp. 

Then he was gone, an<l Ruth was 
alone. 

She continued to sit where he left her, 
a bewildered expression on her fair face, 
Jiolding her clasped hands, which wore 
still throbbing ^»om the pressure of Basil’s 
lips, pressed clo^e against her breast. 

Mrs. Barstow found her thus, when, a 
little later, she came with a steaming cup 
of lea, which she insisted upon her drink- 
ing, “ every drop.” 

Then she tried to coax her to eat 
“ just a morsel,” but Ruth put the dainty 
lunch away fx'om her with a gesture of 
aversion. 

“Oh, I cannot eat; there is some- 
thing that chokes me here/* she said, 
pulling noivously at tlie neck of her 
dn?Bs. “ 1 must have air— air !” and she 
slij^ped helplessly to the floor. 

That was the last sh » knew, for more 
than a week, and both IVlrs. Barstow and 
Mary had their hands full in caring for 
the precious patient during those anxious 
days and nights of watching. 

Ralph Hympton came the day after 
she was stricken, when he was told that 
it was doubtful if she would ever rally. 

He saw the physician, told him confi- 
dent tally something of what had ovem red 
K cause her illness, and begged that a 


trained nurse might be obtained to care 
fpr her. 

But Mrs. Barstow declared that she 
would have no tiained nurse about. She 
kne\y that she could give Ruth as good 
care as any one, and the observant doctor 
thought so too. 

A girl was provided to look after 
the baby Browning, however, while Will 
proved his gratitude for the kind no -s 
which he had received from his kind 
friend by devoting himself most faithfully 
to Hope. 

It was almost the Ist of October before 
Ruth was able to get about the house 
and begin to think about the duties of 
life once more, and as soon as she felt 
equal to the task, she responded to a 
letter that bad come from Mr. Meredith 
during her illness, and in which he pro- 
posed to relieve her of the care of Will and 
his little brother, promising to see that 
they were both well educated and well 
started in life. 

Hut she bogged that she might keep 
them, although that need not interfere 
with his plans for their future. She 
wrole that she needed and muafc have 
plenty to occupy her time and alt (‘U lion, 
and, as she loved the children, she did 
not wdsh to part with them. 

And so Hope Cottage still (jontinuod 
to be the home of the two orphans who 
had been bo strangely thrown upon her 
care. 

CIIAPTKR XV. 

“THK MOTHER OF MV GUILD MUST BB 
rUOrURLY ENDOWED.” 

Ralph Plympton, meantime, had made 
a recluse of himself in his own house, 
except that every day he drove in a close 
carriage to inquire for Ruth; at Last, 
when he was able to do so, for there were 
days when he- was himself confined tp hia 
own bed. 

Upon such occasions he would S3nd a 
servant to ascertain how she was, for he 
was consumed with anxiety and suspense 
while she lay so low. 

Inez Plimpton bad been forced to leave 
Hazelwood Heights in a hurry. For once 
Ralph bad proved himself the atrongei 
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of the t\vo, ami was obdurate in his 
d« eree, and her palatial home knew her 
no more. 

One day, after she began to be‘ about 
the house, Kuth received a note from 
Knlph, soliciting an interview with her if 
she felt equal to the t ffort. Ho remarked 
that he would not trcrspasa longer than 
was necessary upon her time and strength, 
but there were some matters which he was 
anxious to arrange, and could not do so 
without first discussing them with her. 

She wrote that would receive him 
whenever he saw fit to call upon her. 
She shrank from the meeting, but, since 
it mast come, she was anxious to have it 
<jver as soon ai possible. 

So, one evening early in November, 
he availed himself of her perini!»sion, 
choosing to go after dark, because he 
eagerly hoped for anodier opportumiy to 
SCO Hope after she wai asleep. 

He greeted Ruth with an air of gentle 
reverences, ining'cd with a liumilily which 
any on^ who had known him previous to 
Ids illness would not have btdieved it 
})ossibl(j for him to exporiemee. 

His face was still a most repnhive sight, 
and always would ; andyetRuUi toit, 
she observed him inor«i critically than 
she had been able to do during his former 
visit, that, at heart, he was a better •• an 
than ho had ever been in the old days, 
when the world was like one long gda 
day to him. 

They nn;t almost as strangers, for, to 
Ruth, he liail been so long dead, and her 
all'ection for him. so outraged by his treat- 
ment of her, sh(’ could hardly I’t al:ze that, 
according to the letter of the law, she 
was still his w il'e. 

She saw that he was more frail, although 
ho vvas far more composed than wdien she 
liad seen Idin before ; for he had lost 
liesh and bis voice was weaker. 

‘‘ JJiith,"' he remarked, after gr4*eting 
her and entering upon the business “that 
had bro ught him there, “ 1 have come 
talk with you regarding your future and 
Hope's. All that I have will, sooner or 
later, belong to you and her ; and, as I am 
about to go abroad again — because T must 
live in a more equable climate, and wi.sh 
to go where I am not known — I want my j 


affairs put in order before I leave, as it is 
very dou' tful about my ever returning to 
the United States again. . I widi yt>u tt> 
understand exactly how matters htaod, 
and to begin with, I have settled upon 
you an annuity which will render you 
independent during your life '* 

'‘No, nol you must not do that!” 
interposed Ruth, flushing hotly and 
shrinking sensitively at the thought. '* I 
am able to provide tor my own necessit ies ; 
but, of course, if you see fit |o uia-ke pro- 
vision for llopo'a future, 1 have no ob- 
jections to offer." 

“ All thrt same, the moth' r of my child 
must 1)0 properly einlowcd, and as that 
matter is alroidy Rettb‘ I, >1 caiinor, he 
changed,’' R.;ilpl) giavcly returned. 
" Ila/.elwood IKightsaml a I e sc tliat I 
})osscbs, I'xc pt an n)i;(ono sulli 'iont for 
my n*‘cds, I hav(* t.ran^lVrro i to Hope, to 
he hold iu trust for her until she is 
twent) -uno yo.us of ago, or until she 
marries. You are to bo her solo guardian, 
and, during her minority, are to have 
unlitnitorl coiitrol of the income dcrjvod 
from tho^'stato. And — and I should like 
)t, Ruth, if you could bring your miml to 
live at II »zel \v(K)ri, at h*ast fm* a portion 
of every year, '.o that Hope may icaru to 
love it and re^oird it as her home iu the 
years to <!omc.” 

** Rut il doi^s not seem right for ns t> 
go therv^ and appropriate everything. 
While you become an aiimi from your 
homci," Ruth observe<l, witli a trouid d 
look; for she shrank from do,>i i viiig' him 
of his inherit ane.e, and its juaiiy eoinfoi'ts, 
wliich .she felt he so much needed in his 
present feeble state. 

He started at her words and lo )lved up 
eagerly, the light of a new hope gleriming 
for an instant in his cy(‘s. 

"Oh, Kuth, could you couM you make 
up your mind to go to H ize.’wood t<) live 
vutk me‘^ Could you so tar forgive me as 
t • consent that wc should >di live tog«^ther 
under one roof there F” Rilpli eiclaimod, 
his ciif St heaving with a great soh, firhich 
he in vain stiuggled to repress, " I Jenovi 
J do not deserve it — I have sinned beyond 
alH’orgiveucr.s ; and yet, w*ith your pardon 
as iny benediction, X believe 1 could die 
content." 
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after wave of hot colour ewept 
over Bath’d delicate face while he wag 
speakings and she ..grew almost sick snd 
, faint with repugnance in view o£ bis pro- 
position^ although her heart ached with 
sympathy for 'him as she realized how for- 
lorn, how utterly friendless he was. 

She was so moved that sereial minutes 
elapsed before she could reply. 

At loEftth she turned to him, a great 
pi‘y shining in her eyes. 

Kalph/^ she said, gently, "it is best 
that we deal p’ainly with each other, once 
for all. I could not go to Haz* Iwood to 
live as your wife. The tie that once 
united us you yourself annulled — from a 
moral point of view — more than two years 
ago; and to, morally speaking, I feeltl at 
I am no more your wife to-day than the 
veriest stranger, altliough, according to 
the letter of the Jaw, I am still bound to 
you, and T would not wilfully violate that 
bond in the slights st degree. I believe — 
yes, I know that [ can forgive in so far as 
not to cherish a sj irit of bitt. rrnss tr 
undice towards you; for I wishtoonbi- 
vate tliat cia'iiy wldch < njoiiiod 

nion us ail, J»ut whit y(ju nave a-ked 
I c«>uld not do. Oh, not beeauso of that, 
Hulph, 1 assure you,” she hastily iiiter- 
}(»setl, ill a voi< e of pain, as she looked 
up, <*aught his eye, and he sensitively 
covn ed his scan ed face from her sight, 
"bray do not tlrnk for a inounmi she 
>v(*nt on, tr» niulously, that na?/ luit^ fur- 
tune of a phy'^ical nature could influence 
me; f r if n tiling had ever occurred to 
mar the confidence and affection which 
we (‘nte be ieve<l existed between us — if 
, there l>ad never been anything to destroy 
my faith in the real man thfit 1 once 
)>e}i<'ved you to lu', no misfortune, how- 
4 v«'p terrible, c<uild have caused me to 
fewerve fr in my al’egiauce/' 

Kalph bowed his head .and groaned 
aloud as he realized how he, and he 
alone, had ruined hia life. Tli s gentle, 
high-ui5nde(l woman, wh(.m he had so 
wronged, now seemed like flii angel of 
light to him— as far above him as the 
stftrs — and yot in hia soul he knew that, 
in spite of the gr* at gulf that sepaia*ed 
them, he was nearer to her than he had 
ever boon before. 


When his life had hang quivering 
between time and eternity, and that loath- 
some disease had lost Tts grip upon him, 
it seemed as if his nature also had under- 
gone some trafcLsformation ; forlat< r, when 
he came to himself, sin and sinful plca-^ 
sure appeared to have lost all their former 
power over him, and he was imbued with 
an absorbing desire to atone for the past, 
as far as was possible, and live to some 
purpose during the r«-mainder of his life. 

" Forgive me if I h^e pained you,” said 
Buth, sorrowfully, and cut to the heart 
by his suffering. "I did not mean to 
wound or reproach you, only to prove to 
you how utterly imposs ble it is that we 
can ever resume our former lelations to 
each other. Thus you will understand 
why I shrink from having yon leave your 
home and all its comforts b« 'cause of a 
disire to expiate the past, and I should be 
very unhappy to go to Haztdwood under 
such conditions. I realize that Hope is 
your child as well as mire, and that', 
n.iUnally, you cherish some affection for 
her, and fo» 1 a desire to watch h» r gro\\ tli 
and development ; so, if you w’ill remani 
at H izelAood, I will never deny you Un* 
privilege of seeing, her whenever you 
wi^h. But let us live hero our .simple 
life, as we have done during the hist 1 wo 
years, though I will not refuse to acc< pt 
for Hope whatever you may choose to do 
for her; for my tdf, I should pieb-r to 
carry on my business as heretofore.” 

"No, Ruth, 1 eaniiot consent to hiiy 
such arrangement,” Ralph r turned, in a 
tone of dec sion. The mother of the 
heiress of Hazelwood Heights must live 
in a becoming manner. It was presuming 
in me to ask you logo to reside tin lo, 
wiih rne, jin<l I beg 3 our pardon ; hut it 
is my wish that Hope should be reared in 
the h(‘me that is to be hers.” 

Very wi U, Ralph, I w ill not woiin I 
you moi o than I am obliged to.” Tutli 
kiricTIy leplied. "I will waive my owm 
piebrence n the matter, and allow you 
to anauge our future as you choo-e ” 

" Thank you,”he gratefully resp<mded ; 
"then I shall carry out my first p in. t 
cannot remain here to live by n>ys* If iu 
that great house ; that is out of the 
question; sueh ao o'iisGeic.' 'vould hr* in^ 
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tolerable, I eliall ffo abroad a^atu imme* 
dia e'y, and luy lawyer has instrnctions 
to honour your wishes in every pattleiilar. 
jS'ow/" he added/ rising^, though his lips 
r|tiivered, and his^ voice was husky with 
emotion, “ I believe that is all. 1 shall 
letve for New York to-morrow, and sail 
for Europe on Saturday. I hope, Ruth, 
th it you will find it conveniei^t to go at 
once to Hazelwood, and that you will 
avail yourself of every comfort j it is your 
rif?ht — your due. You will find everj'- 
thin^ in good or der at horn ?. 1 have made 
some cb allies in the stables, aad added 
a I'ew eouveniences to the house ; but if 
tlicre is anything else you would like 
done, you are free to act your own plea- 
sure in all things. Is — I suppose Hope is 
in ted?” he remarked, hesita ingly, a 
lender trcinulouant ss in his tones. 

“ Yos, she has beon asleep f >r more than 
two h(iui‘.s,*’ Ruth replied; adding, while 
tears involuntarily started to her eyes, 

“ VYould yon like to see her? If so, go 
up to h ‘ 1 * room — you know the way and 
stay as long as you like.” 

“ 'J'haiik' you ; it would comfort me a 
little if 1 m’ght,” Kaljih responded, turn- 
ing t ov^itals the door. 

Then he stopped* and touoluMl, w'ioh a 
ttotubiing luuid, H photograph of Kubh 
tliat t*tood on the uia’itelshelf near him. 
It was one that had ]) 0 ' n tak<3n recently, 
and was a heau iful picture. 

‘^May I have this?” he asked, in a 
sca*e.*ly audible voice. 

“ Yos, if you wifh it,” she answ red, 
two glittering d^ops rolling down h^r 
(h *cl:s, in tipite of her ell’orts to keep 1 
them back, for she pitied him t'lom lUe | 
d^^pths of her tender heart. 

lie clutched at it eagerly and slipp d 
\i into an inner pocket, then turned once , 
mo to go. j 

(rood-bye, Kiith,” he faltered, looking 
back as he reached the door. (iod bless 
youf and keep you in health and — happi- 
lies-.' 

Then he went out, quietly shutting the 
door after him, and presently she heard 
him go.ng softly upstairs. 

Utterly overcome by the harrowing 
interview and her sympathy for him, Ruth 
bow’v’d lior fac * upon the arm of ih^ sofa. 


and sobbed as she had not done once since 
those utterly desolate days just i^ter 
desertion of her. She did not love h|lin)f 
ihe was not grieving because of 
shattered girlish hopes, for she had Idnjtf 
realized that she had never really loved 
him, and that she had made a grave mis* 
take when she had allowed him to per* 
suade her into such a ha^ty marriage. 

But she did grieve for his desolate con- 
d tion, and because he had, by his own 
folly and recklessness, liv/nght such 
judgment upon himself and fm ever barred 
himself out of all domestic happ'novss. 

She felt it all the more because of his 
present patient submission to the inevi- 
table, and the fact that he seem id to 
recognize the justness of his fate. 

Rilph, meantime, proceeded to the 
room above, and remained a long while, 
sitting by the bedside of bis slocqcng 
child. For half an hour, at least, he s.at 
there, and fea fed liis hungry heart upon 
her beauty, making no sound, a though 
two or thr. e times he atoopi'd t) kiss the 
pr“tty dimpled hand that lay upon the 
counterpane, whili h’s chest h >avt‘(l witli 
a mignly sob, which he resolutely siip- 
pn seed, lo.st he should wakmi h u*. 

“ Oh,” he breathed once, as h ‘ bent 
over her, drinking in h t i aiocenl loveli- 
ness, ” 1 have 3 lUL out of Paradise ! 

My (J-od ! why was I s) weak utterly 
reckless of what 1 was sacrilin'ng !” 

At ie.igth he arose and stole noise - 
ie sly from the roo n. 

In the hall ho paused for a few inoineuts 
to remove the wrapping - from some ])ack- 
;ig s whii'h iu'hadtalicn frotu hi ^ po .kets, 
i.ii-.ii/h his liaad? rho.ik so that, it was 
■vv;!'!' '.ifiiculty he comphitod his woi k ; 
the-', .'"tuiuing to II )|>(‘’s side, lie depo- 
pq. P. ■s-Vi-ri.l hoiiutiful and costly toys 
. : .1 til-' h'^d beside her, where her oyiM 
iM fall upon them \vh u she aweke in 
the* niorning. 

Once more ho stooped, and this timo 
kissed the fiushel check that wsr neare-t 
him; then, wi ll one long, last look — * 
because he be’ieved it uould the 

last — he crept feebly out of ihe room and 
down the stairs. 

He pau)5i for another moment before 
ths parlour his f u e convulsod wich 
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pfiia ovet the thought of leaving for ever 
tho woman whom, having lost, li« now 
apprt-oiat'^d and worshipped with an 
idolafc*otiB affeotion ; then lifting his hat 
witii an air of reverence, his lips moving 
as if in a Ja t benediction upon her, lie 
turned and went out into the cold 
^lovomber night — its chill dreariness im- 
press ng him as the symbol of his own 
life— and back to the splendour of his 
lonely lipnie, which lie was so soon to leave 
for ever. 

'Die np.xt morning he loft Albany for 
N. w Vurk, wlierti he sec red paS'-Mge in 
the (ini lilt, whi' h was a*lvertised to sail 
tiie fo: lowing .Saturday. 

OHAP'rhlR XVI. 

AN A OVfc.NTniti: AN’lJ A WONOlimFirL 
DISCO VKHA". 

'riie ttv(ming after Kalpli I'lynipton’s 
dc pai ture, the coaeliman fiotu llazelw^iod 
Heigiifs (‘ailed at l{e])e (’olteg**, and 
delivered the keys of th(‘ stitely mansion 
to itu' ]i. 

‘'Have you any ordi'rs, ma’am?” the 
niau inguired, t inching his liat respect* 
fully lo In r. 

“ Not to-niglit,’^ she r**]»lied, after 
gid' ring a mouirtit ; “ hut you may drive 
round agiiii to-morrow morning, and 
then, i think, I shall lia v»‘ y-oine dii ect i*>ns 
for yell. At any ra.t.<s I nny wi.sli to rid«‘ 
ovei' to lla/. iwoud ami look aO(.ut ilie. 
plai'ic” 

Later slui ha<l a long talk with Mr.s. 
Bar stew, tlie result of whieh was that tin* 
honest Woman w? s jierniaiiently engaged 
to act as matron at the i^ttage, which 
was 1(1 l>e converted into a home for Will 
Browning and h s l»r(*tlier, and po.ssihly 
for sonu‘ oil er hoys as destitute as they 
wiiom liuth might s( e lit to re.sr and 
ediuaite fur an hononrablo futurt*. 

'The Monday fodowiiig, having engag(Hl 
aslilif <^f eilici(‘nt am vants, she, wdth Hope 
and Mary, moved to Ifaz^dwood Heights 
to tak(; up her abode there as mistress, 
wherua noe she had served as as^^amstross 
to the haughty Mrs. Anthony Idympton. 

A week passed at Hazelwood Heights, 
when something very strange happened 
to her. 


She had been somewhat lonely in lluoc 
great 1 case, with no one save little Hope 
and her servants, and had about made up 
her mind that she could not spend the 
winter there, unlo3.s she could have con* 
genial companionship. . 

Bat whom shoe hi she have ? 

She did not know of a single person 
whom she conld secure, for she had uo 
friends of her own, and her cares bad been 
such that she had made but wry few 
a(i(iuaintances. 

Her home was everything that could Ik* 
desircid ; ;-hehad, indeed, found ev(U’^ t h ’ 
in perfect ord(*r, as Ralph had said: whil.* 
many cfmvenh ruv s, such as ( leeh u* 
lights, a telephone, and electric lulls 
connecting every poition of the hoii.-e 
and stables, had been thought fully put 
in for her comfort. 

The old carriages had all Ix'on di.spu'-?eil 
of, and elegant, modern e<piipages sub- 
stituted. 

The black pair, which were excep- 
tionally litie hor.-?es, had been r(‘t‘iined , 
but all others had been sold, and a gent It*, 
yet apiiited, horse, for R"tl\’s esi>.‘.uul 
use, havl been tiurchased, whi*e ihiu *' vva ; 
also a charming pony that had >>ueri pro- 
vichul expr(*Srtly for little Ho[)i*. 

Hveryt lung that fondest .ufl'^ctiun »ud 
thoiiglufuhu'ss could suuuM'st had h( eii 
d<jn<* to make the place lH)iiu‘like arui 
.‘itt raet ive, and yt‘t iv'-uHi was not happy 
in it; for, aside from her own l uiehni 
she w'as continually thinking of the 
brok('n-Iu'arted alien and wan ier(*r, feel- 
ingihat.she W'as usurping liu* cofiif''rl.s 
he needed ; even thougli Mi*. Silshy had 
assureil lu'i* that the ineome in*, had re- 
s«*rved for himself was nuiple for all hi - 
wants. 

U was a dreary, stormy evening, nn.i 
she was silting alone in the gri*;it liluary, 
thinking of these things. 

S..»melu»w, she could not m:i’ e np In*? 
mind to r(‘tire, although ( Vt ry ( U * « I.aj 
had long since gone to bed, and the V ain 
and sleet, b<* tting against the won h>ws, 
made her shiver with a strange div ul and 
a deeper sense of loneliness tlian slu* iiad 
yet experienced. 

Her only companion in the lower por- 
tion of the house waa the dog Ilex, who 
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was afi’et p iu thj diniii^-rooin across the 
hall. 

She had aliio been readinjj ai;ain that 
stranj^^c* history wjiich her mother had 
jitU'ii out, re^^'ardinL' her connection 
uilh the Koth wicks of D rbysliire, and | 
wondiriiiir wliat would eventually bc- 
e one of the ^reat ts^ate that Sir Neil 
hwich had left, with no heir to claim 
ii . 

'The ])fculiar key, with its rude orna- 
meutrrion of the thistle and olive leaves, 
hiy (<ii tile tnhle Ix^'idelier, and the Koth- 
Av;eli t'ano, which for tin* humhedth time 
she had examined with a kind of ui -rbiil 
e'iru>.;ity, stond by her, the hoise’s head 
h foK<Ml upon the firm <d’ lior <!liair. 

Tiu' eh»ek on the mantelshelf hid just 
.•■liuek llie lialf-hour after (devmi ; tht‘ lire 
in tin' <jfratv; liad aim st ])urned out; ami 
jlic had just made up lier mind -that it 
-.\as tiiiii* she a'so was in Ix'd, wlum a 
. ' aid a, v.-ry s'ij^ht — ound, in the par- 
• !:■ a-ij Miti!'.; l!:e lilu'ary <':iused her to 
^4.. i t I r.e a 'iiiil to ere. p ov**r her. 

li'i'n.’l a moiiKUit, liolUini^ her 
hr ,jth l‘Ui. as the 8<»iin<i was not re- 
..iiesuiiiedi at her fears, and, risinij 
‘ n her chair, piftisivl a moment lo 
'(•hteji out her writiri;^ iiriterials, that 
' VMjin;;’ ini^ht be h‘rt in or<h*r. 
d’t.i i d-nu*, she iiirm d and found l.< 

M. A c njfront.-d by a burly, villainous- 
r 'Ouf per-on, wiiose fact*, as he cau^^l.t 
s< <-t her;, instantly relaxed into a 
iioli-' ti > j^^riri oF iiiumph. 

'* A lia, my litth* lady !" he Slid, with a 
e .eklo <it intense saLisfaot i'>n, “ Sfi we 
ne'ota^ainl 1 «lid not suppose, when 1 
.Mine iiere to iii«'^ht, that i was ^oin<^ to 
lirnl an old a(.xpiaiid.ance. Don’t you 
iiiii-ie any noise, ilioui^h, unless you want 
a hole boied through jou,” he added, 
touching' ids hip pook(*t si^^iiificaiitly. 

Kidh wut speecdiless from fright and 
oma 2 .t)ment ; but she instantly recognized 
*ho repulsive intruder the man wlio 
ii{ I insulted her on to<rd the steamer 
upon i er arrival in New York, more than 
hve years back. 

lie was coarser and even more repul- 
sive ill appearance than he had be m at 
that tune, while the malicious leer that 
distorted his face, in view of this Unejf- 
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jiccted opportunity to revongo nil old 
grievance, appalled Ru h beyond expres- 
sion. 

** You know me, 1 see, in* as,'* he went on, 
reading the ivcognit ion that gleamed dn 
her eyes; “ but you don’t lv> »k inui‘:i liko 
the ])Overty-strickeu giil who lost lier 
ticket on the City of Uoni*' Ihti momiiig 
ill New York. What has »uu‘ of th it 
liands line swell, 1 wonder!^ riu‘U‘’s oiu^ 
thing sure, and that i<, /.«' can’t ]*ut 

in an appeirancc just at^ tin? rigid, 
time to-night to knoik a f.-llow doAii 
for paying a ]uetty woman a e in- 
pliment. Now, my lady,” lo* we nt, on, 
iissiindng a r* solute ;dr, I do ,’t know 
w hei her you ai e a s ivanl- or the nd'.ticss 
here, but I do happen to know th.al th \e’s 
a line lob of silver iu this house, ami I'll 
tiouble you to hand it over to me; and 
aft(*r that,” lie eoneduded, with another 
iirilii'ions'grin, “ we’ll have a little social 
(dial t igidhe 

Ruth shiv, red from luvii to foot at hia 
look and lone, but slu* mafle no reply, 
although she bad been tliinkiiig nijiidly 
all the time he was speaking. 

Outlie ojiposite side oi tie* room tlieie 
wa< an electric button, which, if she, 
eo'ild but reach and jir.'Sr, wimld ring a 
I b‘dl ill the stable tlmi. would soon hrin * 
both the coaidunan an I ostler to lu-r aid, 
l»ut in order to get to it sli-.* must ]ia~s 
( hat ilreadful man. 

“ Come !” he said, reael iiig out on » 
hand ami layiiyg it on iier arm. “ 1 
gmesa l’llfir-;t tal<c the Ke^s to the fo “ 
ami see if I <;m'l lie 1 soiijo money in i(. ’ 

” Don’t loUi'h UM* 1 ’ (uied Ruth, moving 
back a ail her sj>irit aroused by his 

act. 

“ Il.i, lia!” lie laughod, inockinc ly ; 
"you look very ^nadsy putting on iloso 
rpioeiily airs. DuL they don’t e, ,unt for 
anything with me. ^hm’vc g<»t to do as 
1 tell you, and you’d hetter be (jui<dc 
about it, or i shall have to mikoi y*ui. 
Come, come! — d’ye hear?” and he 
grasped her arm a^ain. 

Ruth’.s heart bounded into lier throat 
as hii cruel fi ig UM clorsed Qver h(ir t ii Jer 
fle-h ; then a glad light suddenly leapi* d 
into her eyes. 

" liejt t Rex r* sh« managed to call in 
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a^harpt impotaiive tone before the man 
clftpped his hand over her mouth j and the 
n«‘Xt*instant she heard a scrambling on 
the polished floor of the dining-room^ 
th» n a couple of bounds across the hall, 
and the faithful dog appeared upon the 
scene. 

A nether bound and he was upon the 
villain, who, taken thus unawares, re- 
leased I is hold upon Kuth, fully realizing 
that he would need all hia strength and 
w»t to defend liinis.elf against the in- 
fariate<l dog 

Rex had leaped upon his right shoulder, 
where he hung with grim determi* ^tion, 
although the man’s heavy coat pr* vented 
hi« sharp teetli from entering his flesh. 

He reached for his hip pocket, and 
whipped out a revolver, cocking it in the 
act. 

'Oh !” hreatlicd Ruth, wuth a thrill of 
despair, as she realized his intention, and, 
on the impulse of the perilous moment, 
seizing the Stout Rolhwiek cnne from h* r 
chair, she ra’-sed it high and brc ught it 
down with all her strength upon his arm. 

Tl»o revolvfv dropped from his grasp, 
exploding as it struck the floor, but 
fortunately, doing no thiuiage, abhoogh 
the beaulifully-eaiv(‘<l h(‘ad of tlu‘ earn* 
wa^ hrokeii from its st m Ic and went fly ng 
to, the farther end of the room ; while the 
wretch, uttering a howl of lago and pain, 
caught his liinp and helpless arm in his 
l»‘fr» hand, ov<'ry atom of colour fading 
Ir nil his faci‘. 

liuth had broken it with the frenzied 
blow she had d( a’t him. 

Wiihthe t^teui t>f the cane still in her 
hands, but even in that supreme moment 
experiencing a feeling of deep regret that 
the U thwiek Inerloom was <Ustioytsl, j 
slie dartei to tho electric huit<>ii an<l 
pref-sed it hard several tiun s in «|nick 
succession. 

"Call the'bfast (If, can’t you?” cried 
the burglar, who w as still struggling with 
the dog. " lie’ll kill mo next I” 

" Hex ! Rex !” taid Ruth, reprovingly j 

don’t hurt him. Take good care of him, 
sir ; but don’t hurt him.” 

The intelligent animal instantly relaxed 
the pressure of his teeth, although he did 
Uot release hii hold of the man, a^d 


growled menacingly with every tlurt he 
made to, free himself. 

Seeing that he would not harm him, 
Ruth now darted to a window, for she had 
caught the sound of ^footsteps upon the 
verandah, and threw it open. 

"Tom! Aea!’^ she cried, as she saw 
the two men, " there is a robher here, 
though Rex has him safe for the moment. 
Tom, you come in to keep guard, while 
Asa goes I ack to the stable for a rope to 
bind him.” 

The crachman entered through the 
open window, while hia companifUi flew 
hack to the stable to obey his mi.sirt s 
ordeis, andln less than fiftt cu luinuU s 
the bold intruder was bound hand and 
foot, and locked in one of the box sfal s, 
with Tom as kt^eper, to await daylight, 
when he was to be given over to the 
oflicers of the law. 

t)f course the whole househoM — all 
i-ave Hope — had been roiued by that time, 
and it was more than an hour before •luiyt/ 
was ro.'tored and ti e servants (u)uM be 
])crsua(lo*i to go back to be<l. Altliou'vh 
Ruth apprelumded no furtlur disluiM,- 
ance that night, she i chained Asa in ti e 
house, as a watcher with Kex, for llo- sak i 
of the frightened maids ; then ^aLliei iug 
up her Kothwick relics, she also went Uf.- 
s airs to her room, and locked tln^ door 
f r the fir.'t time since coming to Hazel- 
wood Heights. 

•I.ittle Hope slept in tho apartniont ad- 
joining her?--. iiiid Mary, the nurse, in tljo 
one beyond; so, with ail the doors b^s- 
b ned, Ruth felt as safe as if sht>weio in 
a fortress. 

But the wa3 so excited she could not 
sic p. Every pulse in her body was i-ti I 
lilt tiling from the terrible ordeal tlirc 
which she had passed, and i'he thte-.v h. r- 
si'lf weakly into a groat rurki:*h roe kuig* 
chair to rest and try to <piiet her m r\cs. 

She sat there mere than an hour, living 
over the dreadful scene ihat had \ ccUrreii 
below, and in comiectinn with it tint 
other incMout that had hHpp«*iiod on tlie 
steamer, while she to! d her. e f that she 
never could remain at Hazelwoial lleigi ts 
without more protection and comp in ion- 
ship. 

It wa3 a large house, Eorntwhat remote 
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from u' ijrVioours, and she realized tha£ it 
v^as a'^coJotely iioeeasary thi3i,t she should 
].,U ' Mvi/ic responsible man in the house 
b >f h (lay and night. 

1 wi i drive to town to-morrow morn- 
ing and CO iSuU Mr. Silsby regarding the 
Hint ter,’* she raurniUred, thoughlfully. 

Tossibly he niaykiijOw of some reliable 
man and his wife who would be glad of 
jo't stedi a home.** 

Ilavi ig stdtled this imp >rtant point in 
her mind, she arose and exchanged her 
dt<‘ss for aloo'O wrapper, *f r she could 
iiot/ think of going to hod, and lesolved to 
g»‘t a book and try to while a%vay the 
hours by reading until ra .rning. 

As she stood before her dressing-c ise, 
carelessly knotting the heavy oorda (»f 
Imr dress about her waist, her eyes fell 
upon the Ti’uthwiok key and the broken 
cane, which she had laid there on coming 
iip>itairs. 

“ J am V(*ry sorry Hint 1 broke it,** she 
remarked, as slui hft(*d the liindsomeiy- 
Cir\o <1 lu-ad to examine the break, *• but 
}><>sMhJy it can be mended.’* 

1 ‘ t -ok up the stem to see if the two 
pitMu*; could be neatly fitted togi^ther, 
w!i< li she was surprised to observe tliat it 
v.MS hollow, an«l iliat something — it 
’ oked like a piece of letter pap<*r— had 
I n rolled and ins cried within the 
ity. 

Uow very strange !’* she cried, an 
e.tg4"r light sweeping over lu^r face. 

With trembling fing.*rs and a rapidly 
beating heart she drc-v forth the roll, 
v;V,ich liad become yellow with time, and 
had been carefully shaped just to fit its 
plnce of con-jealment. 

Spreading it out, she f-mud that there 
Avere two papers. 

On the first there had been drawn a 
plan, as if for s >iuc architectural purpose. 

It represented an arched panel set in a 
wall. 

Inttho centre there was an elaborate 
design composed of thistles and olive 
leaves, bound together with a ribbon, ti-jd 
in a bow-knot, and in the centre of this 
tb^re was a single star, with what looked 
to be a slot cat in it. 

At the bottom of the panel there were 
some figures— 11, 9, 4. 


What can be the meaning of this 
strange drawing liuth remarked, in a 
tom of perplexity. ‘‘ It must be son^- 
thing important, or it never would have 
been so cpnaingly conceded in^'this lyonr 
derful cane, and these figures must, of 
conrrse, have some significance.** • 

She studied it a Few momenta longer, 
then, living it carefully aside, took up 
the other to examine it, 

“ Why, wonder of wonders !’* she cried, 
with a violent start, her whole face flush- 
ing a vivid crimson, '* Qan it bo 
pi^ssihle ?’* 

The paper that. Kid caused these, ex- 
clamaliuns was nothing less than the 
record of a marriage, duly signed and 
witnessed, and the names of the contract- 
ing p:irti(M were Amos U )th wick, Burouei, 
and Elizabeth Alleuwood! 

Kuth Sink upon the nearest chair, pant- 
ing and weak from thov shock which 
this remarkab’o revel ition had given her. 

** Uh, 1 can hardly credit the evidence 
of my ow n senst^s !*’ she exclaim id, iu 
astonishment. “And so that mystery 
is solved at last ! And — and,** she 

continued, as she clasp al th j paper to 
her breast, her face illumined with a 
sudden exultant conviction, “ who knows 
but that I may prove to be the nearest 
of kin to the late S r Neil lioUiwiek, 
the heir to his unchiim(.nl (‘state ? Som(‘- 
how', I have had a bcU(d‘ that I belonged 
lcgitimat(dy to tlie race from whicli my 
mother sprang. My great-grandmother 
was, then, really luarritid to Sir Amoi, 
but, for some reason, it is evident h(; 
dared ziofc acknowledge tlie faot, ami so 
committed a crime by conciciling it and 
publicly marrying tliat other wom.in. 
But— what i-i this?’* she added, as llu» 
paper slipped from one hand, and in- 
stantly 1*0 l(*d tog'dlior, while her eye 
caugia sig’ct of som ) writing on the back * 
which she had not befoti^ ob.s(‘rve(l. 

Spreading it out again, siie read, with 
kindling eyes and leaping pulses, the f >1- 
lowing st-itement) : 

Born April 5tli, 1802, Robert AlloriwoOd 
Rothwick, only son of Amos Rothwick, and 
rightful heir to liis title and c.state. 

Amos Hodnivvicx, Bart, 
Ifiothwick Castle, Sept. 2, 1808. 
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‘'Well, I have hrarJ of 'a story in a 
nutshell/ but such a romance as this in 
a stick of wood beats anythinj^ I ever 
dreamed of before 1'' f^asped liuih, almost 
breathless, as alie gazed with wonder-\vide 
eyes upon- the ove extraordinary dis- 
closure. 

Here was proof positive that Ruth’s 
grandfather, Robert Alleuwood, Lad been 
the lawful 3<»n and only heir of that 
wicked old baronet wlio was supposed to 
luive wronged the daughter of one of his 
own tenants so many years ago. 

It was ceMainly v<*iy st’-ange that, since 
lie had been legally we<lded, he shoultl 
liMve-^/ari'd i.i (^onct al tiiefact, nnd bojdly 
taki n another to reign as mistress of his 
castle. 

Why, since he had so dared, had ho 
taken pains to preserve tlie proof of his 
crime, and also record tlie birth of his 
child, and jmt the evidenc(‘ of it into tin* 
hands of t lie woman whom lie liad wronged ? 

Ah, but there had het*n a terrible 
((uarrel spoken of in that little book ! 

Uouljtle.ss li.idy Kotliwiok bad carried 
things with sucli a high liand that she 
had incurred her hiisbamrs hatred; and 
lie, to earry out the legtuid enibodi«.*d in 
the Uothwiek c,oa,t of arms — “A wrong is 
nevri’ forgiven until it is aveuged bad 
taken this svay U) be i\*veiig cd upon and 
huiiiilhil e hi r. 

A^a-! for poor Mlizab ^th Allenwood that 
that letter iiad been lust and her viudi- 
cation eomc so late ! 


CHAPTKR XVn. 

KVTn SAILS Koa KNUliANl) TO CLAIK HKIl 
JIKIUTAOK, 

So that night of horrors at Hazelwood 
Heights resultinl in goo<l, after all ; for it 
proved that Robert Allenwood — Ruth*.s 
grandfather — had bteu the legitimate 
Bouand only heir of Sir Am s Roth wick, 
nnd that Meil Roth wick -so called — the 
son of the supposed Lady Rothwick, had 
been a usurper. 

It a^'iso revealed some other mysterious 
things, but of those more anon. 

Ruth’s fair face was an interesting 
study as she reasoned out the line of 


succession from Sir Amos down, and*’b«*- 
carne convinced that shti was a direct and 
legal descendant of the proud, thougli 
none too upright, old baronet. 

Yes, without doubt, Robert Allenwood 
Rothwick should Rave inherited liis 
father's title and estates ; these estates iu 
turn should have descended to her 
mother, Elizabeth Allenwood Reynold.-’, 
and so come down to herself, who was her 
only living child. 

Recalling the statement which she hnd 
so recently read, regarding the lapsing of 
I the Rothwick t‘stati‘s to the Crrovn for tht‘ 
j want of an htdr, slit< felt assiii <Ml that sh« 
might rightfully lay claim to tloMii as the 
nenn st of kin. 

"Sir Amos must have b<t*r fond of lint 
girl — iiiy groat-graudmoMier — and her 
j child, to have taken so much pains to 
1 ptoviile. for them,” Ruth mused, as sho, 

I carefully put awuiy the p^pel^s which she 
j had tikeii from the caric‘ ; "and yet, 

1 possibly, h(‘ was of such a vdidiotivc 
nature that he cared more to I e ic‘vriiged 
uj)on the haughty mistress of Ivutliwick 
(Ja-stle than for tlie disgraceful exposure 
that would follow the prt'nmt ii ion of 
these p'lpm’s — especially a^, knowing that 
lu; was dying, it could nut alTe t him ]» r- 
sonally. It was surely very cunning of 
him to think of coiHinUing ili«-se jr-nd.-i 
ill the cane. Hut there inii.st have b. lui 
something more (‘Uihodied iu hi.s plot, (»r 
he would lu'ver have sent this kry, with 
the e.aiie, to Elizabeth AllenwiO'b Ah! 
bow much that lost letter of exj>1an:ition — 
for doubtless it was such — would h.ive re- 
veahMl! How 1 wish it might be b)iind I 
liut'’ — taking np the caiie againand pi er- 
ing c.urioiL-ly into it then’ may l>«) some- 
thing else lieie which will give me a 
clue.” 

And sure enough, she could ju^^t dis- 
cern another white paper wliicii imd been 
tucked farther down into the cavity. 

She could not reach it with her fic^gni'..?, 
but taking a pair of sc’S'Ors fioni her 
work-basket, she iniiiaged to draw furtli 
a tiny package wrapped in soft tissue 
paper. 

Unfolding this, she found another small 
and very odd-shaped key. 

It iNas a thin piece of steel, formed like 
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.1 .saw, with three or four smatl teeth on 
tho small end. 

On the opposi teehd there had been rudely 
cut a star similar *to the one which she 
Ip^d observed ou the bow-knot iu the 
Jesig^n of tho patol. 

'' VVell, the mystery deepens/’ she 
murmured; **and, of course, this key 
must be valuable, or it never wuuld luivo 
been so carefully secreted. What will it 
unlock, I wonder ? Shall I ever know ? 
Now 1 should like to discover if this 
etrango treasure-vault contains anythini^ 
more of intere-t,” sho concluded, agraiii 
turnin;^ her attention to the broken 
slalT. 

Slie thoufflit vshe could detect the t;^h‘aiu 
of more ]>.'ip<'r. 

She turned it bottom cud up and shook 
it, but nothing came out. 

She tappe<l it sharply s(‘veral times 
upon the lloor, and, lo! <ine tiny pae.kaj^e 
iifter another came lumhlin^ out — each 
w'rapped in ti-isiui x)aper, as tl\e key liad 
been. 

I’ickins^ up one of Mu'se, kIh* opened it, 
r. luu a or/ of astonishuumt broke from 
ic-r, for in her Ijand there lay a Itr^v and 
diamond oT [lurest water. 

Aimther and avothor of t lio.-e iny.stc- 
rious rolls was examined, with the srum* 
ii'-ult, until Ruth was alnio-t paraly/.ed 
by tle^.si^iifc of the treasure tliat- had s-o 
svaamody <*OM:e into her p >s-e>si'm. 

She kmov that ;i lari^e sum was repre- 
ss. itrd hy (he little pi;c‘ of preeioii.s ;^eius 
that, lay bel'dre her. 

'riny were not all diamonds; there 
wore pearls apd rubies, sjpphires and 
emeralds, tlie whole lower half of the<;ane 
h;ivin}^’ been closely packed with the 
valuable stone.-’, which had doubtless 
been wrapped t-eparately in tissue j).'iper 
to prevent their rattling in the cane. 

She could scarcely realize the evidence 
of her own senses. Her discovery seemed j 
mc^e like some extravagant dre.im — some | 
vision of t he imagination or a story from 
the ** Arabian Nights.” 

lint ill ere was tiie tangible proof before 
her to assure her that she had been the 
victim of no hallucination, while no one 
could dispute the fact that what she had 
discovered rightfully belonged to her, or 


that her papers proved her to be a dirodi 
descendant of Sir Amos K.othwick, o: 
Kothwick Oii.atle. 

In connection with these revehationa, 
her mind reverted to that strange inci- 
dent which had occurred on the Uonnanir- 
diuing her voyage across the Atlantic 
three years previous. 

She vividly recalled her meeting with 
the ipieor old gentleman and his peculiar- 
looking servant, with tlie snow white 
hair, iiibmsely black t;ye.s, and p ile olive 
c«>mplexion. 

She remenihcred how startled both had 
a])]>eared to be on beholding her — how 
they had spoken of some pictun; which 
she strongly resmnbled, and how tin' old 
gentleman had, in hi.s excitement, dr()pped 
liis cane, tli(‘ In inl of wliich bore the lioth- 
wick coat of arms. 

Yes, the more sh(‘ t lion ght tho m.al tm* 
over, the moi*<» firmly eon vincetlshi* bee. iim* 
that sln^ liad a lawful claim u[)oii the 
liothwiek estate, which was said to have 
no heir. 

She became so absorbed in c.onsideriug 
all t)i(\so wmiderful things tliat she foj'got 
the dreadful experience f>l’ lln.‘ earlier 
hours of ilu‘ niglit. 

Ilereyt^s gleameil like stars, Inu* cluM'ks 
were crimson from exeitem* iit, and her 
lieart throhbisl wit h a suddenly awakened 
ambition and new hope's. 

“ I f it. .N’/ooe/d, he true*- if I <*oiild yrova 
it true, I should bee.nme nos .esseal of gn at 
wealth of my own. And Mope! oh, whftt 
a future would be f<>r Hope. !” she 

breathed, witti sudden exultation. Ah,” 
she continueil, a thrill of pride^ in her 
voict*, “ r J'f'lt it tliat day wlien Mr. 
Anthony Riympton so arrffcg.antly repu- 
diated u.s ; soiLu'thing seemed to tell me 
that S 'liie time we slmuld be vin<li<!a1 e<l • 
but i mwer dreamed of .sac/i a vindication 

as ihu r 

Then she began to grow timid, and to 
tremble in view of the groat re.-^ponsi- 
bilities that would devolve upon her if 
the Kothwick estates should ome into her 
poasi’ssion. 

“ I am so alone in the world,” she 
sighed, with a quiver gf her sweet lips 
as sh»i thought of Hasil, and what a tower 
of btrength he would have been to her. 
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if she could have leane I upon him at this 
;tiine. 

Slie^lonj^ed to consult him and ask his 
advice upon what course would be best 
for her to. pursue ; but she was so strictly 
cbnscientiou-j she would not harbour for a 
moment the thought of appealing to 
him* 

She was still Balph Plympton's wife, 

^ and she woUld be rigidly loyal to the 
/letter of the law, eyen though she could 
hot be so in spirit. 

she *said, sadly, as she gathered 
..Up her precious stones and locked them 
away with her papers and queer old keys 
in a strong box, we cannot bear to un»et 
again at present. 1 will go to Mr. Silsby 
in the morning, tell him the whole fctory, 
and ask him t j advise me.” 

She .also took good care of th^Iioih- 
wick cane, with its lincly-carved but 
severed head; for she knew she would 
need it to prove Ivor statements, wdien, 
later on, blio rclat(?d her wonderful story 
to the EuglisVi authorities. 

Then, wearied out with the strange and 
exciting experiences of the night, she 
threw herself lapoii her bod — ju^t as the 
hall clock struck four — and was soon 
sleeping soundly and iN‘8tfully. 

As early as pos-jiblo the nt^xb morning 
an officer was summoned to take the mid- 
night marauder into custody, whereupon 
it was discoverol that he was an old 
offendin’ who ha<l lo ig been wanted to 
answer for several other burglaries. 

Later he was tried, found guilty, and 
sentenced to ten yrars’ hard labour in the 
Auburn State Prison. 

Lutli went to Mr. Silsby with her 
strange story, together with her proofs 
and the clipping from the J4evv York 
paper relating to the vain search fo^’ an 
heir to the Itothwick estates, and the 
probability of their 1 ips ngto the EuglUh 
Crown. 

The lawyer immediately bee ime groatly 
ex^^’ited over the wonderful romance. 

K Why, Mrs. Plympton/' he cried, ‘^you 
. are destined to bec ame celebrated ! There 
ctinnofc be the slightest doubt that you 
are the sole heir to this vast x)roperty, 
and you must attend to the matter at 
once.” 


Jiut how ? What nii I do r” quos- 
tioned Ituth, in perplexii y. I am very 
ignorant; of the laws of iii V own country, 
to say nothing about fhos^‘ of England.” 

'‘You will, of course^bo obliged tofo 
to England and institute a claim ; you 
ought not to d0lay the matter a' single 
day.” 

“ But how can I ?” Kufch anxiously in- 
quired. “ I know no one in England, and 
I might be unwise in my choice of a solici- 
tor. Oh, Mr. Silsby, I am half inclined 
to do nothing at all about it — the thought 
of so much care and responsibility 
frightens me; and yet T wish, above 
everything.else, to establish the fact that 
my grandfather was nobly born, and mv 
mother a d**scendaiit of well-bred peo])h*.” 

“ Nonsense, (diild ; don’t bo frightened 
at shadows !” the lawyer returned, wit li 
playful sternness. “ 1 am myself mightily 
interested in this very roman tie aifnr, 
and would like to sec lu>w it will end. 
Wirh your x>ermission,” headd<^‘<l, “ 1 wiii 
cable, to the solicit jra who are ^aid le 
have charge of the estate. ,aud incjuirr 
how much time remains before the in it ter 
must be settled.” 

“ Oh, toill you ?” eagerly qnestIone<l 
Ruth. “I shall be vi-ry glad toleive ii 
all in your hands ; you nniy do just wlnit 
I you would do for yourself, if you were in 
my place.” 

“Thank you,” said the gratiiied 
lawyer. “Then 1 will cable at cuie.i*, and 
shall doubtles.s bo able to return to you 
to-morrow with some news. Meantime,” 
ho continued, gravely, you must have 
some one out at Hazelwood to pridoct you 
against future experiences like that of 
last night, and I think 1 know just the 
right parties-- a gentleman and his wife.” 

“ Oh, T am very gla 1,” said Ruth, with 
a sigh of relief. “ Who are they?” 

“ A Mr. and Mrs. Winslow. They are 
very nice people, who h uve recently 1 >st 
everything they possessed,” Mr. Sifeey 
explained. “They have not even a roof 
to shelter them, and it would be an aitt of 
kiadness to them, as well as a proteoli ui 
to yourself, to allow them to come to you 
for a while.” 

Winslow I” Ru th repeated, reflcclively. 

“ Yes. Mr. Winslow's nerves are cuu- 
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sirfonib’y upsei ■>ver his misfortune, and 
h'3 luH’-U rest ; id quiet; he would, how- 
<*.v'er, be a prol otion in the house, while 
his wife is a very entertainiiij^ woman, 
irid I am sure would be companionable j 
to you.’* 

“ Wilt re are they from?” Ruth 
quired, with risinpf colour. 

“ They arc Now York people, but, just j 
now, they are here in Albany, and j^top- | 
ping at a third-rate lodging-house.” j 
‘ Is the gt ntleraan’s name William 
Winslow ?’* Ruth asked. 

“Yes. Do you know him?** t^ucried 
Air. 8ilsby, in surprise. 

“ I used to know both Mr. Winslow and 
his wife,** his companion gravely returned, 
'rbeii, after thinking a moinent,sbe addetl, 
V( Mr, Sjjiiby, if you think they 
w'uuld like to come to Hazelwood Heights, j 
1 slnill be glad to have tliem do so, and I 
vvi'i all I OHU to mike them f*ol at 
home. I am compelled lo go now, but I 
si in I bo olliiged to you if you will st^e 
tie n and tell them lo come out to tee me 
111,- ill lot Him .11,'’ I 

The lawyer promUed, and Ruth went | 
)me in a very peculiar frame of mind, 
‘or she was about te return the favour (?) 
which her mother’s frietul (?) had ( Ihm 
l'»ne her, and she* ui< Jiut to render the 
!-.*rvice in just the same rqiirit that her 
dear mother would have washed her 
to do. 

Still, she could not help smiling to her- 
self as she remembered how she, a puor, 
ruatic, country girl, liad been received by 
the VVinslows upon her arrival in New 
York, five years previous ; and how, the 
VtTy next day, she had bcui hurried olf 
into iMis. Anthony riyinptou’s service, 
to rely upon her own « xertions, with 
never an inquiry afterwards regarding 
her welfare. 

About three o’clock that afternoon, 
Air. Hnd Airs. Winnlnw arrived at Hazel- 
w<jud lleights/atid were ushered into the 
eb^aut drawing-room by a smartly- 
drossed servant. 

Presently Ruih camo tripping down to 
them, all smiles and graciousness ; bnt 
Indore she could greet her guests Mrs. 
AVinslow recognized her, and exclaimed, 
ill great surprise ; 
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“Why, Ruth Reynolds! are you still 
here ?'* 

“ Yes, Mrs. Winslow, X am still lit re,** 
Ruth laughingly replied, but blushing 

to ilv, “ altli'..ugh *’ 

W.'l], yen must have proved very 
cllicit ut to have rem-iiced hero all these 
years,** the woman interposed, boft*ro *>he 
could expbain the situation, “ and doubfc- 
Itss Mrs.* Ralph Plympton was glad to 
find some one thoroughly familiar with ^ 
the ways of the hoiiso when she came' 
into the properly.** 

Ruth laughed out musically again, 
but feeling slightly embarnssed by her 
visitor’s curiosity. 

De.:r Mrs. Winslow, I am Mrs. Ralph 
Plympton,*’ she said, with charming 
frankncFS, but without the slightest as- 
sumption of vanity in the confes’.sioii. 

ioa — arc- -ili Rxlj>h Vlymi^tonV* 
ga'.pi‘d her <>ue t, lu.^ing all her colour, 
and aliuo t her bri*atli, iit this iiulookcd- 
fer rovel itiuii. 

“ Ye.'.** 

“And the mustiNbs of- >dl Ihi.if'* con- 
iinurd the woman, glancing ruund the 
beautiful room with a]>})rcc':i1 ive eyes. 

“ Ycd; bub I was almost iiujliriod to 
think, last night, that it was my misfor- 
tune ratlier than my pri vilci,n‘,’* the ■ 
pretty hoKte.-s returned, witii a si i gilt 
shrug of iicr shoulders, fiml anxious to 
reassure the couple, who were cviiiently 
hcginiiing to f(‘el very iincomfortablo over 
tht? situation. “ 1 never \v;is more 
frightened in my life, and madt: up niy 
luiud that I could not reiiiaiu here another 
night without amph’ 7>rotGction. I feel 
tliat J am very fortunate in having you 
come to me — you arc not like strangers, , 
for you were papa’s an<l mamma’s fnend.s 
for so long, you know,** slio conclnded, 
coi’dially. 

“ Mrs. ifiympton. the obiigath n is all 
on our side,” Mr. Winslow here n marked, ^ 
with an embarrassed air. 

“ Pray do not speak in that way.** said 
Ruth, kindly j adding, hastily, “ And now, 
if you will cime up .tairs, I will show you 
your rooms, and then I want you tiosee my 
precious little girb Do you know, Mrs. 
Winslow, I think she looks very much 
like dear mamma,” 
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Could anythinjif have been sweeter or 
wore chariiiih^ than this j^reeting from 
the girl to whom they had boon so un- 
gracious live years previous ? 

Asa matter of fact, they had not been 
really unkiud to her ; but she had been 
madii to feel that she was sojuething of a j 
burden to them, and the sooner they could 
g<*l her off their hands the better they 
would be ph'ased. 

Mr. Winslow looked very uncomfort- 
ahlo, but hi:5 wife was c<j[aal to the occa- 
sion. 

She was n(i.i a bad woman at heart, but 
Ihe sudden prosperity that had served to 
launch her for a while upon the topmost 
wave <d' society iuul been rather too 
imitth for her n it too well-balanced mind, 
and fco she had grown proud and sel- 
fish. 

Jhit she rede(>m d herself now, hovvov4*r, 
for, going straight up to Kiith, she put 
her anus round her and kissed her, tears 
of honest regret starting to her eye.s. 

“ ituLli Jleyntdds, you are a true-hearted 
Chrialiaii,** she said, iromulously — **’tlio 
worthy daughter of a worthy motlier.^^ 

“ Thank you, dear Mrs. Winslow. You 
could not have paid me a gro itcr com- 
]dii]U‘nt, for iiiainma ie//s a dt-ar, good 
woimu. Now e<niie, ph.vi'^c*; J w int you 
to g('t set tled, for J atn iiiipa' ie:it to show 
you niy litlh? trea.^uro.^' 

Sht' slipped Imr arm round the womiu’s 
waist and led her ujvstairs to a eiiariuiiig 
suite of ro )ius, wluMi-, utter assuring her- 
selt that nothing had b» ea ncgl(*eti*(l lliat 
wiuihl contribute to their coiufoit, she 
left, thiun, remarking, with a confiding 
Bmih‘ and II nd, us she went out : 

“ It is a I’o ief to have you here!’' 
It was, i:i<lei*d, a great relief to R ith 
to have such an addition to her family. 

yiio felt almost as safe as if she were 
now proteeted by a standing army, for 
Mr. Winslow, although nervous and 
greatly depressed at times over his losses 
and the fact that he w'as out of business, 
was a strong man, and one of command- 
ing presence, wliilo both ho and his wife 
wci*e cultured, entertaining, and very 
companionable. 

• Ml*. Silsby called at Hazelwood Heights 
. the ^:econd evening after his interview 


with Ruth, and informed her that a ca?)le 
despatch from Londi^n stated that if the 
claimant to theR;thwick estates intfuided 
to press her claim, she must put in an 
appearance and her evidence before the 
1st of January, a? a near relative of the 
late Sir Neil Roth wick had reeenily pre- 
aented evidence which seemed to prove a 
title to the property, and the inatlm* was 
to be decided before the judge at the next 
term. 

“This state of things will necessitate 
your going to England at once, Mrs. 
Plympton,” the la'vver remirked, “ for 
there may be a grtat <1 -ai or busine^^s to 
be transacted, especially if this otli.a* 
claimant should prove to bo (iisagrooal)’.(^ 
and tricky J and kucm matters should not 
be hurried — every point should be care- 
fully weighed.” 

Ituth sighed. 

She ilreaded the trial before her, par- 
ticularly as she might be obliged to battle 
for her rights ; and yet she was anxious to 
establish the honour of her family, and to 
vindicate that of poor Elizabeth Allon- 
w'ood, who had gone to her gravii with a 
stigma re.sting upon her fair fame. 

Suddenly her face lighted as witli an 
iusj oration. 

“ Mr. Silshy, will yon go w’ith me and 
attend to this business h” slie eagerly 
Uvsked. 

'I'he lawyer looked gratified at the 
recjucbt, and then grew grave, as if con- 
sidering the ways and means of smdi an 
arrangement. 

W'ell,” he roplir*d, after a mommit, 

my wife an I 1 have long talked of a 
trip to Europe, but the consummation of 
our desires has seemed to bo m the dim 
future. 1 am nob sure, however, th it this 
is not just the opportunity for us to im- 
prove. Wo could Iht-u eombiiie busiiu ss 
with pleasure. Yes, 1 t hink 1 will jircept 
your offer, and thank you heartily tor 
your confidence' in me. I will devote 
myself first to your interests, then do my 
travelling and sight-seeing afterwards. 
Can you be ready to sail by a week from 
Wednesday ?” 

This question almost took Ruth’s 
breath away; but there w^^s no reusm 
why she should delay, and, after n mio 
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further diiicusaiou, sbe finally decided 
that that date would suit her as well as 
any other. 

She longed to inform Basil of her in> 
{ond(Ml departure; she wanted to see him 
] List once; she yeainod inexprtMsibly for 
one look iut) his eyes, a parlinj^ hand- 
elasp and a wor<l of farewell. 

Whore would l)o the harm ? she askel 
ht'rc-eif over and over. She was to 

)>(' in Now Yoik for a day, and it would 
h i only a friendly coiirti sy t > tell him of 
lit r plans and allow him to wish her 
siitti-o.ss and hon voyage. 

Both had been so rigidly conscientious 
tlna neitliei* had attempU‘d to coinmuui- 
eatt^. with tlio otlier since they said fare- 
well in the little parlour of fiopo <h)tla; 4 «'. 
on what was to have been their weddinj^- 
day. 

Yet each knew that the love for the 
otluT was just as strong an<l true — -that 
it could never abatt' while they lived; 
but ri^ht was ri^ht, and any yielding* to 
temptation would only serve to mako 
their cross so much the hanler to boar, 
and dotracb from their own scIf-i(!si)oct 
a.- wai. 

Sit IvLith smothered her yearning to 
ijicot Basil, and sailed without a word of 
explanation or farewell, althon^di Ibe 
"lb,>u;4liti of puttin^^ IliO fujeau between 
L.. on seemed almost lik^biddiii^ him an 
ol'-rnal <j(jod-bye. 

►Sljt! left 11 izclwood llidj'^lit -5 in tlujjcare 
of tlio Winshiws, and also iiistriictod 
them to have an oversight of the little 
family at Ilopi* Cottage, in wlmm Mu. 
Winslow ha I already biicouu* d« eply in- 
t' l-ested, and lial also made some useful 
and practical suggestions n*garding the 
})*opetuation of tliis home for worthy, 
homeless boys. 

CHABrBli XVIII. 

RUTH OAINS UK a HERITA-OB. 

On '%heir arrival in London, our little 
]mrty took pleasant apartments in 
Lowndes-square, wdn^ro they made them- 
selves as c^>mfortable as possible in view 
of their indetinite sojourn there. 

Mr. SLlsby made, it his first business 
after his arrival to seek aa interview with 


the solicitors who had the itolhvvick pro- 
perty in charge, and from whom he 
learned, somewhat to his disgust, thst the 
other claimant for the estates had •pro- 
duced evidence which seeuied to prove an 
in disputable title to them. 

Missrs. Temple and Henderson were, 
however, .anxious to invest igato all claims, 
so that tlie matter would be delinitely 
.sett\ed, and thus they received Mr. 
Silsby with great coiitt' sy, and explained 
to him the exact coiulition of alYairs. 

'J'lie genealogir*al tree*^ wss product';!, 
an 1 the line of succession triici‘»i, guiug 
back as far hs Sir llogcr Ki)thvvick. 

Sir liogcr had had oiic cliild (Uily, Sir 
Amos Kotliwick, who had marrii'd a la-ty 
of excellent. liiu age, although hor family. 
Wallace by nuue, weie iu very i(*dtu <Ml 
circumstanccvs. 

A son, named Neil W’'allac<' liothwick, 
had been the result of this union, and lu', 
at the age of twenty-five, luvd married 
the d lughter of an Knglish bishop. 

Several children had boon born to this 
branch of the family, but only one Imd 
lived to grow up, .a daughter, who Ind 
eloped at the age of cighti cn with a mau 
whom Sir Neil had <lel<‘.sted, wher»;upon 
the barom't had di.scardcd h('r, and nevm' 
afterwards al'owcd lier to cross hi-i 
threshold. 

Sir Nidi, after that tiuui, liad lived 
utterly alone in his castle, with only his 
steward and servants for C')'npa.ni(mH, 
until, about a year pr<ivious, lu^ luid doMl, 
h aving no will. 

As far as could bo ascfirtHincI, he had 
never hell any eoinmuni'Sitiou with his 
daughter, neither li id he apjieared to 
have the slightest interest in her fate 
after she incurrc<l his di-iplcasun*. 

It had been ruiiKmred, at om* tirnt*, 
tliat he h.ad made a wilh-drawing it up 
j himsolf — in wliich lie liad cut oil iliis 
daughter and her heirs with the prover- 
bid shilling, heiiueathing all his per- 
sonal propoity to v'arious charitable 
institutions, and his estates to the Crown, 

But no such will coul 1 be found after 
the baronet’s death, althougli a thorough 
I .seanth had been instituted by his private 
secretary and his eolicKors, Messrs , 
Temple and llenderson. 
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Consequently the whole property had 
come very near lapnnpf to the Cijawn> 
when there suddenly appeared an heir- 
apparent, who claimed to be the only 
child of the discarded daughter, and the 
grandchild of the late Sir Neil. 

This was the state of things as ex- 
plained to Mr. Silsby during his first 
interview with Messrs. Temple and Hen- 
derson ; but those gentlemen were com- 
pletely staggered when he submitted to 
them the evidence in his possession to 
prove Ituth^s tille to the liothwick 
oalales. 

They were oblig« <l to admit that it 
was conclusive. There could be no doubt 
that the certificate (f marriage was 
genuine, or that Sir Amos, himself, had 
recorded the birth of his son on the back 
of it, for the handwriting was at once 
recognized as his, when compared with 
some other documf nts that liad boon pre- 
served ; while the Kolhwick cane and the 
two keys, ornamented with the family 
coat-of-arms, were strong additional 
proofs. 

The design of the panel, ^vbioh had 
also VH?(*n found in the hollow cane, was 
said to he an exact copy or reproduction 
of the nnui(3rous panels with which tho 
library at Itothwick Castle was adorned ; 
although the figures at the bottom of 
the drawing caused the solicitors no 
little perplexity. The jewels, they con- 
ceded, must have been ‘’concealed with 
the proofs, to enable the rt al w ife to 
push her claim, incase the supposed Lady 
Roth wick should attempt to conti st it, as 
doubtle.ss she would have doin', for the 
sake .of her son and her own repulatt n. 

At first, it seemed as if a long time of 
litigation was likely to follow Ruth's un- 
expected apiieaiance upon the scene, for, 
according to Messrs, d emple and Hender- 
son's represontaiion, the other claimant 
was exceedingly obstinate, utterly re- 
fusing to recognize her proofs, pro- 
nouncing them clever forgeries, and 
insisted uj)on carrying the matter into 
courj. 

It was finally agreed, by both parties, 
to infonnally submit all facts and pro fs to 
a certain distinguished Queen's Counsel, 
as referee, and abide by hjs docigion^ 


The morning of the all-important day 
at length arrived, and Ruth, feeling ex- 
ceedingly nervous, in view of the un- 
avoidable meeting with her oppoxienr, 
repaired to the appointed place, in com- 
pany with Mr. and Mya. Silsby. 

The other parties had arrived before 
them, and thus, when our gentle heroine 
entered the room, it was to bo confronted, 
as possibly has already been surmised, by 
Mrs. Anthony Plympton, her former rival 
and bitter enemy, who had submitted 
documents to prove that she was the 
granddaughter of Sir Neil Rothwick, and 
so, perforce, the sole heir of the Kothwick 
estates. 

Of course, both had known, over since 
Mr. Silfeby's first interview with Messrs. 
Temple and Henderson, that for the third 
tine e they were rivals in a matter of vital 
interest; but their meeting was none the 
less disagreeable on that account. 

Inez Plympton's face grew almost 
purple with impotent rage as the fair, 
sweet woman whom she hated came into 
Iw'v presence. 

Oh, you miserable little mari>h}l she 
cried, in a toi'rible j a^sion, and wholly 
unmindful of the spectacle she was making 
of hcrt'Clf. “ Heavens ! Mr. Tt^mple,” 
she added, turning t'o one of the solicitors, 
'^this woman has thwarted me for years 
at evf ry turn 

“Ahem ! If madam will calm herself, we 
shall be able the moreroaddy to conclude 
our business," suavely remarked ti e 
lawyer, although her vulgar burst of 
temper caused an expression of disgust to 
pass over his face. 

At the same momer.t a gentleman 
advam cd to place a chair for Ruth, and, 
stooping, whispered a few words in her e? r, 

Ruth started violently as she cnugliL 
sight of his face, for she instantly rocosr- 
nized him as the attendant of the old 
genth man whom she had seen on the 
Germanic during her first voyage acr^^'^s 
the Atlantic, and who ha<l be en so stf .rf !ed 
upon <»b3erving her strange ref-cmi lau .-e 
to some picture. 

He was not quite as stout as he bad 
been at that time, but he bad the Fame 
pale, olive complexion, the same intensely 
black eyes and snow-wMto bair that 
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mad^ him bo striking in appearance, and 
had so vividly imp rested her on meeting 
him. 

He was the same man, too, who has 
previo igly been introduced^) the reuler 
as Sonor Castillo, aot? who ffid figured so 
conspicuously in Saratof^a with Mrs. 
Anthony Plympton during the previous 
summer. 

At that time, however, his appearance 
had Itcaii s untuvnat changed by the fact 
Ih it he had d.. ed his hair blacl^ in order 
to imlce hiiuself lo'*k younger snd thus 
m o’t; attractive ; for, having been thr.ovn 
out of Ins coinfortable berth .41'? the con* | 
fidcntial clerk of Sir Neil Kotlivvirdc, 
had deteruiijjed to catch a rich Anua'ican 
wife, if possible, and thus secure a com- 
fortable future for himself. 

He also li id scorned boinewhat startled 
as bis eyes fell upon Uuth's fair face; 
for the same reseinblancrt to the portrait, 
already referred to, liieli he had pre- 
viously observed, now impressed him 
again. 

Pub tlu; lawyers now proceeded at 
once to business, and the projfs of the 
rival claiiuanis to the Itothwick property 
were discussed in all th dr bearings. 

iiut for that stran^'^ legacy — the Rotli- 
-vo 'k cane and tlie secrets it had con- 
i Ined—ln "2 Plympton would have won 
everything ; but, with the certifictte 
piov\r)g the validity of the secn^t mar- 
riage of Sir Arnos liotliwick to E izab.-th 
Allen wood, together with the record, in 
the baronet’s own handwriting, of th.* 
birth of his son, Lhtbertr Allen wood Koih 
w iek, the evidence that Kuth was the 
on’y lineal descendant was too potent 
to bo conte.?ted-~so the distinguished 
Queen’s Counsel decided. 

lb also proved, beyond the shadow of 
a doubt, that the late Sir Neil liothwick 
had, all his life, been an impostor and 
usurper, although, as far as he was con- 
cern<«d, an innocent one. 

And now it a’so came out that S. nor 
Castillo had nob only gone to America in 
search of a rich wife — which had really 
been a secoudaiy object — ^but to try to 
trace the grandchild of ^ir Neil, for Inez 
Plympton was his own child, and he felt 
assured that, if he Could find her, and 


secure her recognition as the heir of tlxe 
baroaefc, he would henceforth shine by 
reflected glory, and never lack luxuries 
during the remainder of his life. , , 

Yes, Soiior Cdstillo Avas the man with 
whona Sir Neil’s daughter, Gertrude 
Kothwick, h?id eloped, nearly thirty years 
previous. 

He had taken liis wife directly t ' 
Madrid — when he found that tlu-re was 
no hoi^e that the baronet would relent 
and receive her back into bis favour— 
where Inez, their child, was born, 'rhus 
vve c in now uri<ler.st;iu I, more* fully , tlio 
nature of the man’s interview wdlh Mrs. 
Antliony Plympton when he met her at 
the Grand 11 n ion in f?anitoga fie ha<l 
ropogni/ed her by her lesemblanee t> 
her moiher, inform ami fe itine, Jilthongh 
possessed his eyes, e, miph'xion, and 
temiMn'ament ; wnd wealrealy know h 
he won her eo-opv‘ia’ ion in his scliem 

When the disappointed woman realized 
that she h.ad no claim whatever upon the 
Eoth wick esiatt's, .shii becami* fnri*)iis, and 
swept swifllyYrom Uio room, b -fore any 
one c<^)nld detain her. 

That night 8eii ir Castillo d'*partiKl for 
Spain, and not one of the company ev.*r 
! saw him again. 

»:^in(;e tlu^rt^ was now no «m<*, to ('ontfst 
Tilth’s <!huins, slie was inbu-med that, 

I affcs'r eompiying wi'li th<* n't|U rcinorils of 
j the* law, sue wiui! I bi* i'c( < *gniztMl as the 
j lawful huir 1u tiu; Itolhwi.-k i-hlab's, as 
I well as to all j) i ooiial propeity belonging 
thci’eto, 

CHAPTER XIX. 

“aha! WK have KOUMF) the rkcrkt at 

L.AST !” 

The next thing on the programm* was 
to pay a visit to Ruth wick (Ja-itle, the 
I keys to it having been formaUy sur- 
rendered to her ; and, one briglit m<»rni ng 
in January, Kulh, in company with Mr. 
and Mrs. Bilsby, and Hope, re[>Miivd U> 
the grand old home of her forefathers, on 
a tour of inspection. ‘ ^ 

A smse of awe began to creep over 
her as the towers and turrets of the 
groat building appeared m sight. Their 
driver, w’ho was taking them lyver from 
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the nearest station, remarked, with some 
personal pride, that the vast estate ex- 
tended “ for miles and miles to the north 
and west, and no finer (leer could be found 
than those that roamed the Roth wick 
parks/" 

Tlie castle was a hng'e stone baildinpr, 
coverinj^ a wide extent of ground, some- 
thing after the old Normpn style of 
architecture, yet somewhat modernized by 
recent additions. It formed a stately and 
magnificent pile, and was wonderfully 
picturesque with the ri. h, dark-hued ivy 
which grtfw to the topmost turret of its 
walla. 

Turning in at the hxlgc, which was in 
keeping with the style of tlio castle, the 
party swept up a long avenue, guarded 
on either hide by beautiful beeches, and 
finally came cut into au open space, 
wliere, on a gentle rise of ground, stood 
the castle. 

The s})acious lawn showed marks of 
neglect, and the whole place wore a de- 
serted air; but otherwise the estate 
appeared to have been well cared^for. 

Several s< rvants had been retained to 
look after and preserve the p’ace from 
dei)rodati<'nw, and as notice of the coming 
of the new heiress had beens« nt them by 
Mes~rs. Temple and Henderson, efforts 
had be<‘ii nja<ie to give the interior of the 
great structure — at least some portions 
of it — an air of comfort and ehoerf ill- 
ness. 

Various rooms had been throwui open 
and aired, and rousing fires built in the 
huge fireplaces. 

The hall was lofty and spacious, with a 
great fireplace at one end, and was lined 
from floor to ceiling with paintings, 
statuary, and ancient armour. It was 
pimnllcd and finished hi oak, its floor 
P' dished to the last degree of brightness, 
while costly Turkish rugs were prodi- 
gally spread over its slippery surface. 

A generous and appetizing lunch was 
served here, before the glowing fire, 
and wdien the party had partaken of it, 
there appeared a faithful old servitor — 
who informed them that he had been in 
the service of Sir Neil for forty year or 
more” — to conduct them over the build- 
ing. 


From the momeut that Jie presente<l 
himself Ruth observed that he kept cast- 
ing curious glances upon her, and imme- 
diately her mind reverted to the picture 
which it wa^hought she resembled. 

What is it, Ar. Wickford she 
smilingly inquired. ** Do I make you 
think of any one belonging to the 
family?” 

** Indeed you do, lady,"" he replied, 
touching his forelock respectfully ; “ ye 
arc the vj^^ry image of Sir Roger Koth- 
wick’s lady — the mother of Sir Amos. Her 
picture hangs in the second hall ; I’ll 
show it to you when we go up.” 

He led her directly to tfui portrait as 
soon as they ascended the ^tnirs, when 
they all were amazed at Itulh’s remark- 
able likeness to it. 

But for the ancient style of the dres^ 
and arrangement of the hair, one might 
almost have supposed her to have been 
the original of the portrait. 

The broad, intelligent brow, the great, 
truthful blue eyi*-, the sweet, expres.sive 
mouth, the goiden hair and delicate 
contour of tlie face were all the f-aine. 

It is very strange, isr/t it?” Ruth 
thoughtfully observed, as she studied the 
face of h«‘r greF.t-great-graiidmother, 
"that there siionld liavt^ been such iC 
faithful reproduction live gemraticMs 
after this was painted ?” 

“it cerlainly is a lemarkablo coinci- 
dence,” Mr. Silsby repiie<l. 

Space will not permit us to follow the 
piny through the labyrinth of rooms 
and passages of the ca tie, nor to rehearse 
the many legends connected with this 
or that wing or state ai)artment which 
Wickford narrated with much gusto. 

It was a most interesting tour of 
inspection, yet by the time they were 
through with it Ruth experienced a 
strange feeling of oppression under hei* 
increasing responsibilities, although tber e 
was also eoraethiug of a sense of prLle in 
the knowledge that she was the sole heir 
to this noble home of her ancestors. 

After dinner, which was served in a 
pleasant dining-room looking out upon 
the extensive lawn, little Hope was sent 
away to bed; while Ruth and her fri«»nds 
repaired to the library to talk over the 
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viirlk*d oxporiences of day, and to dis- 
cu-is certain plana for future action. 

They had been (diattin^ soci«lly for an 
hour or more, when, with a sudden shock, 
Kutli’s attei 2 ti<m was attracted to the 
d^^co ations of the 

It was beautiful'y p;in*dled on all sides, 
every ether panel bein^ the exact counter- 
pai t of the desit^n which she had found in 
the old Itothwi(ik cane. 

hhe started to her feet, exclaiming, 
with some excitement : 

“ Mr. yilsby, 1 am going to try to solve 
the iiiy story of that ]»:uud. You remem- 
ber the (iHS’grt wdiieh I showed your'* 
“Yog/* tl.e gonthinan re])lie4b looking 
round luTii with rsiger intero.-l ; “ and now 
I timt it must h;ive been copied from 
oFK? of the tariels in this room.’* 

“latngoiug to got the paper/’ Ruth j 
rer arked. “ I wonder I have not thought ! 
<»f it b' fore ; but there have been so many j 
other tilings to occupy us all day.’* ! 

Slie 1 astened from the room and ran • 
lightly upstairs to tlio suite she was to 
o«MUi]^y fnr the night, found the design 
.and h» r l«‘ys, and then hurried back to 
‘du* libra i-y. 

Huii h<*r friends were now as anxious j 
as herse.lf 1o solve the mystery. | 

“ hil<*v<*u - Tiiii('-— four,*’ said Mr. Silsby, j 
uinsiiigl} , as he observ<*d the figures at j 
thebott<uuof tlie design. “How many i 
})ineisarc' tluo’e on tlte various sides of j 
tin* room ?'* lie contiiiurd, glancing roHn<l. j 
At the end where* tiioy were seatetl 
>h<Me was the firepLu e, with throe pamds 
^ n each side of it. 

On flic cast, overlooking the biw'u, there 
was a large bay window and tw’O smsUer 
ones, with pamds between. 

Opposite the fireplace were wide sliding 
doors, wdth draperies, and two panels on 
each side of them ; but on the west side 
Mr. Silsby counted twenty-one* panels, 
although they were mostly concealed by 
the bookcases that stood against the w'all. 
litfith also observed this. 

“ Twenty-one,** she remarked, after 
rapidly counting them, and, Mr. Silsby, 
that brings the eleventh ‘ right in the 
centre. Do you suppose that is what the 
number stands for 

“ J’hat was. my thought/* he returned. 


** but it is directly behind that book- 
case.** 

** Can we not move it out ?** 

“\Ve will try/* he said ; but he found 
it w.as far too heavy for his strength; for 
it was full of pondiTOua volumes. 

“ It is no use — I cannot stir it; the books 
will have to come out,'* ho continued. 
“Lock the doors and draw the draperies, 
so that no one will know what is going 
on here, for if there arc any secrets to be 
disclosed, they belong to you alone.'* 

Mrs. Silsby and Kufh hastened to obey 
him, and then tht»y all began /he work of 
removing the books from tlie shelve.-?. 

This took some time, for the ca«e was 
a large one. but whi.-n it was t*mpl.ie<l Mr. 
Silsby easily iimveil it away from the wall, 
when they all gathered in front of the 
centrt? panrd. 

RuUi’s t‘y4‘s instantly souglit the star ; 
but her fa<*e fell when she .saw that there 
was no slot in it , as i t*pr<*sented in the 
design that she held in lun* hands. 

“ I am afraiil that we have had all our 
labour for nothing,” she remarked, in a 
di-{ 4 )p< anted tone. “ 1 wa.s almost .sni<» 
We should find tlmt this key ** -tu'dding 
np the one flic had found in th<» hollow 
cane — “ would unlock flu* pariid for us.’* 
Mr. Sils)»y said nothing, hut <*xamined 
the star clos(*ly for a moment. 

'riieri, takinga knife from lii.s pocket, Ijo 
carefully s?irape<l <lown the c»*ntre of it. 

“ 'rii«*re is a slot lu re/’ he said, at 
length, “but it i»as bemi tilled up witdi 
plaster of I'aris and gihied ovi r ’* 

*l'he two ladies vaHthed Idrn with 
breathless interest until he removed all 
that had Issm inserted in the aperture, 
when a slot, exactly like* lliat represented 
in the design, was rtivisilril, 

“ (divo me the key,’* Mr. Silsby com- 
manded, liohling out his hand for it. 

Ruth pa.ssed it to him, w’hen lie inserted 
it ill the slot and turned it to the right, 
whereupon the panel bog in to slide noise- 
lessly upward, revealing what looked to 
bo a solid iron wall behind, 

“ So far so good/* eaid the lawyer, with 
a smile of satisfaction. “ Now, wl«it are 
the other figures ?** 

“ Nine and four,** Ruth replied. 

Mr. Silsby carefully examined the whole 
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, before ' seeking for corre- boxes and bags contain ?** Ruth exclaimed 

j ftpiOijiaiiig numbers, but without finding with dilated eyes, her cheeks afiame with 
wj^t he sought. ^ excitement. 

the wall with . - Well, it strikes me that it is but a 

iHe mBuIe ot ms knife^ but it gs,ve ba>ok j Siting accompaniment to the many other 
0illy dull thud I remarkable incidents of your rommtio 

“ It seems like a safe/' he remarked, life/' Mr. Silsby observed, with a smile. 


** bub with no visible way to get inside of 
ir. . Nine— four/^ he repeated, musingly. 

Ho took a small rule from his pocket 
and meamred nine inches upward from 
j he bottom of the panel, then four out 
from the edge, on the right side, when he 
attempted to insert his knife at tha^ point. 
It was no use. The wall was of solid iron. 

He then tri d the same experiment on 
the other side, when, lo! the point of his 
knife wvnt into some yielding substance. 

Aha ! we have found the secret 
last. Mrs. Plympton he exclaimed, in a 
tone of triumph. “ This arrangement is, 
.without a doubt, a safe, and the keylioh* 
has been filled with wax, anti the whole j 
surface painted over to conco.il the fact.’* 

CHAPTER XX. 

WHA.T THE BOTItWlCK TKGASXTRR-VAXrLT 
R'EVEALUin: 

Mr. Sihsby workel away diligcitly 
for a few moments, cutting out the 
filling, which, indeed, proved to be 
bees-wax, his companion.^ watching him 
with breathless interest during the opera- 
tion. 

“ Now the key/’ he said, at last. 

*J'he next moment it was tilted into the 
lock, raid, imuing this also to the right, 
a sharp e/ick was heard, and then the 
mas.sive door swung slowly outward. 

The opc/iiug of that irun door revealed 
a very shallow safe O ’ fireproof closet, 
ab aib eighteen inches high and twelve 
w’ide, that had been built into the wall, 
and so cunaingly concealed that no one 
would suspect its existence. 

Inside til isj- shelves and pigeon-holes 
bad been arranged at equal diitauc.^B, 
and these were filled with small bags, 
boxes, and packages, all dispoied in the 
most ofderly manner. 

“ Why, this is perfectly wonderful ! 
It is more like a fairy tale thin a vivid 
reality I What do you supp *8e those 


“Just think of the years and years that 
they have been concealed here!*' Ruth 
went on. '"Robert Allenwood Rothwick, 
my grandfather, was born in 1802. Sir 
Amos died in 1808, and so, of course, Iil* 
must have, secreted those things some 
time between those two date^ — more than 
eighty years ago I** 

" Well,' Mrs. Piyiupttm, suppo-^e yon 
examine your treasure.^,** Mr, Si sby sug 
gested. "I confc.ss to a tantalizing 
curiosity to know what these numerou 
packages contain.*’ 

Ruth shivered slightly. Somehow .clo^ 
shrank from touching the things, be 
lieving, as she did, that Sir Amos Ruth- 
wick had put them info their cunningly- 
contrived vault. It seemed almost lixe 
reaching acro.ss the great gu’f of tiie p.i.-t 
and joining hands with her dead ancestor, 
for whom — knowing what jhe did regard- 
ing his history — she entertained but very 
little resp 

" We)]/* she t-aid, \Vith a nervous laugli , 
and a shrug of h n* shoulders, " 1 suppose 
I might as well, since some one must solve 
the mystery/' and, reaching out her han«l, 
she took one of th j leather bags from the 
lower shelf. 

Untying the string that bound it, she 
l)oked within and uttered a cry of as- 
tonishment, for it was full of gold ! — 
bright, yellow, golden gnim\'is ! 

Another and another were examined 
until the whole nuiuher had been in- 
spected, and with the sa»ue result. J'hich 
receptacle was found to contain about 
two hundred pieces, and there were fv^rty 
in all. 

The boxes and packa-^ea were takem 
next, and these were found to conlKin 
many valuab'e jewtsU, some of them 
beautifully sot, but most of them unset. 

There were also some choice heirlooms, 
in the way t f gold plate i and in the Veay 
last box of all, they came across a small 
morocco case that contained., the picture 





ofabcautifiil woman, painted onivory,and 
framed in gold, set with precious Stones. 

She was a sweet-faced, stately-looking 
girl, of about twenty year?, with mild 
blue eyes, an intelligent forehead, and 
delicate, patrician features. 

Turning the miniature over, Kuth 
found engraved on the back the name 

Elizabeth and the date, ^'June 8th, 
ISUO.'' 

“No wonder he lov^d r and wanted 
her set right before the world/' she ciied, 
involuntary t('ar3 starting to her eyes; 
“ but, oh, what a pity it is that the 
letter, whicli would have explained all 
these mysteries, vin(Ucate<l her honour, 
and smoothed all the rough places out of 
her life, was lost ! What a treasure, 
vault!" she went on, with a wondering 
sigh, “ and, of course, all its contents 

re intondtid for her and her son." 

“ Th< re cannot be any doubt of that," 
Mr, Silsliy responded; “and those jewels 
in the old cane were evidently intended, 
as we have already suiuiised, to pro- 
vide, her with funds necessary to push 
her chiim agedusb the supposed Jjidy 
}h>thwick." 

“ Oh, why (lid he do such a wicked 
•‘.liing as to conceal* his tirst marriage, 
and so wrong another woman?" Ruth 
exclaimed, an expression (f dbtn ss on 
h(er fair face. “It may have been be- 
cause of some early betrothal which v as 
considered binding, as use<l to be the 
cusWni with the old Kr’glish families; 
and then, after that bitter quarrel, lie 
recklessly determined to revenge himself 
by revealing the truth to huniiliate Eady 
Rothwick. Ill all probahil ty, ho ex- 
pected that he would be s]iei‘dily avenged, 
and his wronged Elizabeth installed in 
her rightful position at an early day, as 
she doubtless would have be-nbutfor the 
carelessness of his valet; and thus it has 
remained for a scion of the fifth genera- 
tion* to vindicate the fair fame of the 
Woman he loved." 

“ An apparently little thing will some- 
times change the whole course of a person's 
life, as the loss of that letter has proved, 
for it is patent that everything binged 
upon the explanations it contained," 
Mrs. Silsby here remarked; "and so Sir 



Amos V revenge, if such was his object, 
upon Lady Rothwick, was not accom- 
plished, after all." 

“ I think it is dreadful to cheidsh auoh 
a spirit of vindictiveness," said liuth, in 
a tone of disgust, “and I will never lend 
my sanction to any such sentiment. 1 do 
not like the Rothwick motto, and I am 
going to modify it. I believe," the con- 
tinued, thoughtfully, “ that it is right 
that I, as the lineal dt sceudant of the 
true heir, bhould come into this inheri- 
tance at this time; Vjut I have not con- 
toted the matter because of* any feeling 
of malice, to perpetuate the sentiment of* 
that legend ; and now I am going to esta- 
blish a reign of harmony and. goodwill 
towards all men; I am g(»ing to surmount 
that revengeful thistle with a dove, w hich, 
being interpreted, will moan that the 
brooding presencaj of p(^H(*e, and love con- 
qm rs kli wi ongs." • 

“ What Ji lovely conception !" exclaimed 
Mrs. Silsby, admiringly; “and with 
those emblems of a divine charity both 
above and below the liotliwiek thisth', 
and sutih a spii it b; pt rpetuato t he bcnti- 
ment, I am sure U at your tim ti. jsors will 
be a far nobler race than your ance-stors." 

“ jlut wim-t shall Ido with all thee 
treasures, Mr. Silshy ?" Ruth questioned, • 
after a moment of thought, wliile a look 
of anxiety settled over her face. “ I feel 
as if another e^phant had lx eii thiust 
upon me." 

“ I think it would b(3 well for us to fate 
them all away with us and dep sit theip 
with some bank or trust comparty iu 
London until you dt cide as to their final 
disposition," her fiieiid roturiKNl. “It 
is certainly foolish to allow ihese trea- 
sure.s--esi)ecially the gold — to remain 
longer here, losing inteiest and requiring 
such HU effort to get at them in case they 
should be wanted." 

Ruth thought this good advice ; conse- 
quently everything was removed, to their 
travelling-bags, after which the book- 
case was replaced and the books restored 
to their proper places, when, wearigd with 
their labours and the excitement of ilieir 
discoveries, the three friends retiriid to 
rest. 

They remained at the castle for a couple 
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of days longer, during which they had 
several delightful drives about the hxxt- 
rounding country, and obtained some idea 
of the extent of the great estate. 

Then they returned to London, where 
Kuth settled quietly down for the re- 
mainder of the winter, while Mr. and 
Mrs. Silsby j^^'o^Jeeded to Italy, where 
they intended to spend about three 
months in travel and sightseeing. It 
was their intention to return to llulh 
about the 1st of May, to remain during 
the London season, after which they were 
, all to take a trip through Scotland, and. 
later, through Switzerland. 

Kifth was toiuewhat lonely during the 
absence of her friends, although her 
solicitors, Messrs. Temple and Hender- 
son, exerted themselves to (mteriain her. 

She received a great deal of attention, 
her b^iauty and largo wealth proving 
strong attractions. 

# « # # # 

July came, and foun d th 0 lit tie party plea- 
santly located in Switzerland, at an hotel 
at Interlaken, from which point they in- 
tended to make various trips to places of 
interest among the Alps. 

It was only a day or two after flieir 
arrival at this favourite resort that Kuth 
bt'canie conscious thrit she had an invalid 
for a neighbour ; for, in the suite of rooms 
adjoining lurs, she could Jiear, at all 
hours of the day and night, violent cough- 
ing, like f-ome one in the last stages ot 
consumption. 

' “ 1 wonder who it can be ! The poor 
I'.an must be a gieat suiTerer,’' she re- 
marked to Mr. Silsby, as, on tlie second 
day, they passed the nurse in the hall, on 
his w'ay upstairs with a bowl of nourish- 
im-nt in his hands. 

“Mr. narimanu, I believe, is the 
geiithiman’s name,” her friend replied. 

Kuth stopped short and turned upon 
him a startled glance. 

“Hartmann’.’^ she repeated, all the 
colour fading out of her face. “Mr. 
Silsby! I believe he must bo — Kalph!’' 

The^ lawyer looked astonished. The 
thought had not occurred to him 
before. 

“ AVhat ha=) ]mt. such ai idea into you 
head?’' he questioned j yet soinelhJiig 


seemed to tell him that her intuitions 
were correct. 

“ Because— oh, because he coughed just 
like that the last time I saw him; I 
thought there was something familiar in 
the sound,’' Ruth tieiuulously returned, 
and he could see that she was quivering 
in every limb from nervous excitement. 
“Will you please find out the truth for 
me she added. “ I must know at once." 

Mr. Silsby went directly to the pro- 
prietor of the hotel to ascertain what he 
could legarding the invalid. 

Prose atly he returned, looking both 
grave and troubled. 

“I am afrtid, Mrs. Plvuipion, that 
yOur su-^picions aiecorrcct," he rLMiiarUcd. 
“ 1 find that thoie is a Mr. Jialph Hart- 
mann registered hero —that he is agontlo- 
man who is badly disfigured from small- 
pox, and is now Liihiig rapid y with 
consumption. It is thought that he 
cannot live many days." 

Kuth waited to hear no more. 

She w’ent immediately to her room, 
looking, as she felt, complct ly unnm-ved 
by this unexpe(.‘tcd incident, and tln.'re 
she rennined tlie wholes day, fighting a 
lerrihle battle w ith f]i(irs(‘lf. 

What was her duty in view of this' 
unlooked-for situation ? Was it simply 
chance that had again thrown lier into 
such proximity woth Ralph in can 
Riqrreiue hour, or had it been so onlered 
for som(' special ])urpose ? If so, h’>w 
should slie nieer, it ? ^ 

'I’hesc were some, of the questions that 
arose to torture her. 

Jhilpb hlymjtlon was still her husband - 
the father ot: her child. He wa5 alone in 
a strange land, s ek — dying ! 

Must he die wit.lioiit one kind wtU’.l; 
w'ithout a single friend to lean upt» \ ; 
without one farewell look upon ice cliild 
that w’^as so near him, and for wlioiu she 
knew he must yearn beyond exprti.ssiou Y 

Ah ! it was a day ihit she did not s ,oii 
forget; but always afterwards she w 
glad that she ac»ed as she did. 

When evening came she appeared on 
the verandah, in soarcli of her friends, 
looking somewhat pale and weary, but ' 
with a calxUj steadfast light in lier lovely 
eyes, 
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Approaching Mr. Silaby, she put a 
sealed envelope in his hands. 

“ Will you 1 indly give this to the pro- 
prietor, to be sent up to him?” she in- 
]^uir« d, with visible emotion. 

Suppose you let me take it up for 
ou, Mrs. Plympton,*' said her friend, 
indly. I have been waiting to see you, 
o learn your wishes, before paying him a 
^ isit on my own account ; for I feel sure 
hat Mr. Plynipton will be glad to see an 
)ld friend, and there may be some service 
vhfit 1 can render him . Besides^, [ can break 
the fact of your presence here without 
i>*ivirg him tiie shock which, perhaps, the 
surprise of a coinmoiiiijation direct fx*om 
you might do.’* 

You are right. It will be much 
better for you to see him first,” Ruth 
replied; and then Mr. Silshy wont imme- 
diately about liis errand. 

lie touiid,a:*5 ho had surmised, that Mr. 
llarliuaun was none other than Ralph 
I’ly mj.t on, wiiilc it was but too evident 
that h» had a very short time to live. 

lie was wae. d to a mere skeleton, and 
so woak that he could not lift his head 
aoLQ liis pillow. Bub he expressed an 
almost childish joy when Mr. Silshy went 
iiu - Ills piesence. • 

\!i, it is so comforting to see a homo 
face !” he bivathed, a.s he clung feebly to 
th( hand of the lawytu*. “ (’an you tell me 
anything about — her and the little 
one y ’ 

“ N’es,” replied liis companion, a 
cliokiug sensation in his tliioat, they i 
are iKilh w<dl, ami I liavc <*omo to you | 
now beeau-a^ .sin; sm. .. me to yii 
** Slio — iiuth sent you I” Jtalph woiider- 
ingly rej)<*ated, liis i.)alo face flushing 
with excitement an<l a thiill of joy. 

Even so, my friend, and 1 have a 
letter for you from her.** 

<Jh, let me have it!*’ pleaded the 
dying m.in, reaching out a trembling hand 
for th. •precious missive. Then, with an 
eauer look, he questioned, breathlessly, 

“ Where is she ?’* 

** Mrs. Plyinpton is hero, in this house,” 
Mr. Silshy responded. She learned 
only to-day tliht an invalid by the name 
of Hartmann was a guest in the house, 
and she immediately suspected the truth. 


Now read your letter, and you will learn 
her wishes.”, 

The sick man tore open and devoured 
it with h'a hungry eyes. It read : 

Ralph,— I hear that you aro in the house, 
and very ill, and there is a feeling of uneasiness 
in my heart— a fear that you are not prepared 
for such an emergency. You were so self- 
sacrificing for us, I am afniiil yon may hvck 
for comforts and luxuries that you sliould have 
at this time. Tell me truly if sui h is the case. 
And perhaps it might ho a coirif«>rt to you to 
see Hope ; if so, you have but to siuniif’y the 
wish. • li’-urn. 

Tears rolled fast over the Ihiu, scarred 
face of the sn If or or as ]n‘ read the note. 

'' Sho is very good — very considerate,'* 
he murmured, as ho rofohh'd t lie faintly 
perfumed sheet and held it elasped in 
both hands. ** Yes, I should like to sec 
my child, but, oh, if I could sec her 
also, just oncci more !’* he comdudeil, with 
a yearning sigh. 

Mr. Silshy was on the verge of te ars 
himself, in view of that despaiiing look, 
for it told liim how exceedingly forlorn, 
how utterly barren the man’s life had 
been. 

“ Shall 1 tell Mrs. Blympton that you 
would like to see her?” he impiired. 

“Oh, do yon think she would come?” 
cried tlie invalid, ( agcrly. 

I arn very sure? shii would gladly do 
anything, to coutrihute to y(;ur ijomf’orfc. 
Shall I ask her lo come to you to-morrow ?’* 
the lawyer asked, as he arose to i 

“ No -io-iiiglit— now !’* paufed li.Uph, 
and then was convul.-'ed with a vi dt iit fit 
(d‘ coughing, whieli his eonqi.iuioa feared 
might extinguish tlie spark of life th.at 
burned so feebly within him. 

CIIABTER XX 1. 

RALPH PLVSTCTOK P.VHSK.S AW AT. 

Mr. Silsby went directly out, leaving 
Ralph in the care of his nurse, who came 
to him as soon as he \iear«l him c<ejglung. 

lie sought Ruth, who was anxiously 
awaiting his coming on the verandah* 

lie told her of his interview with Ralph, 
and concluded by remarking : 

*'1 do not believe he can live many 
hours } ha is very frail, ^ and sadly 
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chanjyed. He expressed a wish that he 
see both you and Hope to-nij^ht. 
Did I do N^ht to tell him I thought you 
vifould be willing to go to him 

“ Perfectly ; I will go to him at once/* 
Kuth quietly replied. 

She went imuiediately to her room, 
where she found Mary about to undress 
Ho.ift. 

** Do not put Hope to bed just yet, 
Mary. I want her for a few minutes/* 
she said ; and, taking the child in her 
arms, she. went into her own chamber and 
shut the door. 

‘‘Darling,” she said, in a tone that 
was far from Btea<ly, “ there is a sick 
gentlemm here who wants to see you. 
Mamma is going to take you to him ; but 
his face is all marked where n ) as been 
sore, and you must not say auythirig 
about it. Will Hope rememher ?’* 

“ Yes/’ said the child, nodding grave'sy . 
and being an unusually thctughti'ul cliild 
for her years, liuth felt that slie could 
trust ]u*r. 

She sent Mary wi1 h a lino to M r. SiDhy, 
asking liim to call for llopci at Kalph’s 
door in a.hoiit fifteen minutes ; then. afl<‘r 
making some slight changes in the clidd’s 
atiire, she went straight to her hubh.ui Ts 
rooms. 

The I'ursc ushered her at once into the 
sick man’s presence, arid, for a moment, 
Ituth’ft heart almost failed her as her eyes 
fell upon the wasted figure that lay on iho 
bod, and the thin, sunken, and still un- 
sightly face that turned eagerly towards 
her as she entered- 

Could it he possible that this had ever 
been the gay, dashing, haudsonie Ual h 
Plyrapton who had so won licr gitli li 
fancy during those old days at liazedwood 
Heights ? 

This is very good of you,” he panted, 
weakly, as the nurse went out, leaving 
them alone. “ I thank you more than I 
can express.” 

Then his glance wandered to Hope, who 
was gazing at him with a grave, wonder- 
ing look in her eyes, and a faint smile of 
pleasure lighted up his wan face. 

Kuth led the child close to hia coucli. 

‘‘ Hi » p-% shake hands with the gentle- 
man/’ she geuti> ooiiiii auded ; and th 
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little one unhosil aiiiigly laid her dimpled, 
perfect hand upon his outstreiclie<l 
palm. 

I Hia fingers closed over it with an eagi‘r, 
tender clasp, his lips quivering with emo- 
tion. 

“ Poor man !** lisped Hope, in her sweet 
chi’d sh tones. “ Have you got any little 
girls 

“No, dear, I am all— a^oiie,” Eilph 
faltered, a sharper patig th tn usual as- 
sailing him as he uttered that last signi- 
ficant word- 

“Like mamma and me,” tlie innocent 
child returned. “ My papa has gone 
away ; but I’ve got his picture,” she 
added, with an air of triumj)!!, as if that 
' was a treasured possession, 
i Italph started and glanced quickly at 
1 Puth. 

I “ ’I’hon she knows who ” he began, 

I and then stopped. 

“Certainly,” Piith answered j “she 
. has the photogr.iph tha^ was tal.cn in 
I Pari.^, 1 did not t link it. ri>dit t; vvith- 
j hold such kno\vle'ig(‘ from her.” 

I “Thank you; you were alwavs con- 
1 siderate, Kuth,” he retuened, huskily. 

I ’J’hen he chatted^ a few moments l-mger 

Avith JJope, liis eyes Ung(!ring upon htyv 
j dain»y foinn and sweet face with infinite 
I tendciiiosB. 

I She did not ap2>ear to shririk from him 
j at all, a circumstance for whir.li Kuth 
I Avas very thankful, and said several 
quaint, pretty tilings that gave him some 
knoAvleilgi^ of her precnoify and en- 
I'ghDned liiin regarding th*^ training she 
Avas ri'cc.iving from lu'r niwtln r. 

Kinally there came a tap upon tliedoor, 
auil Kuth knew thnt Mr. Sitsby had come 
to take the child back to her room. 

‘1 am going to B(?nd her awa^^ uoav, 
while I talk a little longer with you,”, 
she said to Kalph, by way of ex plana- ; 
tion. Then turning to Hope, she added, 

“ Say good night to the gonttemin, 
dearie ; Mr. Silsby has come for y^u, and 
Miry is waiting to put you to bed.” 

Ralph lifted the tiny hind that he 
s-ill held and laid it against his hot lips, 
kissing it softly twice. 

Hope looked at it gravely a moment 
after he released it, then, wiiviug it at 
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him with a prot^y g(v?fiirG of farowell, 
sai'i, sweetly : 

“ od ni^hfc. I sorry you arc siok.** 
And then the little <»no went out for 
ever fiom tho pres-ewco of her father, 
whose koono t pan^ was the realization of 
the fact tl.at she was i^'^nonint of Ihoir re- 
lationship, and that he was entitled to no 
rt’cog'nition from her. 

Jl»itb, after j^iving her into Mr. Silsbv’a 
hands, retuined to him, and was ^ ini«t< n 
to llie sotil by the expr< ssiou of sutferin*' 
on his face. | 

“Now, Kalpli/’ she said, as she sat | 
down lioi'h* him, “ is there anything that j 
I Can do fca* you ?’* ; 

“ 'Phank you — nothing- ; it is mor*^ tl an t 
I deserve that you should he willing t-. I 
let me look into your face once more,’^ he 
Baul, hiiinbly. “ I am going fast ; I sha'l 
soon he d(ue with earth, and— I am glad, 

I did not think, when 1 left you tln.t. 
night, that 1 shouhl over s* e you again ; 
hut this unexpetded rnertiug is like a lit le 
glifti[V"c of heaven th's side tin* grave. It 
a so g ves tiie an opp'ut unity to tell you 
h ug that has long Ifcen in iny 
h(‘ rt— that niy (*ne \\i-,h for ynur future ' 
i * (hat you may he h^*p[)y. Voii under- j 
I ml mo, ^^uth ?” : 

o!iio was silent. Yes, !>he understood 1 
him, hut her lu art wa'^ far too full to • 
adintt of In r sneaKiuif, whilo h'T <{nirer ! 
ing lip ! aad 1 ho jitifui Iru k in luu* ey<‘s | 
t« l-l him that there* was tio hitterue.'is in j 
her soul toward ^ him. 

'riu'i e is one other thing I \v«iiihl like 

1 O S])e;i k of ’’ 

“ Lhay, t* 11 me wli it it is. Oo nrA fear 
TO s]*eak fro*dy,” she sa’-l, a s lie h.-.hb ded ; 

riny vv|^h of Viiu-s .'ha I h** .‘'-aer-'dly ! 
itTeudml to.” 

“'I'liank y< u. 1 do long to h(* lai-l to 
e I. in my own couulryj and, since iVfr. 
sihby is here 

“ 1 ’^udnstand,” Kulh hastily inter- 
po.-ed ; “ do not talk of it, lialph — the 
vish is suflicieut.'* 

lie lifted a gfuteful glance to her, 

“I did not expect this,” he said; “I 
had uo thought that trh nds would be near 
rle.at this time; bub the fact has made 
me very restful and con'ent. I had 
authoriz' d my servant to send a package 


to Mr. Silsby for you, and a letter \vlii< li ^ 
it contains would have i xjilaiii d every- 
thing. Ft w-ill be fouml in my trunk. and. 
that is all that 1 am g^ ing to say to you 
about it. I want to speak of your.s» If, 
Ruth/’ he added, a slight smile rtdaxing 
his lips. “ It seems that ymi have become 
a great lady^*' 

“ Ah, so yon know !’* she ('xclaimed, in 
surprise. 

“ Yes, t have road all the ]»ap<us, ami 
have learned that yon have wtui a vast 
inheritaiic<*,” he rcpli» d. “ Itr has rea«l 
like a thrilling romance, and L am very 
glad; I kno'v j on will make a nolde u.-'O 
(>f your wca.th. Of C'liirsi*, my imumm 
will soon rcv»'rt. to Hope ; you will fin I 
that 1 he mailer be n ati end dtovvhei 
you open tin* pacl a-'o 1 spoke of. I hopo 
fdic dear cliil I will be like ht'i* inotiT* r 
when she gr<)\vs t(» woimtnliooil ; I can 
wish nothing better for Iht, You will 

never tell her, Ruth” bo in*er})os^d, 

with an appealing look that sibuo.st made 
her svi op. 

“ No, Kaljih, she shall nevitr learn any- 
hing of an unplea aut naturi*,” K,\uli 
kindly riitnrned. 'I’hon, s(*(‘ing that ho 
was pant ing from wearim ss, slie aroa**, 
add ug*, ** I must not, remain jiny long*'r 
n«)\v, for 30U ant vi‘ry wrai-y ; Imt I will 
bring Ifojr* to .see yon again to-»iiorrow, 
if y-ou wish.’' 

“ 'IMmnk you,” lie breathed faintly, but 
hi' e^o^ w< re f;e tene<l upon her fac*- with 
a l«>ok that haunted her for months with 
its luferise yea niug, its devouring heart- 
hunger. 

“Hood night,” f'he paid, gent’y, then 
eut s.ift.i.v out a.iid with a hxd: of tear- 
|e ; a^oriy jti h'i eye/, lie tinU" ! hi^ face 
WtIj.* '‘'.U', muiiiiuruig ; 

“Ho/d-b^u?, love; 1 am ready to go 
now.’ 

All hour later Ralph l^lyrnpton’.s soul 
hafl passed from earth. 

lie died so quietly that his nurse did not 
know when the end came — lie thouglit hbu 
asleep; but when ho went to him to^ivo 
him his nourUhm**rit as u-ual, ho f«mad 
him tlead, with a dainty, faint ly-perfomed 
hamlkerciiief clasp* d in his hands and 
pressed to his lips. 

It had fluttered fri m Ruth’s 1 an<l 
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fallen upon his couch as she turned to 
leave him. 

• .Mr. Silshy at once claimed the privi- 
lege of an old friend, and attended to 
everything that necessary to be done 
for him. 

lie had the body embalmed, and then 
temporarily entomb ed to await being con- 
^veyoi to America, where, later, it was 
laid in the PlympLon vault, bevsblethe il!- 
fated young man's father and mother. 

* CHAPTER xxrr. 

CONCLUSION. 

Two mouths afterwards our friends 
•were back in Lmdon, where they were 
joined by Basil Meredith. 

About a month after Rilph Plymptou's 
dc'atli, Kutli wrote to Basil ot‘ the fact, and 
also gave him a history of all that had 
ocminvd in coiinectiuu with horsidf since 
she last i5aw him. 

His only reply was a cable message of 
live words-— “ May I come to you 

And her answer Hashed back with in- 
spiring cordiality — '‘Yes, come." 

There was no restraint in their meeting, 
for each knew the heart of the other; and 
when Basil held our. his anna t > her, the 
ono endearing tcM’ui “ Sweetlieart " esca- 
ping his lips, Ruth wont stra'glit to him, 
was folded clojc to his breast, and both 
knew that they were reunited for all tiuu*. 

Two month.s later they were qui.-tly 
married, with only a few friends to 
witness the ceremony. 

Then there was au enjoyable trip to 
Paris for the Grand Ojiera season, and to 
enable llie ladies to do somo necessary 
shopY>ing, which they had long been 
anticipating. 

Alter that the SiUbys began to talk of 
going homo. 

And now came the time to decide a 
question whicdi Ruth had long been- 
dreading. Where was to bo her home 
for the future ? 

SSh^e did not wish to reside permanently 
in Eti gland, and yet her large interests 
seeiUHcl to point to a duty there. 

** 1 really do not know wkat to do,'’ she 
remarked to her husband one day, while 
discussing the bubinot. “ I know Avhat I 


would like to do, however,” .slio added, 
smiling and flushing. 

“Well, sweetheart, what you ‘ woult] 
like' to do will b'* my aim to accom- 
plish, if such a result is possible,” Haul 
returned, as he fondly drew her head 
down upon his shoulder. “Eow, cat is 
it, my dear 

“I would like to turn Rothwick Castle 
into a great asylum for homelesi boys," 
Ruth returned, with unusual gravity. 

“Really, Ruth?" he inquired, as 
graveiy, while he •soirched her face 
earnestly. 

“ Really, Basil," she s lid “ I know I •. 
should he terribly bome,sick to live iu 
that imuienst^ p’act; all by ourselves; 
there is nothing homelike about it, and 
our small fam ly would be,Tost in such a 
Labyrinth of halls, r«)oms, and p lysa^os ; 
but it would make a splendid in.s{ itutiou 
forthepurpom L have named. The only 
drawbac.k is the want of asuitab'e fund to 
carry it on propt rly. 1 wonder " 

“ Well, dear, go on," said Basil, siiiding 
encouragement. 

“Suppose I should give Rothwiijk 
L-a-stle for such apui‘p(»se, d > you im.igiue, 
the Government i would endov it or 
devote a certain sum annually tosvaivlh^ 
the support of it?" Ruth thoughtfully 
inquire<l. 

Basil lauglied out music illy. 

“Sweetheart, you are devdopiug 
rapidly," he said, with playful fon-lncxs ; 

“ but I a n somewJiat amused, when I 
think of all the trouble you luivetakiMi to 
secure it, that you sliould boeom^ so 
suddenly anxious to get rid of your noble 
inheritance. Don't you tjxpecl to be 
haunted by the ghost of old Sir A iios foi 
your nnappreciativeness ?" 

“I do not imagine he will Uoiible 
iiu* very much, especially as i h qi * to 
m.tke atonement for some of Ids sins iu 
thus doing good to others,"# Rath 
smilingly retorted. “ But, smioiislv, 
Basil, wnat do you think of my s h'.mie?" 

“ 1 think it a very grand one, my 
darling, and I bdieve it cun V>e accom- 
plishGvl," he eai neatly responded. “ T wi '1 
see what can be done immediately." 

Ho threw himself lieartily iuto the 
work, and through the influence of sotuo 
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prominent men to whom he was intro* 
duced by Messrs. Temple and Henderson, 
the matter vvasbronjjht ,at an early day, be- 
fore the proper aiitliofities, who succeeded 
in havinj^" a j^e i emus* fluid appropriated 
to tij<- cause, while the Queen sent a 
pers-n <1 expres^hiii of her appr<>bation to 
“ the <^«merous lady, in view of thepliilan 
tliropic spirit that had prompted her tt> 
devote her noble iriherilauco to .such a 
f^rand W(»rlr.'* 

Of coiuse, oven after that, it took a 
rjreat deal of time to everythinj^ in 
order; but by t)ie end <d‘ a year the in- 
stitution w'as complete in every depart- 
ment, and Ilasil arnl his wdfe came over 
to Mn«:^l ind a^ain to bo present at 
formal openin',,^ and de<li<‘atiou of the 
'‘Rotliwick Home for Homeh'ss Hoys,” 
where such waifs were also to be libe- 
rally O'lucated and lilted f(jr .some useful j 
bph(*ro ill life. | 

Hope (Jottaj^e was abandoiuol, in view , 
of the larjr r miterprisi'. Will llrowninj; j 
a id his brotlue- were lraiisf4 rr<'d to tin* j 
islle. as were also Mr. aii<l Mrs. Win- 
sh)vv— -the lormer to act a-i ^•on«‘ral super- 
nitendentot the institiiti'iii, the latter as 
hi'd’ matron, while rs. l».ii\stow, who 
. •••ImS herself an Mnglish woman, and there- 
foo' only toe alad of a coaifortahle berth 
ill et* own country, became a valuable 
a^sislaut. 

1 ti is oily neeessiry to ad<l that the 
ejitoi’})! is ’ ho.-aijie jl iimst snceessful one, 
rellectin;;- ;:;re:it lioiioiir iipiui its philaii- 
thiopic projector, iVIrs. Hasil Meredith, 
who watched its development with ever- 
iiieroisin^' pk-asnro and interi*st. 

She, with hei family, spent a portion of 
every year at the castle, where a part 
of ono wing had been specially set apart 
for them, and tbeir advent Wrts alway.- 
e.ig'^riy looki-d forward to by every indi- 
vidual ill the Home. 

Thei^ winters were passed in BasiFs 
elegant residence in New York, and the 
late aummer and early autumn at Hazel- 
wood Heights. 

In the course of time there came a son 
and heir, who was christened R^thAvick ; 
and afterwards another dear little girl, 
whom Ruth named Elizabeth Allen wood. 


after her mother and her great-grand- 
mother. 

# • . # # * ^ 

Rntli never saw Iiuv. Plympton again ; 
but she learned, about a yoir after lier 
mirriago, that the woman was a raving 
maniac and an inmate of a private lunatic 
asylum in Westchester County, New York. 

“ I helicve shti was always morij or less 
ii^sano/’ .shi- remarked, wit h a gentle sigh 
of regrtd ; “ for it does not seem possible 
liiat auy one can be sane and Ih* ruled by 
such an ungovernable temper iiVi she pos- 
s .‘ssed.** 

Fortunately for her peace of mind, slie 
never knew what linally t>ccasioii(»d her 
hop(dess liimicy ; but the truth of tho 
iiiatier wa'i that Inez one day nMd in an 
English paper a notice of the marriage of 
Basil jNI credit h and the gitl whom she 
haleil with all the intensity of her liery 
nature. 

fnst uitly sh * lb‘w into a towering rage, 
tore the paper into atoms, aril threw tlnmi 
from her as if they were* burning brands. 

'rn(*ii something s.-eiiieil to snip in he 
brain, and from Ih it hour sh\* never Uiujw 
one* lucid moiueiu. 

El VO years lal^'r shi* died, and was 
i ({iiietly buried in < 1 ri'ciiwooil hy tin* I iwyer 
i who had the care of her property, and 
I thus ended a life that bad been wholly 
I governed by sellishnessandi>assien. 1 1 had 
burnt itself out, and was lost in oblivion. 

Will Browning eontinuetl to ]*rove 
Ijiniself woj’lhy of thi^ regarcl of his 

kiiul fritmds', Mr. azid Mrs. Meredith, and 
tiieir elTort^ in his behalf. 

He was a faithful student, nohle- 
hearted, l*Igh-princij)led fellow, and gave 
promise of IxMoming a go<^d and u-<‘ful 
man, Avhile his brother, under his in- 
liuene,*-. b;ido lairto follow iiihi.s foot-nt^*ps. 

Our ot<;ry is told ; ami now we must 
take leave of the dear liitle woman whom 
we have grown to both love and honour, 
and w ho, snpro uoly happy in the care, 
and affection of her noble huoband, and 
surrounded by her beautiful and intejrk, 
ing children, Avas a living proof of thV 
p:>et’s truism that 

Blessings ever wait on virtuous dccrls. 

And, though a late, a sure reward fiucceo<ift. 
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THE MASKED BRlDAlt. 

By MRS. GEORGIP: SHKLDON, 

Author of **Si.tor Ani;rtn,^' Dorothy^ s Graattr:^ 

Mistake:* &r. 

Mrs. CJrnr^io Sh(‘lrlon is \vt*ll kiunvn ns a writer ef reinnrk- 
*nl)ly fnsi inn i nii;' fiill t.f ebnrmint.^ love interest «nnfl 

stnill i\L^' yo.nrnxnl of thn-Kter. Her y3lots nrt'^ always fresli, 
•niul i-ac'h nt w stor^' spe.nks \’olurn<‘s fV>r the int^cmiit^’ and fertility' 
<.)t her iiiv-'Miin i. I'liis is p.nrticulnrly the e.n.se willi “ 'I'he 
Masked I^ridnl.” 

luliili Allnfalnlt' is leff an f)r]))inn, .and is compelled lo tjo 

into tive world to I'j^ht tor lun's* If. By n men'e chn.nM* she is 
thrown iiMo tin: company of tvvo wcsilthy Bostonians, IMr. and 
Mrs. Cioddn.rcl, and slic becomes die eompnn’on of the latter. 
'1 his l<Kiy, w'ho is of an extremely jealous disposition, ('onccivcs 
the idea that her husl)and is payiny>- court to lulith. 'I'o thwart 
ihi^, and to help lua* brother, Kmil Correlli, who has fallen in 
lov'e W'ith Kdiih, slic raust's to be prrfoimed a play, iiTto which 
is introd'ieed a ‘-ernui dc'pict iny^ a “masked •bridal/' She 
per>\indc‘s Itdlth to trtke' tlie pail of the “ niaskcal biidc ,” wl iU* 
Itmil ('orrehi, wliom h.dttli dislikes if not ha'es, takes that of the 
“ m;iskc‘cl bridegroom/’ d }u! consternation whicli ensues wlic-n 
the masks a e is inoNed may be bc'tlor iinacvined than de^eiibid. 

H o\v I lie t nulled skein is unravt'lled, liow the inysl era's 
iin'oR iUi^ ail ol tile Hiief t liai vietc rs are finally disc lostd. and lioW' 
Edith is ultimately united to the choice of hcT heart: .all thi-. is 
told with a eccz'e and an impressiveness which Mrs. She'don 
alone;: seems to pos ess. d'he story throbs with excitement from 
first chapter to l.ast. 

“ I'he Masked P>ridal ” is a notal>]e addition to dcjme^tic 
fiction, and is undout)tctlly one of the best nc^vcls from the i^ifted 
pen of one c^f the most popular of modern authors. 
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STELLA: 

THE STORY OF HER TR1AL5 ANI> I'ORTlINES. 

By MRS. GEORGIE SIIKI.DON, 

Author of Sis't(>r A 7Viat DowJy of a Cirl^'* ^'Ruth's 

I'his is one of the most absorl^int;’ st«')ries lh;U tins lalcM^rd 
anci ijroiifn- writer ha. yel pnxhieecl. Il ])ulses with human 
interest j the plot is skilfully eontrivad, and the situations are 
intenseU’ dramatic. 

d he slorv lelates (lie 4 \j)< rienta s of Stella IMowhray, an 
Jsni; lish < >1 plMU, leddinp, v. idi A im i ieao iel,)ti\<‘s named Mauh- 
fnont, l)\ whom ^.he is ir« aled . a dep'-niUnt. ( )n the voNane 
out ' he L.i- fii.idt the acapMiiit.ni. •' ('} J.noh lv»‘<\’eh,an (ikl 
pta 1 1 !' ‘I aa n , v\ ho is th»' nm I ■ ot Alls. i . ii t hi iioi n 

l\o-e\'..'l! (' d!s L)n Ihs nieis*, I n! st, -1 that }u‘ h.i- los! h 
hnlnne, la i'- ^oldiv re<eival. Stella, ho Aewr, 1 u i nend - ha:i. 
aiu! die story Li! his misloraune is \a!!y h<‘< n a pn ahi* , ■! . 
becomes lie- heiress. 

.^della is in l»>\a' witli an arli'^t, who tains (ml to be aa 
KnL'ii h peer, and .allc'inpls are made* to sep.irale iIk.' ! wers by' 
All's, Alaii hniont .ind her daiiolitei* [Liseplnne. d'hc fo iu- mei ^ aie 
disc .'eho'd, ami !"ha*l)a weds the man of her liearl. 

'l’h«- so.iyis written with nuK h eer. e, and lh(‘ ciiaracter oi 
ihi* tin l!u), ^e!l - ^at rilitin^ heroine is (M'.e ot Air-. Stioldon's ino.^ [ 
artistic poitr hi urt'-. d'he story as a v.hfde i^ a . i knitf picture 
of the viv i .siiiicles oi human life and exfH.Tir ni e. 
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The Queen’s Gharapion 

A ROYAL ROMANCE OF THE COURT OF FRANCE. 


rills roin.inct' lake s us back to the* C'ouit of b'ranco In ih • 
yf‘ r' and dralswitli thf adv^ntiirf-s ( )f Ijuiisdi* LcniniMnnui , 

a \ v.W: '.(.!< Tut oi icJi Unua 

1»\' a (liA alicnis art Lmiis rnlists the s^ inp.it h\', and n!(i- 
niatfly tbe of a hrantiful N'oiinc^ lady, Mad« in. ’m Hr 

Adrirnne dr 1 ionianvilli*, a lavoiiritr ut the. Onren, raul tl :on. It 
licr is r'ppoinli d (o he “ 'I'hr ()iU‘( n’s Miiskel err.” 

\\ hilt' lioldincr this e»flirt‘, famis pt'rfornis many hlt^hly 
danarroiis s- rxiri's t(>r the < Mieen, wh.o at that tinu* has :in 
unpleasant disaoi tMant iit \.ith lu'i husband, h'ranei^- I.; ard 1 >_>’ 
his skillul miidiK l ot aitair ^, rt'cjuirino dist retion and da riny ft n' 
iht'ir at'Ct ni] >!i" hnient , t'-t d ^ n'.)t enlv’ in reeoia ilme; Kiny and 
(Jiieen, but in making ihcin Ixilh his fnend^, and ia\’i*ur his -^uit 
tt> Madt‘inois(‘ll(' (lt‘ I kun;a'\ ille. 

d his ^\ory is loinaniie in lIs' hiyhf-i d-‘^rit‘ {'\’( r\’ th.ipPr 
n . lull ol I a-t in.’ 1 'on , . ind .it t \ i‘r\- I m n tin* n u • 1 \ all i ' n \ - 
]vt'»tftl iiitidenl. I>\ its -iistniiuel inteie-t, and b\’ ll.o daiii -; 
ol I h. ‘ K’rii Mil cs t If^t ril )t 1 1, It 1 «. calls to mind . \ !t x a it It r Mamas' 
ia mt til . t. ill' “ I he I hret' M uskea eei s ” ; but \\ idi i lu*-. ■ ad i ni i . . bit; 
toatuTcs in ('ommon, all r est-mbia lua; erasi ‘ , lor “ 1 he (Ju'an’s 
( hampiitu is c hai m'myK' oi in m.il ami fi t sh. 

lA’eryone who rt'atis “ I lu' (Jueeii’.'i ( 'liaiiTpion ” will be 
c’om]>elk‘il to atlmit that it is i>ue of the bt' t romancs's e\'er 
wrilttMi, and ttne that ean l>e ri'atl ayain and ayain w'ilh no 
abatement ol interest. 
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